
^SCIENCE 


FICTION 


CITADEL OF LOST SHIPS 

Ay Leigh Brackett 



Tops in SCIENCE FICTION 


$ritlN» ltS3 



HE UST MARTIAN 

g32.3gKr.S7iSS " 


CASTAWAYS OF El 




the million year picnic 

§S'Ef=;.| 

BLACK FRIAR OF THE FLAME — 





CITADEL 
OF LOST SHIPS 


A NOVELET By LEIGH BRACKETT 

Roriui}' was an asteroid of Cased space-halka. A 
tavern for the Solar System gypsies. And to Romany 
came Campbell, space rover, to find this Inst cinder 
of freedom had become a secret alave-world. 


R' 


OY CAMPBELL woke painfull)-- His 
bod) made a blind, irutincti 
for ttie control pon^ and it 


't chasing him, tbeii guns 


and rcmendteiin^ He could feel again, as 
though the running fight wese still naMen- 
isg, the bucking of bis sleek Filz-S<^ni 
btnieath the cairn conind of his liands. He 
could semenibes the peocil rays UsiiUtg 
through tire night, seanhing foe him, seek- 
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ing hij life. He could rec»!l Ihc tint prayer 
■luu lingered in liis memoiy, as he foi^C »> 
skiltfuli}', 30 dangerously, to evade tne te^ 

Thcn^iete wei a ha^ jieticd, wlicn a 
blasting canooe had tuisted hii ship like a 
winJ'inssed leaf, and his bod had sinasbcd 
cruelly sgalnst the control panel. And then 
the dinlcing minutes when tie had raced for 
safety -end then the sodden liours when 
sleep *-as the only thing in the Univetse 


He sank badt on the hido-ftame cot with 
imetbing between a laugh and a curse. He 
05 sweatiog, and bis wiry body twitched, 
le found a o'garette, lit it on the second 
still, listening to bis lie.ardxats 


j" *‘d 


t hod 


It was night, the deep Indii 
Venus. Beyond the open but u 
belt could see the liia-taa sa , 
in tlie hot, slow brene. It seemed 
the whole night swayed. Like a i 


raying i 


ceil. 


For a long tL 


le didn't 


: anything 

beast on the kill. Th;^ sharp and crud 


It made Comp^U's heart jerk. The sound 
wa»n t loud, but it bad a tight, liaid quality 
of sovagecT, something as primal oa the 
sw amp and os alien, no nutter how long i 
nun j\ved with it. 

The drumming atopped. The second, per- 
haps the third, ritual prelude. 'The first must 
have wakened him. Campbell stared with 
narrow dork eyes at the doorway. 

He'd been with the Kraylens only two 
days this time, and he’d slept most of that. 
Now he cealired, that in spile of hii ex- 
haustion, he had sensed something wrong 

Something was wrong, very wrong, when 
(he dnuu that way in the stidey night 

He pulled on bis short, black spaceman's 
boots and went out of the hut No one 
mured in tlie villige. Thatcb rustled sofKy 
in tlie slow wind, that was the only sieo 
of life. ^ 

Campbell turned into a path under the 
whispering l/ta-tias. He wore nrithing but 


the tight blade pants of his space garb, and 
the hot wind lay on his skin like soft hands. 
He filled his lungs with it It smelled of 
warm still wrter and green, growing tilings, 
sod . . . 


The drumming started again, like i man's 
in|iy heart beating out of the indigo oi^t. 
This time it didn't slop. Campbell shivered. 
'Ihe trees parted presently, showing a round 
dark hummock. 

It was lit by the hot flare of burning lHu 
pods. Sweet oily smoke curled up into tlie 
branches. 'There was a sullen glint of water 
flirough the trees, but there were closer 


glints, brighter, fiercer, more deadly. 

The glinting ero of men, silent mcu. 
stioding in a circle around the hummock. 

'Tliete wij a little man crouched on Che 
mound in the center. His skin had the blue- 
whiteness of skim milk. He wore a kilt of 
iridescent scales. His face was subtly tep- 
tOm, ^broad across the dieck-bones and 

A crest of brilliant ferthers — they weren't 
really feathers, but chat was os close as 
Campbell could get — started just above his 
brow ridges and ran dean down his spine 

glowing in the fireli^L ^ 

He nursed a drum between his knees. !c 
stopped being just a drum when he touched 
ft. It aras his own lieort singing and throb- 


Cunpb^ stopped short of tiie circle. His 
nerves, still tight from his near-fatal brush 
with Che Spoceguord, stung with iitlle flar- 
ing pains. He'd never seen anything like 
this before. 

The little man racked slightly, looking 
m> into the smoke. His eya were half 
Closed. 'The drum 'wai port of him and part 
of the indigo night. It was part of Campv 
ben, beating io ms blood. 

It wu Che heart of die swamp, stjsbiog 
with hue and a towaiog anger l^t wa as 
naked and simple a A dam on the miming 
of Creation. 


C AhtPBEIX must have mode some in- 
voluntary motion, because a man sfami- 
lug at die edge of the hummock turned his 
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L He wa tail aod ileoiJei. 
pete white, a li^ o(_ a^ 


head aad 

a jira of aj 
ampSell, loc 
ryes. The fire- 
laid the Earthrean'i dark face in share 
the lean hard angles, the higb-hcidgn 
now Chat had been broken tiw not set 
straight, fire bitter ciooCh. 

Camjiell said, in pure Ikjuid Venusian, 
*Whit is k, Falber?" 

The Krafien’s eyes dropped to the Earlh- 
mana naked breast. Tbere was hladc bait 
on it, and underneath the halt tan twisting, 
intticale lines of silvet and deep blue, tat- 
tooed with exquisite skill, 

Tlie eld man's white aest nodded. Camp- 
bell turned and arent back down the petn. 
The wind and the /rfie-tieo, the hot blue 
night beat with the anger and the bate of 
the little man with the drum. 

Neither spoke until they were back in the 
hut Camjbell Kt a smolcy lamp. The old 
Kraylen atew a long, slow bceilh. 

"My almosl-son," he said, "this is the last 
lime I can give you refuge. When you are 
able, you must go and return no more.’ 

C^ipbell stared at him. "But, Father! 
Why?" 

The old man spread long blue-white 
hands. His voice was heavy. 

"Because we, the Kraylens, dtall have 
teased to be." 

Campbell didn't say anything for a min- 
ute. He sal down on the hide-fttme cot and 
ran his fingers through his black hair. 

"Tdl me. Father," he said quietly, grimly. 

The Krayleo’s white crest rippled in the 
lamplight, "It is at* your fishb 

Campbell got up. "Look. Vou've saved 
my neck more times than I can count. 
You've accepted me as one of your own. 
Tve been happier here than any — well, skip 
that, But don't say it isn’t my fight." 

The pale, triangular old face smiled. But 
the white crest shook. 

“No. There is really no figlit. Only death. 
We'te a ^ing tribe, a mere scrap of old 
Venus. What matter if we die oow — or 
Uter?" 

Campbcil lit t cigarette with quick, sharp 
motsons. His voice was hud. Tell cne, 
Father. All, and quick." 

Opalescent eyea mti his. “It is better 


"1 said, 'tell me!’ “ 

•Very well." The old man siglit *Y«o 
would iiear, after tlh You temcn-.bet the 
frontier town of Lhi?" 

"Remember it!" Campbell’s while teeth 
fiaihcd. 'Every dirty stone in it, from the 
ptimping conouiti oo up. Best pl.ice on 
duee pUoets to fence the bot stufl." 

He broke off, suddenly emtwmssed. The 
Kiaylcn said gently; 

“That is your affair, my soo. You've been 
awi^ a long time. Uii has dunged. The 
Tetra-Venusian Coalkioo Govetnmcnl has 
taken it for the administraiioa eentn of 
Tdiara Province." 

Campbell's eyea, at men ti oci of (he Coali- 
jn C^eminent, ac ' ' • * • < 

brightness. He sai^ “< 

The old man's face was cut irom msmir, 
bis voice stM and Hioaru , 

“There have been men in tbe iwiinpa 
Now word has been sent os. It seems there 
is coal here, atul oil, and certain minerals 
that men prize. They will drain the swamps 
for many miles, and svotk them.' 

Campbdl let smoke out of bis hmes, very 
slowly. “Yeah? And what becomes of you?' 

The Rnylen tamed sway and stood 
framed in the iodigo sipire of tbe doorway 
The distant dnim sobbed and shouted, it 
was hot, and yet the sweat turned cold ou 
Campbell’s body, 

The edd man’s voice was distant and 
ebrobbing and full of anger, like the drum 
CampbeO had to strain to hw it. 

'"ney will lake us and ptare us in camps 
in tbe great Ales. SmaJ^reups of os, to 

win jay to see os, the stnngc cemoants of 
old Verna. They will pay for our skills Is 
the curing of Ifs/in skias and the arriting 
of quaint music, and tattooing Wc viU 

^ Campbell drora^ die dgarette and 
ground it on the dirt Boor, Knotted veia 
stood out on his forehead, and his face wu 


I T WAS a long time since anyone hid 
spoken. The drumming Lad aopped. 
bot the echo of it (iirobbeo in Cam^xdl’s 

B . He looked at bis spead, siuewy 
oo bis knees and swallowed becaus* 
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the reios of bis Deck were svc4leiizndbuit- die othus, straws twep befoce the great 
“5- bmom of Progress. Nothing could stop i. 

Ptescntlj, he said, "Couldn’t you go fa^ Berth's empiresutged out itcoasthenlineti, 
ther back into the swanips.^" bttildb^ birfexln^ crashing across tirne and 

nie old Kraylen spt*e wilbrmt nuwing. custom and race to mike money and the 
lie stu! stood in the doorway, watching the shining sted cage of efficiency, 
trees sway in the slow wind. A cage wherein a sheep could live bsp- 

The Nahali live there. Besides, there is pily enough, well-fed and opulent. But 
no dean water md M earth for crops. We Campbell svasn't a sheep. He’d tried it, snd 
are pot lizard eaters. he omldn't bleat in time. So be was a wolf, 

■’I’ve seen it bippeo," said Campbell now. alone snd worrying the flock, 
somberly. "On Earth, and htxs, and Mer- Soon there wasn't going to be a place in 
cury, and the moons of Jupiter and Saturn, the Solar System where a man could stand 
Little people driven from their homes, on hla own feet and bicilhe. 
robbed of their way of life, ezploited ami He felt atifled. He got up and atood in 
killed for the idic^ in toe trade centers, die doorwsy, watching the trees stir in tlie 
Little people who didn't cire sbour prog- hot indigo gloom. Ihe trees would go. 
ress, and miking money. Little people who Wells snd mines, slag and soot and clatrer- 
only wanted to Gr^ and breathe, and be let bg machioety, and men in sweat-atabed 
•lop*-" ahiits laborbg night arid day to geh to 

He gc* up in a swift savsge rush and grow, to produce, 
hurled a gourd of water craving into a Campbell’s mouth twisted, bitter a 
cornet amf sat down again. He was shivet- sardoait He n ' ' 
ing. The old Kraylen turned. 

' Liltle people like you, my son?” _ 

Campbell ahtugged. "Maybe. We’d The old Kraylen murmured, 
worked our farm lu three hundred years, pened to those others, my son?" 

My father didn’t want to selL They con- Campbell’s lean shoulders 
demned it anyhow. It’s under water now. "Some of fliem died. Some ol 
and the dam tuus a bell of a big bunch of mitted, The re 




npbell looked up, and his face snft- 
’I’ve never understood," he said, 
people are the most law-itoiding citi 


t You don’t like strangers. Romany. 
And yet ( blunder in here, hot on the lam 
snd ugly as a swamp-dragon, and you . . ." 

He sopped, ft was p^ably the excite- 
ment dist was maidng his throat knot up 
like that. The smoke fn«i the lamp Stmg 
bis eyes. He blinked and bent to trim it. 

"You were svounded, my son, and m 
trouble. Your qwtel with the police was 
none of ours, we would have helped any- 
one. And then, while you had fever and 
your guard was down, you sliowed that 
more tlian your body needed help. We gave 


He turned, so suddenly that th 
flinched. Campbell’s da^ eyes 
light b them, and his face w 
alive. 

"Tile rest," be said evenly. 


H e TALKED, then. Urgently, pacing die 
hut m nervous catlike Stidcs, ttylog 


"It would be better. Inhuitely better. 
It — " He spread his long pale hands, anti 
'• •- ^ ’-ooped. ’’But tliere is no 

t men 

r us — I 

set, And since we will not go . , 

CimpbeU thought of the things that had 
"Yeah," said Campbell hadtily. He happened to other rdiellious trilMS. He felt 
didn’t say it, but he knew well enou^ that litL But he made his voice steady, 
what the Kraylens had pvei him had kept "We’ll hope it’s time. Father. Bomany is 
him from blowing his top completely. in an orbit around Venus now — I nearly 

Now die Kraylens were gobg die way of craslied K coming in. I’m going to try, my- 
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I don’t — trdl, stll! *t long as 70U 


Ronetiietipg tht dram and thn way die 
men had looked, he didn't think that vould 
he long. He pulled on a loose shirt of peea 
spidet'Slik, slung the bdt of bis beavj * 
needle-gun over one shoulder, and picked 
up his made Ionic. 


The old Bua's opalescent eyes were ihad- 
o»ed. "I wish T could stop rou. It's hope- 
less (or os, and you are-^ot is that the 

Campbell grinned, "Hot." he aaid. 'is 
the word. Kistenng! The Coalition gets 
awfully mad when someone pulls dieir own 
hl'ladring stunt on them. But I’m used to 
it. Vve been plsying the game a good main 
years. ’They've never cau^t me y« thou^ 
they’ve come mi^ty close." 

It was beginning to get light outside. 
The old man said quietly, "fie gods go 
with you, my son." 

Canmbell went out, thinking he’d need 
them, ft was odd bow space bcou^t back 
the old, tlie ancient feelings — the feat and 
the worship of ail die gods that be. 

It was niU day when he reached bis hid- 
den ship — a sleek, souped-up Fitts-Sothera 
that had the legs of almost anything in 
space. He paused briefly tw the air l ock, look- 
ing at the sultry green of" fr4«-trees under a 
pearl-gmy sky, the white mist lapping 

He spent a long time over his diarts, 
feeding numbers to the calculators. When 
he got a set-up that suited him, he took the 
Fitts-Sothetn up on purring 'copters, angling 
out over the neep swamps. He felt better, 
with the ship nnoet his hands. 

The Planetary Patrol blanket was thin 
over the deep saramps, but it was vigilant, 
Campbell’s nerves were tight. They got 
1 ghter as he came doser to the place where 
be was going t» have te begin his loop over 
to the night side. 

He was just reaching for tlie rocket 
awitch when the little red light started to 
flash on the iodicacot panel. 

Somebody had a detector beam on him. 
And he was cooislly certain that the some- 
body was flying a Patrol boat. 


rpHERE was one thing abcit the Vcn»- 
J- sian atmosphere. You couldn't sec 
through a, even with in(rahejm<, ai veiy 
long range. The intensity needle showed the 
Patrol ship still far off. probably oot suspi- 
cious yet, althou^ stray craft were rare over 

la a minute the copper would be calling 
for lofotmalion, wits his mass-detectors 

S ine the Fittt-Sothera a massage Camp- 
1 didn't think he’d wut. He slammed u> 
the drive rockets, holding (liem down till 
tlie tubes warmed. Even held down, they 
ba^Ienty. 

fie FiTts-Sothern dimbed in a whipping 
spiral. The ted li^t wavered, died, glowed 
again. The copw was pfetty good with his 
beam. Campbelt fed in mote juke. 

The ted light died again, ^ut the Ptlral 


throu^ him. 'Tractor b 
“You think so, buddy?" 

The drive jets were really warming now. 
He shot it lo them. The Fitts-Sothern Iiung 
for a fractional instant, her triple-braced 
ig *0 that Campbell's teeth 


Dy, The copper 
didn't have time to focus full power on bs 
anywhere, and low power to the Fkti- 
Snthera was a nuisance and nothing more, 
Campbell went up ava the Patrol shi|\ 


veered oS la the 01 


e direction from 


o follow 


tight spiral uncil he was sure be was~ clean, 
and Chen dived again. 

The Patrol boat wasn’t expectiog him a» 
come back. The pilot was rDUientratuig no 
where Campbell had gone, not where be 
had been, fimpbell grinned, opened full 
throUle, and went skitterlu over Che curve 
of the planet to meet the aj^t shadow nidi- 

^e didn't meet sny more shifM. He was 
way off the trade lanes, and moving so fast 
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(lu( mij blind iudc could big Iiim. H< 
ho^ th« Pitiol wu buiMing foe him in 
fofic. back where they’d lodst him. He hoped 
tiiey'd hunt i lone time, 

^lesenlly he aimbed, on slowed and 
muiBed jets, out of the atmosphete, Hia 
black ship melted indistinguiahibly into the 
bUdt ihsdov of the planet He slowed still 
mor^ just balancing the Vcous-diag, and 
crawle>i out toward a spot Blacked on bil 
astrogatioa chart 

Ad Outer Patrol boat went too fir oS 
to bother about. Ompbell lit a cigarette 
with nervous hands. It was only a quarter 
smoked wlien the object he'd bMn waiting 
for loon^ op in space. 

His infra-beam showed it cleaclp. A 
round, piste-shsped nuss about a mile in 
diameter, built of dnee ties of spaceships. 
Hulks, ancient, rusty, pitied things that had 
died and not betc decently buried, welded 
together in a solid mass by lengths of pipe 
let into dteic carcasses. 

Before wlien be had seen i^ Campbell 
bad been in too much of a hurry to do moro 
tlisn curse it for getting in his way. Now he 
(hou^it it wss the most desoUie, Godfor- 
saken mass of junk that bad evec made him 
wonder why people bothered to live at lU. 

He touched the throttle, tempted to go 
back to the swamps. Then he thought of 
what was going to happen back there, and 


-Hell!' 


e said. "1 ti 


li{^ in some of Che hulks, tsusdy in the 
top layer, Campbdl reached for die radio. 
He had to emtad the big sboca. No one 
at he needed. To c 


Ik right up to the front 
himself. After tliat . . . 


’’Spaceship BUek Sisr calling Romam. 
Catling Romany , , .* 

His screen flawed, dickered, and deaied. 
"Romany acknowledging. Who ace yon and 


11 look 


He didn't know anything about the in- 
teioil set-up of Romany — what made it 
tkk, and how. He knew Romany didn't love 
the Coalition, but whether they would run 
to liarboring criminals was another thing. 

It wouldn’t be stiange if they had been 
given pictures of Roy CimjJjcll and told 
to watch for him. Thinking of the siae of 
the reward foe hkn, Gunpbell «-iahed he 
were not quite so famous. 

Romany reminded him of an old-fash- 
looed circular mouse-trap. Once inside, it 
wouldn't be easy to get out. 

'Of all the platinum-plated saps!" he 
snarled suddenly, “Why am I sticking my 
nrdt nut fora bunch of semi-human swamr> 
•Kwlec^ anyhow?" ' 

H« didn't iftswBc that. The leading edge 
of Pomtny knifed toward him. Ihcre we« 


C AMPBELL'S screen showed him a 
youngish man — a Taxil, he thought, 
from some Mercurian backwater. He was 
ebony-block and handsome, and he looked 
as tbou^ the siglit of Cimpbell affected 
him like stale beer. 

Campbell said, "Cordial guy, aren't you? 
Era Thomas Bbck. trader out of Terra, and 
I want to come a^rd." 

"Yeah? Okay. Connect me with llie 

The Taxii now looked as though he 
smelled something that hsd been and a 
long time. "Possibly you mean Enn Mak, 
the Chief Councillor?” 

"Possibly." admitted CamjAell, "I do." 
If the rest of the gypsies were anything like 
this nre, they sure had a hate on for out- 

bluLted. It stayed that way while Campbdl 
smoked three cigarettes and exhausteo his 
excellent vocabulary. Then it clmred 
abruptly. 

Eian Mak sounded Martian, but the man 
pictured on the seteen wwi do Martian. He 
was an Earthman, with a face like i wedge 
of granite and a frame that was ail gaunt 
bones and thrusting angles. 

His hair was thin, pale-red and fur^. 
His mouth w'as thin. Even hb eyes were 
thin, cirtse slits of pole blue with no lashew 
Campbell disliked him insCaotly. 

"Im Treiidc." said tiie Eartman, Hb 

one walking on cold gravel. "Tcnan Ovei- 
diicf. Why do you wish to land. Mister 
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'1 bring » enesMge from llie KnyWn 

•eopleof Venus. TlieT nocJ help. 

Twdrfck.'i efes becime. if possible, aio- 
ner uid more pije. 

"Yei-^elp." Cimpbdl ww struck hr * 
Siiddeu suspicion, something he caught 
fliciecing aiioM Tredrick's gramte fcatoces 
when he said ■‘Krayleo." He went on. slow- 
It. The Coalition is moving m on tb^ i 
itndetsland yen people of Romanf lielp in 
i ises like tliat." 

There was a small, ri^t silKice. 

'Tm sorry,’' said Tredticfc. ■"niere is 
•uahing wecan do.' . 

Ciim;*ell’5 darit face tightened. Why 
not? •/ou helped ihe ShenyM people on 
Ganymede and the Drylanden on Man. 
Thai's what Romany is. isnt leiuge 

for poeple like diat?" . 

■As i Istmi. Uiere's a lot you don t know. 
,\t Oils time, we cannot help anyone, aotry. 
Black. Hcase clear ship." 

Tlie screen went dead. Campbell stirM 
ai it with sultry eyes. Sorry. Tliehell you re 
lorry- WTiat gives here. 

He thrust out an angry hand to fte iraru 
miher And tlicn, quite suddenly, the Tas.il 
was looking at him out of the ici^. 

Hie hostile lode was gone, r(> 

placed it hut not anget at Cam[*cll. The 

Vaxa said, in a low, rapid voice: 

'YouTe not lying about coming irom me 

No, I'm not lying.' He opened his 

di^ s^tl Mister Black, clear ship, 
and tiien make contact with otc of the 
outer bulks on the lewest tier. You ^ 
eneretocy hatchways in some ot tne pipes. 
Come inside, and wait" 

His daik eyes had a savage ghtter. There 
aie some of us. Mister Black, who sldl con- 
sider Romany a refuge!" 

C AMPBELL cleared diip. His nwo 
were singing in little ti^t leAs. He d 
rtepped mto something here. Something big 
Md ugly. There had been a certain nng in 

*The thin, gravelly Mr. Tredrick W 
mciething on his mind, too. Something im- 
portant Swat Kraylens. Why Kmyicni. of 
all the unimportant pcofde on Venus. 


Tmuble on Romany. Romany t! 
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otid, Uie Solar System's rtepdiild. Strittly 
family affair. What busineis did a Puhlit 


. - w,- - 

Eoemy wilii a low number and a higti v. 
nation have mixing into that? 

Then he thoiiglit of the drum bearing m 
the indigo night and an old man watching 
f-ts-irees stir in a slow, hot wind, 

Roy Campbell called himself a jliort 
bitter name, and sighed, and reached lean 
brown bands for the controls. Ptejeoily. 
in the intra-field, he made out an ancient 
Krub freighter on die edge of the lowest 
level, connected to comyankin wtedcs by 
sections of twelve-foot pipe. There was a 
hatch in one of the pipes, with a hand- 
wlicel. 

The Fitts-Sothem glided with exquisite 
daintiness to the pip^ touched it gently, 
threw out her magnetic grapples and suc- 
tion flanges, and hung there. The airlock 
exactly covered the hatchway. 

CampbeU got up. He was 
as edgy as a tomcat on the prowl. With 
great care he buckled his heavy gun around 
bis narrow hips. Then he went tato the 
airlock. 

He diecked grapples and flanges with 
inordinate thorougfmess. The halcli-wlxel 
jutted inside. He picked up a spanner and 
turned it, not touching the frigid metal. 

■there was a crude hatrel-lock beyond. 
Campbell tan his tongue once over dry 
lips, shrugged, and climbed in. 

He got through into a space that was 
black as the Coalsick. The air was thin and 
bitingly cold. Campbell shivered in his silk 
shirt He laid his hand on his gun butt and 
took two cairtious steps awav from the bulge 
of the lock, wishing to hell he were some 
place else. 

Cold green light exploded out of no- 
where behind him. He Wf turned, his gun 
blurring into his palm. But be hid no 
chance to fire it. 

Sometoing whipped down across ^ 
oerve^enter in the side of his neck. His 
body simply faded ont of existence. ^ 
feU on his face and lay tficte. sroggling 
with all his miglit to move and achun mg 
only a faint twitching of the musete. 

He knew vaguely that someooe rolled 
him even He blinked op into the S'«“ 
light, and beard a man's deep, soft vuicf 


si7_ ffoaj the dukoNs behind _ 

"Whii made pwi think roo could »et 

»ww with it?" 

Citnpbell tried Uiree tunoj before be 
(Oidd speak. ’Wich what?" 

"Spying. Dues Trcdiid: tbiii we'ie 
children?' 


"1 wouldn't kno’-. ouicr to 

apeak this time. His body was beginning 
lo fade in again, like someaiing on a lele- 
eision screen. He tried to close his hand, 
ft didn't work eery well, but it didn't 
matter. His gun was gone. 
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'The black boy b tbe radio rons cold 
* to <sme iboaid and wit Seena he's 
« at Ttedridc, loo. So am I. Tim oatkes 
I lO pal^ doesn't it?" 

'Vou li^ little man.- The deep woke 
u quirtly certain. "You were sent to spy. 


_ The point of the book put the eidami- 
tion point on that word, Camiidl winced 
awy, He wished tlie lug wouldn't oil him 
little man. He wouldn't retnemher ercr 
hanng felt more hopelessly scared. 

.. a, * j/csijssc; ,73 Jr 


«. 'Hin 




er kilt making a^diriiug be^ tTbleei.' He' Wt 
1 jeweled gorget of red- otherwise He won<ler/.d l 

1« stones had a wSfed^t^' 

^e deep, soft ,oire said. "Who are drew'f.rther M 

wouldn t give. ‘ ' 

S ™";‘r£.“S'£P 


>n toward gettin^ up. 

t. Campbell's 

y.r ■( «o»n coward his fliroat, 

His face became a harsh, irregular ousk 


The kneelme 

The green ligra burned on it. Cj 
ejei FallDwed it down toward hi 


The arm was heavily. heauti/uUy mus- 
ded. But where the hand should have been 
there was a leather hr- 


calling me tv... 

It was a dear, low voice. R had Bmsk 
in it Camphell would have loved it if it 
had croaked, but as it was if made his 
“Stasy- 

v" J®* ®“* of the bole it had 

book of made, hut it didn't go away. GunpbeU 
raised bis head i little. The lower ed« of 
across a pair ofan- 
dailed f«. tiK ^re white legs^xive them 
wen- a< beautiful as the vote in el,. 


^AMPBELL knew what had struck him 
The thin, hard carve of that book, 
more potent than the ^ge of any hand, strong cfear 'war ' 

The pomt pridtcd his throat ruse nv.e t£, ’ i 

tbe pul4 on Se left side. The mn n'd 1. 

■Lie atill. little man, and answer " W I' 

Campbell lay still There wis nothin. •_ i T^e eyes m » 

j":,.. rt"" ^ 
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•nie b« man—* Martian DryUnJer, 
Campbell thought, fiom aomewherc^wouna 
l&sb— got np. fast ~Tb« Kroylena! 

-He askeJ foe help, an<l Ttedrick sent 
him away.- The light movea dosei. But 
that's not all, Marah. Tredtick baa found 
out about— ua. Old Ekla talked. They te 
wailing for us at the shipl" 


M arah turned. HIs eyes had a green- 
ish. fetal glint like those of a lion on 
the kni. He said. "I'm sorry, little man. 

Campbell was on hia feet, now ^d 
teasociily steady. *Think nothing of ^ 
be Slid dourly. "A natural mistake. He 
looked at the hook and mopped the blo^ 
from his netk, and felt sick. He added, 
“The name's Black. Thomas Bladt. 

“It wouldn't be Campbell?" askfi the 
woman'i yoice. "Roy Campbell?'' 

He squinted into the U^t. not saying 
anything. The woman said, “You are Roy 
CamptSl, The Spaceguatd was here not 
!ong^ hunting for you. They left your 

shrugged. “All right. I'm Roy 

■ Slid Marah softly, "helps a iotf 
He could have meant it any way. His hook 
nude a small, savage flash in the gteen 

'‘®”^rc's trouble here on Romany. C^il 
war Men are going to be killed before it s 
over— perhaps now. Where's your place in 

' "How do I know? Tlie Coalition is 
movina in on the Ktayleits. 1 owe them 
something. So 1 came here fot help. Help! 

-Toa'll get it," Mkl 'he woi^. "You'!! 
get S. somehow, if any of us live. ^ 
Campbell rai^ his dark brows, what 
goes on here, anylww?" 

® The woman's low voice sang and 
throbbed against the pipe w:alls- A long 
lime ago there were i few ships. Old ships, 
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hungry, and resentful. 

"After a while the ships Began to barid 
together. It was easier that way— they could 
share food and furf, and talk, and eechaage 
ideis. Space wasn't so lonely. Mote and 
more ships drifted ifu there 

'^"liey called it Romany, after the wan- 
dering people of Earth, b«ause litsy '*'et« 
CTpsies, too, in tlieir own way. 

They dung to the'it o*n ways of Me. 
They traded with *c no'iw. trampling 
people on tlie planets they had been driven 
away from because they had to. But they 
hated them, and were hated, just as gypsies 


"It V 


ly life, hut they v 


lime ago mere were a lew mujv. ~-r-. 
crowded with people who had no homes. 
Little, drifting people who made a living 
selling their odd handfciafts in the space- 


ports, who were cursed as . "■ 

--Icatioirand distrusted as thieves. Vcrlupi 
• were thieves. They were also mid, and 


wviw ...... any- 

wiOT in the Solar System, wherevet some 
little lost ttibe was being swallowed up and 
needed help, ships from Roman', went to 
help them.*' ... 

Her voice dropped. Campbell thought 
agsJn of the Ktayleo's drum, sbging its 
«>gcr in the indigo night. _ 

"That was the creed of Romai^, sue 
whispered, "Always to hdp, always to be 
a refuge for the little people who oouldn t 
adjust themselves to progress, who Only 
wilted to die in dignity and peace. And 

"^-And ' now," said Marah somberly, 
'there is civil war." 

C AMPBELL drew a long, unsteady 
breath- Tlie woman's voice duobbed in 
him, and h'ls throat was ti#it. He said 
“Trtdrtek}" , . 

Marah nodded, "Tredtick, But Us mote 
than that. If it were only Tredtick. it 
wouldn't be so bad." 

He tan the curve of his hook ovei his 
scaitcd cliin, and his eyes burned like 
candle flames. . 

"Romany is growing old, and soft That t 
the real trouble. Decay. Otherwise, Trednrk 
would have been kicked into space long 
ago Thete are old men in the Council, 
dtnpbell. Tliey think mote of comfort than 
they do of— well ..." 

"k'eali. I know, mats Tredtick s 




don't know. He's a tonge man— 


get » grip 0 
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iink he'.'worVSg' for’ |j.r'^liiki’“ ’ *“ >«'• 

Cimiiefl KowfeiJ. "Gwld ba, Vou ha.r ' 

rr.,« W-. 1^ . f' '*’«« long, ptj rja mdtf 


think he' 

— . — .. » lot of wild oleots ind lome dark-eold” hi 
unique &iU«_I'ee ma wme of 'en,. The SS and ;'Ad“;‘,II 
tnan tlat controlled them would be sitling ™ - •• * *”•,**'^1 

Pt^- The Ojililioo woold like it, too. 

The woman »aid biiterljr, -And thw 
culd always exhibit u, Touts, ' ^ 

a head. So quaint — a ooss-si 
Joa wscid!" 

“Ttedrick's the strong 


w smiled. He ilkfd tto- 


body und« 


- Kucu own. one wore 
the color of Tokay » 


-» long a. 

^ Th' “y we re Sion U,e 3 ^^Jw 

a that if Romany settled down and stops Kraylem'" * *he 

^ttin^ into trouble with the Phoetojy 

ssa sr it" 

-{■„ ,« r,oi, . u,H, 

cireusl- ^"D •*“ 

l, rt«r.A „Jp„ ». ^ 

43 -u-s.rs^f.-'" 

CampbeU thought liout Fitts- ky datlm^^ nueness in the black. 

lots 0/ Coalition ships rori^a few plague- ^Sltws ^wn^^'w^^n jf 

But there wa, a woman's roice. with a smra» huSf * '<* ^ 

sp.:frf=.sr'S: 

r„ that smelltj of o 

denly walk in on perfect strangers and nn* M~a.L.T._ 

be alooe any moce- 
and know tbu be i 
It had been that 


«..M u, «a,.aiug ana 

od. Campbell fiJJed ■ 


at way n 


Til stick around. 

He added imlably, "Sister, will you for 
Pete's sake gel that light out of my eyes’" 
ae moved ik shining it down. "The 
name's Moore. Stella Moort" 

He gtinnri. "5017. & you do have a 
fve. alter all." 


^ vegetables a 

Campbell slmigged. and the girl hfd been ^ing 

Camfieil blundered into them, TTie deci- 
sion had been to rescue the Krayleas ns 
matter what happened. 

Th^'d known about the Kraylaia Iom 
before Campbell had, Gypsies trading is 


iT."' '-ampovn nan. tjypsies trading is 
Lhi had brought word. Now the Kri^lefta 
were a symbol over which two points ' 
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I’lew were cluhioi ia deadly eainot. 

RmembetmgTtedt'AS diio, bar* face, 
Ompbell wondered aneeslly how many ot 
ihesi uKjdd Ere » Uke ibaJ shtp iw»r. 

He became aware graduaUy of a broken, 
rhythmic tap and claulc iransirutted along 
tlie metal walls. -u „ 

■Hammers,- said Stella softly. Ham- 
mers and rireters and welders, fi^ung rust 
and ace to k«p Romany alive. There s no 
KI.J, of this worid that wasn^t discarded 
as iunk, and reclaimed by us. 

Her TOice dropped. "Including the 

’''Snipbell said, -They're saapping some 
beautiful things these days.' 

She knew what be meant, She even 
iglied a little. “I was born oo RooMoy 
a lot nf Earlli people who have 
athomr- 


Til 


" Carapbeli remembered h 
faUier'i farm, with bine cold svatK evu 
the fields instead of sky. "And TtrfricW 
-He was born here, too. But the taint 

is in him. Slie caught her breath in a 
sudden sharp cry. ‘'Marihl Marali, ft 

He'sgioe. I felt 

®°Matah»id^im§. “rrodtick's 
then. Probably knocked him out while he 
was trying to escape from the radio lonm- 
"He was frightened,- said StelU tiuietly. 
-T K.. Hone something. He wanted 
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green under a pearly tight Uiat t'M sfill 
hriiitenina out of indigo gloom. 

A slow, hot breath of wind stirred ibe 
mist and /i^tiees. It smelt of warm stul 
water and growing things, and— fr^Jfim. 

CampbeU drew a long breath. His evm 
stung and the veins in bis _c^ hurt He 
knew it was a dead bulk, with m iroti sky 
above the pesul-gray mist. But it smelt of 

He said, "What ate we waiting for?" 

Marah laughed, and the yimng Venusian 
laughed. Barbarians, going to fight 
laughing about it- SteiU's gray eyes held a 
sultry Same, and her Ups were blood-orange 

, ’^Can^llTissed them. He iau^. too. 

. »ftly. and said, "Okay, Gypsy. EH s gn. 

. •niey went, through Ihe seven hulks of 
the Venusian Quartet. Because of ihe Kray- 
i~. ,.f ih#. Venmians were wuh the 


‘^Sh'^g'runtcd. "Have your gun ready, 
Campbell. We go op. now. 

T KHY went up a wooden ladder. It was 
suddenly gelling hot. Campbell gubssed 
that Romany was in the sun again. Tlie 
Martian opened a door at the top, very, 
very slowly. „... 

A young, vibrant voice sirng o^ AE 
clear!" They piled cm of toe d.)orw-ay. 
Four or five husky young Paoiki barbarians 
from Venus stood grinning beside two 
bound and slumbering Eartbmen. 

Campbell stated post them. The air was 
uiU and hot. hung with -als ^ste^ 
mist There was mossy earth dotted wdU 
warm pooE. 'niete were fiiw-ttees, sultty 


cue V eitusr.,iJ « '.-y 

lens, roost of the Venusians were wuh the 
rebels, but even so there were angry toko 
raised, and fists, and a few weapons, and 
some blood got spilled. , 

More tow-hesJed young men )oined 
them, and squat litUe upland nomads 
could talk to animals, and three four-wma, 
serpentine crawlers ft«n the Lonari 
swamps. „ ,, , 

They came presently to ahuge dismantled 
Hoyt freighter on the edge of ihe Vemisiar 
Quartet. There wete piles of goods waiting 
lading ditough Uie row of aitlocks into 
smaller trading ships. Marah slopped hjs 
gorget shooting wicked /cweled spuks iP 
the sunlight that seated in through hall 
shuttered ports, and Ihe others flowed ir 
behind him. 

They wete on a narrow gallery aboul 
■ ■ - • ' - wall. Campbell looked 


& 


own ^Thete wete people on tlie ladder? 
two balcony WeE below, A sullen 
lob of people from Earth, fton 
from Mats and Metcuty and the 
moons of Jupiter and Saturn, 

Men and near-men and slieet momtto* 
hies silent and vratcliing in the hot 1:^ 
Here a crest of scarlet antennae hutnuw 
there the sinuous flash of a scaled badt 
and beyond that the slow ominous uoiv 
ing of light-black lemadcs. 

^ creature Eke a huge blue sptJct witl 
a child's fSM layout a sbeiU un- itlhly 


The whole psAod 

aod thc|ulIeFies airied like 
au^t m » gust of wiau. .iic lusr 
whisper of Iheit movement, tlieir breath 
»nd tlieic anger sat* across Campbi 


tapestry 


in poinu of firi 


An^ in the Kraylen’s 
Stella's voice and Marsh's yellow eyes 
Anger like the sunlight, hot and primal. 
Ihe anger of litUe men flogged into great- 
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ss on the ladders A voice spoke, from beside the ciitle 
rmed men. Campbell heard it with 
part of his brain. An old voice, dry 

thild^' it said. "Have patieme. 
your leoJers, have the 


Tlie name cune thundering out of all 
UMse angty throats, beating down arainst 
the gaunt, erect figure stan^ng in the fore- 
front of a circle of Earthmeo guarding the 
Jocks with ready guns. * 

Tredriefc's thin, ted head never starred 
/rom iu Mked erectness. "110 Kraylens 
are out of your lunds, now. They harbored 
a dangerous criminal, and they arc now 
’■■■ rdlnLhi 


gripped the ire 
10 front of him. It seemed to hin 
could sec, across all that space, 
bright flame of satisfaction in 1 


topbell looked whh dead, dirk eyes 
A ™ Tredridt. 

A small nun m a robe of while fur A 
deck ^can /ton, one of tl« Polar CHi» fn'^ 
intest b'i^-eyeti, grave, and getuly strong.' 

... ^ '“J. file hm*er. the 

your uncertainly we have endured. Wbave a 
Ch,n.. -ow for security and peace. Let ther^ 
luble, now or when the Spateguard 
your ijuarters quietly." 

■ voice roared out 
rher. k.>„ T' '-y- 'hwo 

? the balcony 

Campbell saw Ttedtick start, and spei 
^ards The guard went oot. 

not too fast. Campbell swore under his 
breath, and his briin began to tii over 
•fl^ and hard. 

*e sultry glare, His grSgrt. his yeiw'*^ 
Ae^bosse, on hi, kilt £cU point, of ^ 


"Trouble!" Mar.ih's 


Tlie thin, calm voice slid- acres, his ea.- 
onjjm with the cruel impersonality of a 
sorgo's knife 

'That yiminal, Roy Campell, is nov 


"You, Bran Mat a Martian! Have 


of Timboina? Can you exffwl to the Coati- 
ion »e a for Che sake of the bones 

___ '•'‘T'hrow you? You. TredsicklVou ve sold 

Romany. Tte S^i^^'arrisTn'it, w"rhere “o 

now For the take of the safety of your Tredtkk'r oolH «i-I „ 

L“"tin%rhi:".;r%i;Kp‘er a 

.evuu will get you nothing. Do von 
•want blood on your hands? Do you want to 
get us all wiped out?" ' 

■'My hancf," said Msrah »my. His hook 


IV 


C AMPBEOL stood still, i»t moving 
speaking, his bard, dark fate lined a 
dead, like cJd wood. From a great distal 
be heard Marah's smothered, furious cuisc lopi 

the quick cat* of Stella's breath, the sullen hte 


brej 


i^ing 


stirring 


jf the It 


spdW'T 

s^iw It when ihryr Frtyitier Marsha! 
JWrt my sword-hand for raising it against 


Trcdfkt still pretending he hjdnt 
*eea CunpbcU. ptrteoding there weren't 
men cmvting through dark tunnel: ‘ 


"It'll mean trouble. It maj' mean dea 
Of imprisonment. It’s a million-to-one sht 
Yoa'c! belter give me up and forget it 
Tlie point of Marah's hook prdieJ u 
det his jaw. "Speak quickly, fittle man 
"Okay. Tell em to behave. Then g 
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"Tliink you. Little Father," Marali 
plunetd into the cave, with the uthcfi on 
:1s. Campbell snarled. ''Tliey'U oame 


way 


» ho weren't with Tredcl3t. joined the hunt 
for the Unik. Ihey dido't want trouble 
wfch the Spaceguard. 

Campbell stwnbled througli a maze of 
daA and stifling passages, holding Stella's 
hand and Hiinking af the Sptceguard ships 
sweeping closer. They were almost raugfit 
a doaea times, trying to get across Roman? 
to the FittS'Se^ern. 

Tlie hunt seemed to be an outlet for the 
pent feelings of Romany. Campbell decided 
he would never go hunting again. And 
then, just above where bis ship lay. aiey 

were in tSc Saturnian Quarter, in 
the hiilk devoted to refugees from Titan. 
There were coolers working here. There 
was snow on the batten toc&, gHmtneting 
in weird light like a dark rainbow. 

"The caves," said Stella Moore, "The 


and t^e ui. 

Stella's sullen lips smiled aolfidilv. "No. 
'Snatch." ' 

The cave, the violet fire were suddenly 
gone. There was a queer darkness, a sml 
electric shiver across Campbell's akin, fic 
started, and the girl whiswredt 
^ "Telekinesis. They've built a wall af 

to be rock like the cave wall." 

hfarah moved, the bosses oa fig kilt 
clinking slightly, "When the swine are 

r e. there's a trap in this hulk leading 
•a to the pipe where your ship is. Now 
tell us your pbn." 

Campbell made a short, bitter laugh. 
Plan, Wl. It’s a gamble oo a fired wh^, 
aod yon' re fools ilyou play it." 


well, 1 , 
"Tell 


ping atqrway. The Kraylent— 
le plan." * 


He did, 
crouched behind thi 
tltought from those 
lauglied softly. 

"By the got 
have been a Ke. 
it tbinl 


ittle 


things I shnnlj 


have he^" said Campbell dourly. "Hey, 


There was an echoing damor of voices 
all around them, footsteps clattering over 
metal and icy rode. They ran. breathing 
hard.' There were some low cliffs, and a 
ledge, and then 

Creatures sat at the cave mouths. They 
were small, vaguely anthropoid, dead white, 
and unpleasantly rubbery. Tbcy were quite 
naked, and their single eyes were phospho- 
RscenL Marah knelt. 

"Little Fathers, we ask shelter in the 
name of freedom." 

The shouts and the footsteps were doser. 
There was sweat on CampbeU’j forehead. 
Doe of the white rhinga oodded aliglttly. 

"No disturbance," it whispered. "W« 
wdl have no disturbance of our droughts. 
Vo« may shelter, to slop lius ugly noSe." 


It hadn't been more tlian four miouics. 
Long enough for them to look sod go tv ay 
again. There might still be time, before tlie 
Spaceguard catne. 

■me low ciuis, ana a There was, just. The getaway couldn't 
widi queer blue-violet hare been mote perfectly timed, Campbell 
— J feeding power into his jets with 


eamisite skill. 

He didn't have a Chinaman's tljince. 
He thought probably the gypsies had less 
chan that of coming thtoogh. But the Kray- 
lens weren't going to tot in the slave-pens 
of Uii because of Roy ChmpbelL 

Not while Roy Campbell was alive to 
think aboot it And Chi^ of course. migU 
DOC be long. 

He sent the Fitts-Sothera shooting to- 
ward tlw sight side of Venus, ia full vinr 
and still throttled down, Tlie Spacegiurd 
ships, nine fast patrol boats, took out after 


TOPS V.V SCIBSCE FICTIOS 


bun, giting RorajQjr rhe £P'b7> No use 
tloppiag time. Nu inistokin; that Icin, 
blifi sKip, ot whose hinilj were on Uie 

Campbell stroked the firing kej^, end the 
Fuis-Sothem purred under him like t cU. 
Juii for 1 second he couldn’t see cleulp. 

“rm sorry, old eitl," be mid. "But t^'s 
bow it has to be.' 


He climbed into his rac^Mit k «K i 
^eeisl ooet black even to tbe helmed toA 
s snper-powerfcil bimes-texket with • ier 
iUegkily beSed, He hoped bu ber^f 
weren't too badly burned. 

The diip cbeiied bnitnlly, fiitigiag taim 
turd inh] the bulkhead. TraOMu He 
clawed toward the lock, an animal wbanfm 
in bis throat. He hoped he wssn't going to 
be sick inside the helznet 


TT WAS a beautiful chase. Ihe Guard 
i. ships pulled every trick they knew, and 
they knew plen^. C^pbell bunched over 
the keys, sweating, bis dark face set b a 
geb that hdd no mirth. Only bis bands 
moved, with nervous, delicate speed. 

It was tbe ship that d'ld it. They slap^ 
tractors on her, and she broke tfam. llwy 
tcied to encircle her, and she walked away 
from timn. That slight edge of power, that 
narrow margin of speed, pulled Roy Camp- 
bell away uom what kniced like instant. 

He got 'into (be shadow, and tiiea tbe 
Spsceguard began to get scared as well as 
angry. They stopped trymg to capture him. 
They unlimbered their blasters and went to 


Campbell was breathbg hard now, 
through bis teeth. His dark dm was cnled 
with sweat, pulled tight over the bones and 
tbe ridges or muscle and the knotted veins. 
Deliberately, he slowed a little. 

A bolt flamed past tbe starboard ports. 
He slowed still more, and veered the slight- 
est hit. The Fitts-Sothera was aiivo under 


He didn't ipcik when tbe oext bolt 
struck her. Not even to corse. He didn't 
know he was crying until he tasted the salt 
00 bis lips. He got up out of the pilot's 
seat, and then he said one word: 

"ImUi!' 

Ilie follow-up of the first shot blasted 
tile control panel. It knocked him bade 
across the cockpit, seared and scorched 
from die fusing metal. He got up, some- 
how, and down the passage to the lock 
companment. Ihere was a lot of blood 
tunning from his check, but he didn't cate. 

He could fed the ship dying under him. 
The timers were shot. She was running 
awiv in a crary, blind spiral, racking her 


The panel c^iened. Ait blasted him out. 
into jet-black space. The tiny apearag 
flame of the harness-rocket flickered bcidly 
and died, unnoticed among the trailiDg fire- 
of the derelict, 

Campbell lay quite still in tbe b!ackase<l 
suit. The Spaceguard ships flared by, play- 
ing the Fitts-So^em like a tarpon on IM 
lines of their tractor beams. Camdidl 
dosed his eyes and cuaaed them, smly 
and withoQt expression, nntil the fightoess 
in his throat choked him ofi. 

He let them net a long way off. Then 
be pressed tbe piimger of the rocket, bead- 
ing down for the night-shrouded swanqis 
of Tehara Province. 

He retained no very clear memory of tbe 
trip. Once, when he was quite low, a ^loce- 
ship hlazri by over him, beading nnrard 
Uu. There were still ibmt dgm hones' 


used it before when he' d had stuff to fence 
in Lhi snd wasn't sure who owned fte 
town at tbe time. He'd learned to be careful 
about those things. 

There was a ship ffiere now, a smaUiib 
trader of the intet-lunar type. He stared 
at ft. not really believing it was there. Ihea, 
just io time, he got the helmet off. 

When the world stopped turning over, 
he was lying with his head in Stella Moore's 
Up: She had changed her Cunk for plaki 
spaceman's black, and it made her face took 
whiter and lovelier in 'itf frame of blade 
hair. Her lips were stili sullen, and still ted. 

Cam^diell sat up and kissed them. Hrfdt 
ruch better. No , 
ive. Stella laughed and said, " 
recovering." 

Hr said, "Sistet, you’re good mediciae for 
anything," A hand which be reeagnized as 
Matah's materialized out of the in lieo 


CITADEL OF I 
gloom. It hud » flj* in il. CanffeU «- ! 
.cpied iJ gtallf. Ptesenllj' the 1C7 dnJness 1 
ireond Iw stoimch thawed out anO he 1 
lOald see tbmgi better. . , j 

He s« up, rather unsiejddy. and fumoled 

for a cigarette. Ha ihirt liad been mottly 
blown and charted off irf liun and liU hands 
hurt like hell, Stella gave him a amoke and 
i light. He sucked it in fitaefuHf and said: 
•’CHiijr. crew. Are we aE ready/ ' 

Tliey were, 

CAMPBELL led off. He drained the flMk 
Li and was pleased to find hiaisdf firing 
on all lets again. He ielt caifky and rtliacd 
hfc.n„ H>. hnr«l the liouor 


he blue ni^t the antenna 
» butned^ing scarlct 


He came From Calliilo ana ne cactiea lu 
his four hands a thing vag-nely like a harp, 
only the sitings were double banked. It ww 
the harp that had spoken. Campbell hoped 
it would never speak against him. 

Marah btouj^l up ffie tear, swingi^ 

”, '.'S 

could see the still wlilte face of the Baraki 
from Titan, the Little Father wlto baa saved 
them from the hunters. There we« tentacles 
around Matah's big body ^ike 

Co- 


Tliete was a path thresried dttouds llie 
Immmocks, the bogs and potholes and reeds 
and i/4« trees. Only Campbell, wlio had 
nude it, could have followed it. Remtsnbec- 
infi his blind stumbling m the maacs of 
Romany, he felt pleased about that. He said, 
rather smugly; "Be careful not to sUp. 
How d you fix the getaway?' 

Marah made a grun little laugh, Romany 
was a madhouse, hunting for you. Some of 
the liot-bcided boys started mmor wars 
over policv im ton of that, Iredtick had to 
use roust (i ba men to keep order. Besides, 
of course, be ibou^t we were beaten on the 

'^Iwe^'were only tout men guarding the 
lodes'' uid Stella. "Matab and a i^ple of 
the Paniki boya took care of them-" 

Campbell remembered the spaceship tlasn 
mg toward Lhi- He told them about it 
■OKild be Tredtick. comiog W supervise 
our defeat in person." Defeat! It was ^ 
lie was a little tight, of course, but 
he didn’t think anyone could defeat him 
this eight. He laughed. 

Srsmetbing cippW out of the indigo osght 
to answer his laughter. Something so its* 
finitely sweet and soft that it made hm want 
(0 cff. and then shocked him with the deep 
assd iron power in it. Cam|*ell looked 

bwi over Ids shoulder. He thooi^it: 

•Me. bell. These are the guys whoU do 
«, tf ifi done." 

<n.iii was behind him. Beyond her wii 
• Sun, small man with four arms. He wot* 
BO dotbing but his own white fur and hia 
t— Tr~ In ScinsrolAvdiu'— Sprint 


""Four'^ies anS a Public Enemy, 
little people a^inst the Teiro-Venusia 
aiition. It didn't make sen«, 

A hot. slow wind stirred the frie-trees. 
Campbell breatlied it in. and grinned. 
"Wliat does?" he wondered, and stooped 
to part a tangle of branches. There was a 
stone-lined tunnel beyond. , „ „ . 

"Here we go, children.' He took Stellas 
hand in his left. Because it was SteUa'j 
didn't mind Ihe way it hurt, la hts tight, 
be held his gun. 


H' 


fE led them, quickly and quietly, Eong 
i.i. the disused branch of an old drainage 
tystero tbit he had used so often as a private 
entrance, Proently they dropped to a lower 
level and the conduU system proper. 

When the rains were on. the drains 
would be running full Now they o"*? 
pumping seepage. Tliey waded in pitch dark- 
ness, by-passed a pumping sUtion throu® 
X side tunnel once used foe Cold storage by 
one of Lhi'a cautious business men, and then 
... 

stopped them on a narrow ledge and stood 
lislSing. The aUistnn mutmuted. with 
taint amusement: 

"Tliete ia no one beyond." 

Aniennae over ears. Campbell grinned 
and found a hidden sprmg. ' ^ is full 
these things. ' be said, "The boys used to 
keep theU littU watt going |vi« foe fun. 
and every smart guy had sev«al bolt bol^ 
They emerged in a very deep, very da* 
cellar. It was utietly still. Campl-cll fell 
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liw "PPW out, 

j^i.indtmu could jIm, thrfi^,S^‘‘CT^ llod'’Kl.tt^"'^'‘f cwJd w the a.f 

Ptesomly they looked down on the nuio "‘S*’'- « »Jl-«i»eiop;n» »od 

trip's^! ‘^7"^ A puUe beat like a 
(he butldinc, mostle duk. The voice 

lh!e 1 ^*”^ cleaned up when it tot* over dirkn^ 

Cam^^ted. "Feceptiooconmittee a d.ieldioj bin, with 

'=*tf ' “ "“ *" 

5 >fn with heary.o,y gj, f„ ,i„f I«r, molKoJesj. Hij hook 

»f aesthetic charge, yof^M di , ^ "«>• 

Jot of effective shooting without dome per- w.^T^r .7"! fw^'e W- 

maneat damage. There were mote liiht, Tn \ CalliJtM wu aim- 

•■ ■ j>“ Dimif outward. Campbell fell it 

»w*y and tremble, blend with ftTbM Jow 
«n<r and the mdieo 


high scone wsllj of the pens. Vague move- 
ment, the occasional flash of a brilliant crest 
He h. kno,^ die Krajlens would be 
M*“ *' oaJj' .piece in Lhi where 
you couia imprison a lot of people and be 
hire of keeping them. ^ “ 

dark face was cruel, "Okay.- 

\OVtT>J die stone steps to the entrance 
Stellas i^k br«thiog i„ the hot d.rk- 
*• “« .cBy'Jmic clink of the bosses 


ndiro sk,. 

lu-.iTv".:;' '"“O' vibcatkms. some dU- 
ri-* c of notes against the brain 

.b~.ra.KJ aS'izsi 

*««inst each ollwr „r,A^ .k? •.™"l 


D' 

“TisK' ■" “J aw. vT aS°AJA.jSirE?""'‘ 

athed The tiam an — e T.... j .. II. 


wpviacv me heavy steei-sheaih 

tr *“"« floor 

He iulded in upon himself, lenocles around 

'j'* Bomcd 

wiih 1 rrud pbosphoresci — 

’— - ' "Now.' 
e >o tne door. 

Reflected light pinted him briefly, while 
fur and scarlet crest and outlandish harp, 
ic glowing angry eyes. 


thT^J^'’ '"obbT”. along 

the grw stones. It was the slow w&d the 
tlie deep blue ni.^t. It was sleen 
Tlie floodli^ts blazed on empty nme 
“"fl tJw|uinJs sl^ 

,1 B^caki sighed and shiv««d tnd 
closed his we. Campbell saw the OU/siao 
h^ standing in lie middle of the square 
m^TOe°^ *"^8 t""“- 

Cam^U straightened, catching hirbreaih 

m a ragged Mirah picked up the Ba- 


‘ ‘•S6«' SOD. Muao pseked up the Bt 

harp ^.Hewastop.l,ke.LdchS.'&dlo 


•res were eiistening 


d strange, cimpbeli 


gate, lu ail that glace of if 


It was a]c«g way »:ross the square, in 
‘'''Siaring lighla. ?ampbf)| 
tliouglii the harp was a mfe weapoCit 
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Jidft't sttentioa because v<ajoM whole *h«^he™ lay. He s.i»hed 

C “ j ^ , 1 , 0 , be eould blow Tredncks head off. 

He flime baA the thtee bea^j bat. of The Ktaylena were vini^ina u.lo tlie 
the^ave rate The p.io of hi. butned hiod. bonre, Matah and the had goM 

lari.ihim.wtof thequeetoioodtheharp. ahead, leadme ihtm. Camc!^ Etoaaei 
W »d hit Celt-: bl^ had put on him. Sp^ waa wW they needed S()ee.l. A 

3rS’',s.‘3,c,ss.-s 

hioi," TVy tecogfiiied hi 
but he cursed them oo. 


"My wo." 

•i a.,™ - — - '* s’he, Fadi 

hurry," A hand touched his shouldet geotly. 
He lw*ed op aKaln, and gtiiined. He 
couldn't ree anything. “Get die bell on, 
will you?" Somebody found the 
the nearer lights went w*- 


. Her eyes shone. They 
were halfway through the door when the 
cold voice said behind them: 

"There are lethal needle* in my gun. 
You bad better stop," 

Campbell turned slowly. Hii face wat 
wooden. TredriA stood at the bottom of 
the steps. Me must have aawled around 
arrd the edge of the srmare, where the sljadown 
were thick under the wr"- 


TTirhuid“pra^ his shoulder, and was "Drop yow gun, Cimyiell. And yo«. 
chonlr his he^ savagely. The Stella hwoce, 

Kriviens wwrunnine now, toward the Campbell dropped it Tredtick might be 
And then, suddenly, Matah yeUed. blulSng about those needles. But a Mickey 
Men were tunning into the square. Ei^t at this stage of the game would be just a. 
or ten of them tire bodyguard of the burly fatal, Stella's gun clattered beside h.m. ^ 
erey-haited man who led them. Beside the didn't say anything, but her fare was coldly 
tw-hiired man was Tredridt. Overchief murderous. 

Tettin Quarter of Romany, 

call them back, (^mpbcil. You led them in, 

T hey were startled. They hadn't been but you're not going to 1^ them out." 

expecUng dtiaCampbeU's battle-trained It wai funny, C^pbeU Iho^il, bo^ 
ere aw that Probebly they had been mak- man $ voice could so cold whm his eyes 

Campbell fired, from the hip. AnaeUhetic big_id» ^h.nd this? 


needWsprayed iuM ihe dose-psAed gr^, T-redridc-. fae mi^ "i/"” 

Two of tnem went down. The rest scattered, granite, weept for the feral aei. I w“ 
dropping flat. Campbell wished there had ^n oo Roma^. I fwe and Waived m 

. C . . 1 . un. ,111^.* iiohia those rotten hulks. I hated it, I haled tSK 

■ ' ' »s, the tincenainty 

d it, I got a heating 

methodical _ 

l.'riienl 


He bent 


> kill the gate I . 
vet and began to 
he Kraylens' li"" 


run, guarding darkness 
e. Stella, in the But wire . „ 

I...:— . ‘ Everybody ore thought il w», ... 

1 didn't. They talked about freedom, bui 
Romany was a prison ton** ' * ' 

*'toS'of the Kraylens caugbl it sod had grow. ^ I was stifled it 


Campbell 




Oii^lls' gun dkked empty. Hb shoved "If I could mie Rcunany and rr^e a 
in anodicr cursing his burned fingets. treaty with the Coalition, I d liave money 
A charge sangtre him, close eoou^ to stir and power. And I fix it SO no more 
^ ham Hc®^ again, blanketing (be kida would be brought up that way. cold 
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U>J litin|fy ind Kared. w Tredridt, but lie swung igiin. H« never 

MH»h oppo^ me Hid ^en the Kray- knew whether he connect^ or not. 
lens twame an iMue, Tredrick smiled, but Something Hirumroed past his head He 
there "as no mirth or softness in it. It s couldn't say he heard it It was more like 
1 6«J *ing, The Coalition can uke care feeling. But it was soinrthing deadly and 
•If Msrah and you others who were moted strange. Tredrick didn't make a sound 
■'M", . Campbell knew suddenly Uiat he was dead] 

He got up, very slow, shakiae and cold, 
- '-•’--‘tn birpec stood in the doorway. 
IS lowering his hands, and his eyes 
iving coals. He didn't say anythins, 
■ But she laughed. ii& 


a Mnore said softly between her 
teeth, 'They'll never forgive you for turn- 
ing Romany people over to the Unn/h. 


The Calli 


TieJnek nodded soberly. "No great Nei_.., 
change is made without bloodshed, Tm the chi 
sorry for that. But Romany will be happier," a/ms. 

' k> be happj. We only ask oimi 


t'c /tec." 

Campbell said wearily, -"Stella, take the called him \ 
d, will you? " He held out the little Kiav- come." 
n. droopy and quiet bow. She looked at He took 
m in quick alarm. His fc« were spread "Listen. Stell 
II not steady, his head sunk forward. back. You've 
She look the child, Campbell's knees yours and let 
.a T. . .... j ship," 


•himpered ii 


h my mind. I knew he'd 


a tattered „ 

deeic lame up to cover his face. The other 
gropeil blindly along the wall. He dropped, 
rather slowly, to his knees. 

The proping hand fell across the gun by 
Sclla's foot. In one quick sweep of motion 
Camj'^vell got it, threw it, and followed it 
wiih his own body. 


HE gun missed, but it came close enough They've got 
10 Tredrick's face to make him move his to save face.' 
.1. The involuntary muscular contraction "Romaav. 
' ■- whole body spoiled his aim. The 
- ent past Campbell into die w-all. 
rjshed down together on the stones, Nobody 


Her eyes widened sharply. "But you can 
me. He’s dead. You're free now,'’ 

"No," He could feel her throat qmver 
under his hands. Her bloed was beating So 
WM his, He said harshly: 

"You fool, do you think they'll let you 
get away with tliis? You're tackling the 
They can't afford to look^silly. 

scapegoat, something 


‘ff,':; 

Campbell gripjied Tr 


and slaabed batkw^ wnth his ellww at 
Tteilcick's face. 

The gun let off again, harmlessly. Tred- 


RtOTaay, so far, is beyond planetary 
control. Slap your tractors on her, tow her 
out. Dear cat to Saturn if you have to 
Nobody saw the Callislaii. Nobody saw 
anybody but me and the Krayleas and an 
unidentifiable somebody up here oo tJie 

C rch, N(*ody, that is, but Tredrick. and 
won't talk. Do you understand?" 
ae did, but she was stiff nbdlious. Her 
'as weaker. Camp- sullen Ups were angry, bet eyes bright with 
JK his knee on it. tears and challenging, "But you. Rot"’ 
“"SIOS iw »1- He tot* his bands awa/. "Daa^ you 
ready to^^ body woman! If I hide out on Romany 1 brtog 

T c '“*? ““o “f® Spaceguird jurisdiction, I'll tJ 

irwrieJt S 11^ I-Je tod lE twKe, md wept trapped, and Romany's last chance to star 
Md cursed because he was suddenly wo freewill begone" ' 

weak to lift his am again, Tredrick was SSie said stiiboraly, "But you can set 
bleeding, but far from out, His gun -was away. There are ships - •' « 

COTingupagam.Hedidn’thavermichplay. "Oh, sure. But tTe Kraylens are there 
“i-'lJ, jSu „ 1 • . V., ... y®® '•"I't hide them. The Coalition wiff 

CampbeU set hu teeth He louldnt even larcli Romany, TTiey'D ask questions. 1 1*0 


He W4S really weat now. He lioped l>e 
could l*oia out. He hoMd Se wouldn't do 
disgraceful- He t 


her, it 


lesqui 




6-.-, ...le beginning . 

"'Jt'Ul you go?” he said. 

She out her hand on him. Roy . . . 

He jerked away. His dark face was set 
and cruel. ''Do you have to make it harder? 
Do you thii.-r 1 want to rot on Phobos m 
Ibeif stinking mines, with shaAles on my 
feet?” He swung around, challenging her 


with sa ,_ 

"How else do you 


k Romany is going 

go on playing ctu 

-ith the big shots this way. 
ing sick of it. Tb^'ll pass laws 


Romany’^ ill over Ihe Solar System, 
body's got to pull a public^ campaign that 11 
make the ^ public sit up and tliir*. 
If public opiniffli’s with you, youce safe. 

He smiled. 'Tm bio news, sister. I m 
Roy Campbdl. t cut spfash your lousy little 
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He was ashamed, then. ']ln my racket you 
don't capect to get away witli it fore/er. Be- 
sides, I'm an old dog. 1 know my way 
around. 1 have a little dough saved up. 1 
won's be in for long. 

•'I hope not,' she said, "Oh, Roy, it s » 
stup'idi Why do Eirthroen have to change 
everytliinB they lay their hands on? 

He lolked at Ttedtick. lying oo the 

His voice came slow and sombre: 

They're building, Stella. 'Wlien they'ie 
finished they'd h.tve a big, slr«ig, pros- 
perous world extending all across the plan- 
ets, and the people who belong to that world 
will be liappy. , , . 

"But before you can build wau leave to 
grade and level, destroy the things that get 
in your way. We're the things-— the tree- 
stumps and the roclu that grew one way and 
can't be changed. 

"They're building, Stella, They're 
ing. You can't stop that. In the end. it 11 be 
a good thing, I suppose. But tight now, for 




htsul bt 


t let a 


,c little 


will you for my go^" 

t crying. Her gray eytt had 


It was dark, wd hot. The Kraylen child 
whimpered. He could feel Stella close to 
him. He found her Ujm and kissed them. 

His voice became a longing wbispet. 
‘'I'll be buck!" be promised. 
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THE LAST MARTIAN 

By RAYMOND VAN HOUTEN 

ne gr«it pumps of Mars were grinding to a stop 
Unless ^e strange being from space-flung CamU 
conid get their sacred mscbineiy going 
the once-mighly planet would die. 


P I-ETN dftw his cloak mote firmly 
*boul hu furry shoulders as ihe sun 
fegao to sink tlirough the Martian sky 
and the wiod throbbed a deeper rxXe in the 
gathering darkness, He stood gaiag sJenily 
liglii painted the sty ' 


Uie rocks, where he kept his scant store 
lUactuig a few pieces of twisted ro. 

■'XbSCSIZ??;,; 


hie toloRi prn 




..ating sub-zero cold. 

He watched untQ the twilight deepened 
to purple ind then stalked la&riously into 
1*^, ‘JILI- “P S't'Ue slope Wwerd the 
laiie hollow where he went each night. 

Hu. tall, articulaled form stroj? across 
the dusty plain. By the time he had reached 
the foot of the bank the sky was totally 
Wank, except for the stars, and be could 
budy propel himself forward against the 
wwld-wide currents of at^phere. 
The last few yards he crawled on his^Iy. 
plates. He tumbled into the central hollow 
^ lay exliausted. his lungs socking in and 

^e cry of a Martian adlal would not be 
siidihle to human eats, but the screech 
*h«h emanated within an inch of Peetn'i 
CM-rapWas sent paralyzing waves of terror 
washmg to the tip of his spioy tail. He 
skiricd in agony as indi-long teeth ctunched 
savage^ into his shoulder, and the oAw, 
aianled. let go, Peeta's tentacles shot be- 
eealh tlie flapping folds of hii cloak and 
the titglil-datk was shattered in a hissing 
of li^t- The headless corpse of die 
W/.i/ thudded to the ground. Blari reaction 
amote Peetn a blow somewhere inside and 
the ifirtian lost eonstiousness. ' 

Ji Wit after midnight dial he awoke to 
the agonising throb of his poisoned shoul- 
His faculties returned somewhat, and 
he ttawied painfully over to a little niche 
e«"Wcisus.i«.ft, 


rft by Ih 

— ■“ bvporitic juiiuence oi me 

wftinmg wind, he dropped off into a fever- 
ish, agitated sleep. 

of 

dey sod found that the crude poul- 
tices he had applied to hts wounds had been 
iMre effecdve tiian be had expected. The 
stouider still hurt, but with the^^e aclie 
ot healing tissues tathci than the savage bite 
of newly »rn nerves, Tlie effect of thLjIal 
poimn had worn off, and outside of a slight 
weakn^ wd dizziness, Peetn felt nothing 

fr<m where he lay and sUetche/ to his^fuU 
height, 

r '*7 a had 

f^Ien the night before, headless and begin- 
ning to stiffm. The dominant race of Mars 
could use little of this altogether useless 
and dangcfous beast, namely the ears and 
e)'(*ills, and if the animal were not trv. nid 
the tad. This fierce old reprobate wm ej 
tirely worthless therefore, and Peetn 
dragged it out into the deert and threw it 
into a pit. It could not be left lying near his 
boUow to draw other oJItis to the spot. 

He returned from bis errend anT pre- 
gat^ for another day at his appoioW 

The routiM of caring for a Martian 
water-station ts neither compliated nor ar- 
duous being hardly more than a daily in- 
SMtioo tour, No Martian alive understood 
the rnethods or mecbanisais which drew 
and pumped water from the massive ice-cap 
Wo the pool of die mlooy; no ocre amid 
alter the flow of liquid thnw^ the pipm, 
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or shut ft off. for the rolves hs 
eortodeU ioto thcit scats. Even 


re gtstun 




to light brought bis multiple eycliJs wink- 
ing shut, screening his sight He squinted 
toward the southern horiaon, seeing nothing 
but wastes. 

What was that.’ 

From the tail of hU eye be thouj^t he 


fltsh of light far out toward th 

lUt ilthoi^ he gaaed at the spot for several 
nipiites. it did not repeat. Dismissing it as 
result of the glare, he stopped and entered 
valve-house, which stoo^ in the shadow 


of the l 


wering re 


P EETN always started his rounds its the 
underground pump room, partly be- 
cause most of the madiinery was there, but 
mostlv because of a subconscious certainty 
that there something was wrong. Somehow, 
the conglomeration of squeaks, hisses, and 
shudders suggested diings that shouldn't be. 

Day after day be had gone over the ma: 

pipes tnd cylinders, looking for a dreaded 

break but ai»-a« he found everything the gently the same things and looking Ir 
way he had left it the night before. He same places as every day, and came out 

couldn't know of oilless bearings burnir' 

ilowly out during the centories. The Ma 
lian artificers bad built for incredible dur. 
bility in that long-gone age of Martian 
glory, but they had not anticipated the min- 
ing of the last drop of oil or the last flake o 
gr^hite, which had occu^d 
before Peetn's time. 

Once again he began 


•s routine, 

, he same things ' ' " 
ic places as every day, 

thing flaslied in the sunlig 
:rt to the west, a piece of 
|lass. Or a weapon. Somebody 

He w-as immediately prompted 


■ug 


listakable, 

ut in tlie dcs- 
ihed metal oi 


taefes so that they would not miss him, but 
some primal caution held him back until 
reason took hold of his chaotic mind. 

Out there was either a friend or an 
enemy, !f it were a friend, it could only be 
his rdlef, and he wasn't due for another 
three years. Besides, he would be coming 
from the south. Tlierefore, it was an enemy, 
some members of another colony coming to 

Bending low, he raced up the hill and 
tlirev himself into the central hollow, fac- 
ing west. He drew from its holster the flash 
gun, which had killed the wflar, and cradled 


s eyes strained o 

n wastes, ready for 


. , didn't vaguely understand. 

In the center of the floor squatted a huge, 
inKfutabte mass of metal from which 

S limed the beginning of all the pipes. 

letn traced with his si^t organs the 
spidery lengths of hari gray tubing to 
where they disappeared into the housings of 
the chugging pumps. It was the pumps 
which emitted die disturbing noises most of 
olL PeelD stuck his head close and listened 
to the discords in their tune. It sounded like 
rasping, like two taw bone being rubbed 


they didn't stop^. 

He walchetf the four bulky pipe crawl 

along the floor and up the wall, where they 

puslied through Uie ceding into the valve- the 
nouse above. He glanced ov« the gauge, he was a li 
meaningless to him, but still faithfully re- wal«-static 
cording the surge of water pissing throu^ those days 
^ pipe. It had lessened bf about four- ten automatons. Tiei 
fifths since tins station had been in opera- vital reison for that bine ciisteticc in the 
lion, but nobody noticed the difference, north. Peetn’s pteence, up till now liad 
Those that had seen the gtesler flow were been a formaiih- 

.hnn med^icil y, and was in the outer of his aiiarkers. until suddenly he rallied 
ail again The diatige from scmi-darkness tiiat another niglii was neat. The sky had 


lotta-mural war had again btiAen out on 
ars! It disturbed Pcetn to have the first 
Iponslbility fall on him, but recollecting 
' •' It the oldsters used to tell him. 


Tin: LAST M.inTiAS 


^luiiy begun to edge lowaid the ditk end 
of the spectmm, Jnd the light was lessen- 
ins visitly. Peein gtew uneasy as the 
shadow of the box-like reservoir left its 


source and began a sinister march to the 
horiaoa bdiind him. The rising nightwind 
sent cold orffar-tongues up and down his 
spindly back, and although he knew that no 
living thing could stand on the open desert 
during Martian night, the coming of daik- 

security- 


T HE dusky sun touched the western 
plains and the wind howled high^t in 
antKipaiion of the darkness. Abruptly, from 
out of the dull glare in the west, a figure, 
small from distance, moved. Peetn’s limbs 
and teniscles tensed as he watched, and 
amaacmcat riveted his gaae, 

That small, chunky, ballooning figure 
wu no Martiant 

Carried onward by the wind, staggering 
weakly on its thick legs, the figure came on, 
weaving from side to side, blundering over 
the bare rode and hard-packed sand. 

Peem made no move to lift the projeaor 
as the tiling came within range. Possibly the 
si^I of this apparition had driven all 
thought of it from hb miod; or possibly his 
tnalytkid subconscious had reasoned that 
alt menace of Che unknown attacker had 
Tanished, since thb was cdiviously no raid- 
ini MartLms from another colony. 

wTiatever it was, it seemed in no way 
belligerenL In fact, Peetn guessed that the 
creature w'ls in trouble, possibly dying, ft 
made no effort to hold ^ck against the driv- 
ing wind, as he would have done, and the 
erratic course which it followed besptke 
nuiriicd faculties. 

Ihe strange figure passed Peeln'a hill- 
crest hollow a few tods to the north and 
brouglii up with a thud against the sheer 
side of llie reservoir, where it toppled limp 
ly over and lay still on the ground. Banxs 
of sand began to accnimilate against the 
windward sides of the bloated legs and 
body. 

Peetn hesitated only long enough to jam 
the Rash pbtol back into its bolster, where 
ft would be safe from the blasting sand, 
before he scurried, bent double, toward Ihe 
mysterious intruder's prone body. Ihe 


thought tliac It was a corpse Hashed thcougn 
Che Martian's mind, bik the chance tliat a 
living being lay in travail decided him m 

He was down on hb tentacles and knees 
when he readied the reservoir wall, and he 

a moment befo« attempting the more ardu- 
ous trip back wkb the dead weight dragging 
behind. He found to hb snrptise that it was 
covered by a case of metal! 

Inch by inch, minute by minute, he ebn- 
(jueied the two-score feet back to the small 
safely of his hilltop. Keeping the limp 
form between himself and lire wind, he 
strained against the nphill drag until finally 
he lopped tlie crest and slid down into the 
familiar haven. Diaay from exertion and 
gulping ail and sand indbcriminaiely, he re- 
laxed on the fringes of oblivion while the 
Martian wind bawled in Jovian defe.tl. 

Returning vigor brought renewed interest 
in hb prize of war. and he raised himself 
on hb bony knees, peering breathlessly into 
the transparent fac^lale of the metal suit. 
Nausea, fear, and amazement flooded hb 
brain at the sight of the alien fate wliicb re- 
turned his stare whb sightless open eyes, h 
was the face of a Mortian nightmare; square, 
with jutting chin-bone; straight long nose, 
piclcod nnoer the lobes by wide slits; hide- 
ous blue eyes with single skin-like lids; and 
a mouth — a long, gaping crack rimmed 
with soft red flesh and fillra with gleaming 
teeth, like a carnivorous beast'sl 

And that osouth breacbedi It was not 
dead! 

FeeCn's tentacles fumbled with the unfa- 
miliar diawcatch of the creature's locked 
faceplate, until with a grating of sand ciys- 
tals octween metal, it slid out, and he lifted 
the glass off. A puff of evil-smelling vapor 
flew into the Martian's face, and he iccoifed. 

The awful face beneaBi writhed, and a 
low groan from the pulpy lips made Peetn's 
eyc-sacs pale in terror. He watched fasci- 
nated as the returning li^C of conKiousncss 
slow ly dbsolved die gme over the bluish 
eyes. One metal-clad hand tabed feebly to 
the open face-plate and then dropped like 
lead as If Che owner had used the IsA bir of 
energy in hb storm-beaten body for the ef- 
fort. The monstrosity lay panting for breath 
and making murmuring sounds. Peetn bent 
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doscf to lisEcn. submcfgmg his fcvuisioa 
'■'OPKot! it was saying over and 

A wave of deep compassion engulfed 

twisted face beneath its mat of stiff bristly 
black fur. He retlBCd instantly Cbat this 
tiling was suffering, probably fcom lad: of 
the things which kept it alive. He closed the 


tling 

It the last of his 
the chance that his food nii^t be suil^e 

Ao avid light sparkled io the cloudy eyes 
as Pectn held die food and water dose, and 
ui a spasmodic burst of energy It grasped 
the metal container and splashed tlie pre- 
cious fluid into its sucking mouth. Peetn 
averted his eye-stalks from the horrible, yet 

E itiful sight. Tlie nerr/ toot was snat^d 
n<n his tentade and crammed between the 
red hps with revolting smirking sounds sod 
ga^ of pleasure. 

Sitenglb seemed to flow back into die 
strangur, and he assayed to sit up. He 
slumped into Peetn's supporting tcotidcs 
with a weak grin and dosM his qtes, drop- 
ping immedutely into a deep sleep. 

Peetn laid tlie inert figure bade on the 
ground and gazed fascinated at the face, 
now telaxed in repose. Ftusi whence had 
this stranger come? Mars could uevec have 


.c.n 

, . . . « *‘f*i 

/ the last Mactian would die 
a'onr. Th^ pointed with eagerness and 
tiny IQ their telescopes at the soft green 
sphere of the third planet, picturing it as tbe 
Martiao Eden, teeming witii life-giving 

Space ships were built. There was not 
neady enough room for the cotlre popula- 
tion of Mars abroad, so k was igrMcf that 
tbff should act as ferries, abultliog back 
anci iuith uold Mars was evacuated, 

The first contiogent departed one day on 


fourth fleet followed at evct-lcngHictiing 
intervals, and with ever-lessening numbers, 
but all vanished into obscuiity with the 
same finality. 

Weakening civiliratiou soon could no 
longer strain the necessary resources from 
die perishing planet to send another fleet; 
Goratl, the lum, iifc-choked pleasure-laden 
Paradise, became a myth of the past, and 
" myth became dim and half- 


Life was a sodden serin of hungry days 
and frigid nights. The energies of each in- 
dividual were strictly circumscribed to ac- 

day, one more bout of life. Sirth, when it 
was allowed at all, wa.s limited to die re- 
placement of necessary personnel to cany 
on tbe food gadietiog of the csmoiuniQ’. 

of m 


HI the di 


iveted 


because of the 

tridde of watet which still issued from the 
massive pipes. Even the sporadic raids made 
on the water stations were abandoned, and 
as die danger of attad: lessened, wtviI| and 
smallet numbers of guards were spaied 
from the duties of procuring raeiTf from the 
desert wastes, until finally only one made 
the food-and'-wator-less trip into the north- 
ern steppes of the polar region. Every fifth 
year ano^i wss scot to relieve him, but tbe 
oldest man in the colony could not remem- 
ber when one had returned. What privation, 
what utter loneliness these martyrs endured 
would never be known. What aefe of 
heroism Ch^ might perform would go foc- 

Peetn had been very young when he had 
set out for the far north and five yeaa of 
Martian hell at tbe water station, but tte 
two years that had pas^ so far bad left 
him a dead-hearted, middle-aged Martian. 
Wrinkles had appeared on his eye-sacs, and 
his fur bad become sparse and grey. His 
mmd, toi^ had tumeif gray, had wuheied 
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from watching Wo ouny eunseta. He came 
W fed ioude that he would never Me his 
colony again, just like the others. 

I N SPITE of his activity the day before, 
Pttto was up wd about early the next 

Before he left, however, he placed the metal 
container half-full of water beside the still- 
sleeping figure in the metal suit. An inter- 
mittent hu22ing sound issuing from its 
mouth startled him, and he opened the face- 
plate. The sonorous sound stopped abruptly 
stidi a snort, and the stranger otumbira a 
few words and squirmed in nis sle^. Pcctn 
hastily but softly closed tbe lid antT aidsled 
off into the sea of rock and sand. 

ing shakily on his feet, watching him stilt 
across the plain Wward faim. Pectn emptied 
his pockets of the succulent nerrf be bad 
gafliered and faced the stranger with a 
whistle of greeting, extending a friendly 
tentacle. It was grasped by the prehensile 
tip of the creature’s queer tentacle and gen- 
tly oscillated up and down. Peetn rater- 
p^ed the gesture as meaning friendship 
and entbusiasticaliy entered into tbe spirit 
of it. pumping the thick arm up and down 
until ie wing cried out. The Martian, no- 
liuog drat his companion's eyes were fas- 
tened on the wifrrl root which he had 
brought, snatched up one of tire tubers and 

Thejr broke their fast in genial cam- 
araderie, this decadent Martian and bis un- 
Martian visitant, so utterly divergent in 
form, so different in many ways. But such 
is the yeamiog of loneliness and bewilder- 
ment tiut all this was forgotten, 

Peetn was about to leave oir his dailv in- 
spection when a gentle hand restrained liim. 
'Ihe stranger was making sounds at him, 
meaiiingless and unfamiiiar, but it was ap- 
paient that he wanted Peetn to stay and lis- 
ten. So the Martian stayed and listened sol- 
emnly, strange thoii^ts milling through his 

"I know you're oot going to understand a 
word of this,' his companion was saying, 
•But I’m going to tell it to you, anywijv- 
just lor luck- My name is Harrison Dark, 
late of San Francisco, U, S. A., Eanh. I 
ccacitei! up, like a damn fool, in fte first 


a fright it 


todc« to reach Macs about two laytdted 
miles out there in the desert. My food and 
water gave out, and the air inside ship 
was getting bad. so I crawled into my can 
and started out, looking for God knows 
what! I was about clone when you must have 
found me, for I don't remember anything 
for a lone lime bade. You saved my life, 
and now I want to do something for you. 

Got any lawns you w"‘ -- 

I can haunt? I'll bet 
these pactsl " He grinned broadly, 

Peetn listened gravely to tiiis address, 
and when it was over, be extended a ten- 
tade and sliook hands. 

'T get it, pal!" laughed Harry Clark. 
"We'ce friends no matter what I look like. 
You'd be a sixteen-cylinder haunt back on 
Earth yourselfl" 

Peetn disengaged his tentade-lip and 
strode off down the slope to the suhtet- 
rancan entrance of *e jwmp room. Qatk 
hesitated a moment and then followed, 
more slowly beouae of his wasted streogtli, 
Peetn turned and waited for him at the 
bead of the steps, and Ih^ entered the cav- 

Daic could not see for a few minutes in 
the gloom, and he stood still, while Peetn, 
with his more adaptable sight organs, 
moved about with ease in the ^miliar sur- 

bounde/tn the eodosS space beat through 
the Earthman's open faceplate, betraying 
the secret of the daikly looming masses. 

''Machinery,'' he said softly. 

Peetn went through his customary rou- 
tine, consdous of the st ’- - 

ing his every move, anci 

pitying wonder in lliem. They qi . 

derground room, Peetn geoUy lugging 
Clark away from the four gauges which 
measured the water-flow tirrough the mon- 
ster pipes, and entered the valve-house. 

Pcetn'i tentacles caressed the valve-wheels 
and giant housings reverently — and useless- 
ly— while the stranger once again watclted 
with intetest. Peetn was suddenly startled by 
a gustv, explosive sound from the alien. 

"what a hell of a mechanic you are!" 
laughed the Earlhman. “I don’t believe- you 
know the first dung about all this, and yet 
you're obviously Bie caretaker around here. 
The pumps down ihere are iu a bad way. 


IS also of a 
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Why don’t ycu oil Uiem?" 

Peetn Kurk out bis tenUrlos >nd iliey 
iliook Iiuuls, 

"Yoih, wc'it piii, but I stiU think you're 
■ bust. Look," he wilkcd over to one of the 
velve wheels uid ^sped it by the ikn, 
"there's hifdly a Itidtle going liirough the 
pipa. Why don’t you open het up, like 
this — " The valve cteakeo protestin^ly and 

Eaitlimin's effort. Gauges on tlie wall quiv- 
ered slightly and advanted an imncrcepuble 
amount along their talibraled snues. 

Peetn went suddenly berserk. He Inslied 
out with his tentacles and caught Harrison 
Qark's streinlng dgutc about the waist, 
ain^g him atroa*e^ narrow room with a 

ing figure, hu tentacles poised threatening- 
ly. Ihis ueature was meddling with the 

"Hey, wait a minute! ’’ shouted the 
shaken Earliiman, raising himself on an el- 
bow and looking up into the iosctutable 
face of the Martian. ^Tm not trying to hurt 
anything! Sorry, if I've done anything 
wrong. Here, shake hands!" 

He extended bis hand and reluctantly tlie 
Martian took it. 

They went back to the little hollow. 
Clerk limpi^ a bit from his fall. Peeto en- 

tbe episode in the valve-house, and it was 
only oy dint of liaid Ubor that the Eartb- 

T HE days went by, and sandwiched be- 
tween tbem were the Mattian nights 
with their savage fury, Slowly the two mis- 
matched tompanioos evolved a crude 
method of making themselves understood to 
each oth e r, and a dawning comprehension 
of the incredible state of l^tian life ome 
In Harry Ckrit. He spent much lime m 
wandering about the water station, and 
slowly he pieced together the puazle. He 
knew that it was water which was oantained 
in the pipes almost the first day he bad been 
there. )he intake pipes burrowed under the 
ground toward the north direction of the 
ice cap, while the outlets stretched awn to 
the south to an unknown destination. iMs, 
then, must be some kind of intermediaty, 
where 'he ke of tlie polar rap was irsns- 


formed intu water and tben pumped smidi 
to tumeplace where it was needed Exami- 
nation of tlie huge machine in the center of 
the pump cavern convinced him that this 
cmist be where the ke was turned into 
water. How the ice was transported over 
the five hundred miles from the polar cap 
he could not discover. Water came out, 

Tlie pumps carried die water up into the 
high-sided reservoir, from where it started 
its journey south after passing thrau^ tlie 

But somethbg was missing. Where did 
the trickle of water go? Why was it so 
small? Why had the Martian gone off Use 
deep end when be had tried to increase the 
volume of water flowing thrtmgl! the pyses? 
He made up his mind to norm die answers 
out of Peetn at die first oppottuni^. 

Peetn's mind was in a tunnoii as be 
grubbed in the desert sands at the base of 
die stubby, tree-iike plant. He mechanically 

e cd up the bulbous roots, tearing them 
e, but always leaving enough of a stem 
so that a new one would growhack on, but 
bis diougfats were upon what the strir^r 
had made known to him by tbe diagram ke 
had drawn in the sand. Tliis being was 
from Gamtl! Gamd. the mythical Eden, the 
planet to which legend told all good Mar- 
tiins would go some day. Some day, it was 
said, the ghostly ships of space would re- 
turn, and all Mars woold be happy ogain. 
This monstrosi^ claimed to have come from 
there. Could this be the time of rcsurteccloo 
which Mars was promised by tbe old myth? 
How could this diick-tentacled, hideous- 
faced being bring Mars back to its old lost 
glory? 

Such were Peetn's thoughts as he ap- 

n ached the water station with his pockets 
f full of mttrl. Tlie now familiar figure 
of tlie being from Gamtl stood atop the 
knoll beckoning to him. 

They shook hands solemnly after Peetn 
had dumped his load of food, and tbe 
stranger drew Peetn over to a patch of 
clear^ sand. Bending down, he drew with 
his finger a crude diagram of the water- 
station, pointing to it, and then Co the lesecv 
voir, pump-cavern, and the valve-house, in- 
dicating each in the sand in turn. He then 
drew a line from the pump-cavem imrth- 
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wuJ. and connected it to a lirw jcnwl 
whidi Peetn decided was sufrowa to t'P'®' 
sent the ice-cap. He nodded his heed in * 
gesture which he htd learned from the 
Saithnun, indicating thet he understood, 
and that the diagram was right. 

Clark then drew a line trom die v-alve- 
houae south. By means of muri pointing 
and insistent siffu, the Martian finally dis- 
covered dill he wished to know where it 
led. and what was at the end. 

Peetn jack-knifed his gangly legs and 
sank to his knees. The tip of his tentacles 
traced a pktarc in the sand. It looked like a 
series of small circles interlinked by little 
curved lines. Peetn pointed to himself, then 
— ' - uide eigjity-two 


n thesa 


must live vety far south near the eejuator, 
in the warmest sone of the planet, where 
food and beat were more iwndant. Of 
course'. And Beany was shipped up here u 
watchman. Oark locJced with new rcs^ 
at the Martian, thinking of the soul-^en- 
ing loneliness be must nave known. He cer- 
tainly wasn't much good as a mechanic; 
why he couldn't even liave known that the 
flow' of water could be increased by opening 
those valves wider! Naturally, he had 
diouaht that Cladc had tried to sabotage the 
plant when be bad laid hands on the ma- 
diinery. Those pump»-;-it was a wonder 
that they hadn't froien stiff long before this- 
Harnion Oadt made up his mind. 

Next morning when Peetn arose, the man 
from Gamtl was gone. So was a three-day 
supply of wcit/ and water. 

I T WAS eight days Ittcc when the Martiao 
emerged from lie valve-house and saw 
the tiny figure come trudging out of the 
west. It was the alien, and behind him 
drag^ a cutious object, a black, cylindert 
like affair trundling along on fout wheels 
and pulled fcw a rape in the stranger's hands. 
Peetn rtalkcil out to meet him and after they 
had diaWen bands, ha curled a few tentacles 
about the tope and together tliey pulled the 
mysterious object into the wrter-station. 
Peetn watched with his curiosity aroused as 


Oirk heaved and grunted the thing down 
the thirty-one steps into the underground 
pump room, talking ail the while. 

"You know what this is. Beany, old 
boy?" he said. "It’s oil — fot the pumps. It’ll 
take the squeaks out of 'em for a while any- 
way. It won't last forever, hut before it's 
gone, maybe you and I can figure out some- 
thing else. Lucky I had ffiis barrel left on 
the ship. There!^' He stood up and dasted 
off his hands. "If we can get those pumps 
to stop chattering, we can open up the 
valves and let a cm/ head of water through 
to your pals, Be afraid to do it with the 
things in this condition." 

I-h unscrewed the cap and peered in, 
sniffing. He turned to the Miitian with ■ 

"Al»ut thcec-quartets full," he an- 
nounced, marking the level on the outside 
of the drum with his hand. 

Pe«n, deciding dial the mystery had pro- 
gressed just about far enou^ for bis Mar- 
tian tastes, stilted over and inserted his 
tdse-like proboscis into the hole left by the 
screw cap, ond inhaled. He stcaightenra up 
abruptly and whistled, tears dropping from 
his jellow, sac-like eyes. 

Clark lauriied excitedly, "Tliat’s oil. you 
Beanpole! ^e're going to rebuild Macs 

had a hell of a time living in this bole," iie 
continued, becoming serious and pensive 
and indicating the desert with a wave of his 
hand. "It would take one of you a lifetime 
to find food enough to live that long. Your 

bottom, but 1 think we’re going to change 
all that." He shook his head doubtfully. 
"It's according to how long we can make 
this oil last, "niose machines wdikh your an- 
cestors made are the real McCoy, all right, 
but God knows how long they’ve been 
pounding away dry as a bone. The oil might 
poor out of every crack as fast as we pour it 
in. ’CFcll." he finislied, shrugging his shoul- 
ders, "there's only one way M finding out!" 

direfuUy, lest he spill a drop of the 
priceless fliiid. he filled a water container 
wfth the lubricant. 

"Keep your tentacles crossed! " he shot at 
P-ecn, looked down upon him fruiu 
superbt height as tlie Earthman slowly 
irtd the contents of his fnntliner into 




so 
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(he ocl-cup 00 the oula bearing af No. 1 
|>ump. He allowed the dreg:; to drain into 
die npocioui pocket and bent with haodi 
on knco, hxdring for signs of a leak below, 

Peein followed his cvciy mo»e tensely, 
wondering whether or not to force a halt 

but sbmehow he trusted tins monstet from 
GarntL He seemed to know what he was 
about, and (here was a chance dial after he 
was through tlic disturblog noises in the 
icachinet would be gone. So he watched 
an.1 waited, always on the ilert to prevent 
any outright damage. He couldn't see. any- 
way, how pouring some of that evU-smeil- 
ing stuff into those little cups would change 
anything. 

And then suddenly, the song of the 
pumps clianged! The thumping snd creak- 
ing lessened to an almost imperceptible 
amount as a tiny ring of oil appeared arotutd 
the periphery of the beating. I'he pump 
rose to a new level of activity, the parts 
whirling and plungng at a greater speed. 
Peein thrilled in surprise. 

His interest increased ten-fold as Gark 
filled the cups on the other three pumps in 
turn. Each one's voice dropped froni a shout 
to a whisper, and oil chugged with mote 
vigor under the relaxing infiueuce of the 
Itmricating oil, Pcetn trembled all over as 
he noted that *e protesting groans which 

uohelievible! This sltangef° from Gaffitl 
was indeed a friend! 

"Ourwode isn't done. Beany," said Gark, 
as be dumped vdiat was left ^ die oil back 
into the drum and wiped bis hands in the 
sand. ’The really important part a yet to 
come. Thu is just prefa'ring; now we've got 
to knock those rusty valves loose from their 


dusly comer and began banging on the tops 
of the machines! He was upon Clark like 
a flash, and die tendons in the Eatthman’s 
arms cracked agoniaingly as the Martian 
g'unt wrested the bar away from him in 
mid-blow, Qaik relaxed as the tense tableau 
thieaiened to continue for a protnclcd 

"Look, Beany,” he said pleadingly. *TtB 
ody trying to jar the rust loose ins'ide. 
Gimme back that thing and let me alone. I 
know what I'm doing." 

The Martian, of Course, didn't under- 
stand a word, and he stood toying with the 

3 rii of mctid tod. bis yellow eyes blank 
inscrutable. 'Hicn with a ru^en ge- 
hire, lie handed it back In Clack and ex- 
tended a tentacle. 


He trusts me!" gaspri the Eirtiunan as 
be pumped die furiy limb up and d wo 
enthusiastically. 

Using the bat as a lever, he twisted the 
spiAed wheel around several turns, watdi- 
ing die meters on the wall as the valve 
grated wider and wider. The indicator crept 

S and up, revealing the increased flow to 
tk's anxious eyes. The noise from the 


pumps baow drifting through the open 
archway thundered with new energy to 
catch up with die added drain on their pow- 
ers. Trembling with triumph, he disentan- 
gled the bat from the spoko and turned 
■' '' which 

-o - _ „.,w. sThu 

thumb spatftred to the grounil with a heav- 
enly gurgling sound. Peetn's knees must 
have given way at the sight, for he folded 
up and sat down oi ' ' 


isued from the pipette. 


oor ungently, bis 
n of fife whidi 


He screwed the barrel-cap haik into place 
and, followed ^ Peetn whose animotioo 
was visibly incresied over his usual lethargic, 
fatalistic stat^ he trod the stairs mto 

Tlie Earthmin gave a prdiminaiy tug or 
two at tlie valve-wheels, and then muttered 
under his breath. Peetn scowled inwardly. 
It was not good, lamneting with the ma- 
chines. Then the Martun went all weak and 
fluttery inside as the stranger picked up a 
shirt metal bar whkli had been lying in • 


S EVEKAL wcdis iatet, Harry Qark 
stood by with an amused grin no his 
face as Peetn tweedled esrdtedly to the diree 
Martians who bad eome stilting out of the 
south the evening before. The whistling of 
the Martians was less than gibberish to 
but he gi^ the idea from the various t«s- 
tade-wsvings and yellow-eyed stares is his 
diiectioo that Peetn was giving them the 
dirt about himself. 

"The monster is from Gamtl, the Para* 
dise of the old legend," he was whlstlir^ 
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iscdly. "What did he do?” 


' Many days the wind 

waler-sUtion. sick and dying from lack of 

life easemiaU. He was clad in the strange weight, and 
n him. open^ the 


very strange and 


a moment to gather 
SI proceeded solemn];. "He 

, -u... , 


seems inespiicable, but I believe ... 

understands more about them »h«o we for 
whom they erist. Wdl. one day in the 
▼alve-house. he laid tentacles on one of the 
machines, and 1 had to pull hkn bodily 
away from it. His interest did not carry him 
so for as that in succeeding days, but 
t a week later 1 arose in the morning to 
hndhim gone! 

"His return, which I didn't expect, was 
the queerest sight I ever sa.v. He came 
across llie desert at about midday, from the 
direction he first came, draggino tvhin.t 
him a cylindrical object whidii 
to be hollow and filled with ■ ve 
liquid. He took this container d 


ing. It draw my dririting water, and a stream sliot 


aiiiig 


Hk Cl 




forth M! _ 

all about the room;" He allowed himself to 
exaggerate. "An unbelievable quantjlj' of 
Mter poured^ m the diort space of nma 

The newcomers seemed slightly disap- 

C inted at the tale Pectn told, expecting lo 
ar about gigantic super-Martian Orera* 
lions by the stranger from GamlJ, the Mar- 
tian spirit-world. 

that's just shout what h4i'fvin.-d 
down at the colony, about Ihc waccr. I, 
mean," said one of them. "All of a luJdrn 
gushing out of the PT' 


overflowed ll 






. . . smelled like 

the juice of the mtrr/ plant when it was 
crushed, a very unpleasant odor, 

"Well, he poured some of it into the 
chugging machines, and the noises which 
they bad been making — stopped! It was the 

eoced. He sraneed ro wield some '.PE 
iisn control over them! 

"Then he did a thing which makes me 

ahuddei to tccouot! He picked up a bar of . 

metal half as long as my tentacle and begsm rocket, did not dream w loogiogly 
belaboring the machines from which I had as he lay in die L'ttle h^low he lad 
pulled him a few weeks before! Quickly know as home. He had 


doisy bad a full &eeo days' slodc, and 
ail oi it was gathered within a five-minute 
walk of Che caves!" 

Peetn had a faraway look in his usually 
inexpressive, yrilow e^, A quiver was no- 
ticeable In his whistle u be replied. 

"Oin this be the fiilfilmeat of the old leg- 
end of Gamtl?” 




Idling, perhaps I 
quieted the 
le that this beiug could 


I stopped him, 

^ msted, and that he knew what b< 

^1^. I — 1 look an awful chance. I squi 

happened if an trust in this Gamtliio had 
been misplaced. I gave bin 

"He stopped banging before he broke fused him, 
anytliing, and then be did a peculiar tiling, blew all around, as he thou^ of the Mar- 
He turned the outer edge of the round tiin monsters which lay aleeping beside 
machina in tfaete," Peeto mdkaled tbe bim. They were Air people oowl For when 
Ttlvc-bouse. 'ao lhal the whole top moved Peeto had stopped wtising to ihem, one 
■e h^ipened.* by one (hey hiid filed past, and every damn 
other one ex- one had shsken h^ hand! 


feding of mingled exultation and determi- 
nation had poreesed him when Peetn liad 
shown him the liquid whidi resulted from 
crushing mtrr/. It was a ve7 heavy and 
durable vegetable oil, quite capable of con- 
tinuing the job of lubricating oic inachinety 
after tus petroleum was gone. Mars could be 
bu ceawaketied with it; the task was his. 

■ warmth and friendship suf- 



CASTAWAYS 
OF EROS 

NOVELET By NELSON BOND 

Eros was a lovely space-isle. Tangled woods. Pale 
sons. Rut Eros h.-td it* terrors, too. terrors of a for- 
gotten frontier. Merely to exist, the wrecked 
Mosleys had to dig deep into their 

lighting Terran sub-memoiies. 
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«ct)'b^r coultl Em, ind l.ugh « him. i>nt Sd ' “>■ 

Bill .^fo.fi. siudriag the handiome S.S.P. 'Think you!" uid Poo fl„,«i. u. 

p“e^r?Sv' *"■ 

•lie thundwooj blast of roeket motors V ' *' 

Crampjw Moseley hid bulton^led in em- 
huftnsMd young ensign, wit compiiioing ■PvlC 
10 him m loud sad certain terms that inoif U of tne t#rt»/a 

sgs:“E”S“ri,s;.''s Ss&r.s"S5LS 

J, Ita „,i -y. iZVSSi ‘’w.S 

. M,. a™, o».„ ara5'yx«ss 

‘■Ocaipition? ' i'’®'* I'®" 

» SSi Zt- s? 

raai"' "'I w - ■ I, i. . 

t S; ™ 'iS' S;. rir- "r 

N" ■'o* rh, .Xi„^ M "g S.st» JZ iSZSZ .i'"'"*' 

locils, giddy, colored moles with gyro- The rridle.mnel 

scopes aspin. From another, a West Const 
slcaiolinet surged upwitd to lose iuelf in 
Ihin. dim heights. 

Via cradles Iw the Sound wete the nests 
to which a flock of inietplsaetity craft 
oude homeward flight, Luggets ind barges 
ind cruitets, BeJsb? si*-, with __ 


The cradle-monkey waa « ooi 
gnarled legs and anus and temoer 
Jrokfd It the Ctehulmn and sniffed;' tf 

''Family o 


and cnitters. Bc6by 
• -ment. the sharp. 


"That's tight." 

''Well f'r goddlemighty- takes, don't 
^ to bust off With y'l side jets burniB' 
Take a sevco-pomt-ninetceo read^-' - -■- 

Akira gauge, stem rockets wily"- 


wuJd take off. 'rtcir ship: felt iS “Ob. a coclurteer?" There .as n~. 


. . ...i. shipT Bobby felt _ 
eager S«id;eni^ of his stomach ^^gi 


I host oTbmer'flies, TAnV ^wXh™ ^ rf'^ow^ytu^h^’,^ 
.,c .p«e f «r raid -I think that takes ' 

Qean ether!" said Dick. H* clo«d th 
lock. Its s«I-brace slid fnlo place, .hceain 


you undetstiad the land-gru 
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itflimittcallj. Bebbr’s cm raa^ suddenly 
wiEfa the mild ranijttcsiion ui; vben he 
swallowed, tliey wete lU ri^ eg9u>- 
jav him. "What ue you doing here, kid? 
Didn’t I lieu Pw tell you to come below?" 

Bobby said, 'rm not i kid. I'm almost 

'Jiiil old enough," promised Dick, "to 
get your scat wanned it you don’t do what 
you’re told. Itemc£ibcr, you're a sailor on a 
spaceshm now, Pop’s the dipper, and I’m 
^irst Mate. IF you don’t eb^ orders, it's 

"I'm obeying," said Bobby liastily. He 
followed his brother down the corridor, up 
the ramp, to the bridge. "Can I push the 
button when we l^c oil, huh, Dick?” 

Aficr bis higli expecUtions, it wasn’t 
such a great thrill. Dick set the slops and 
dials, told him which button to press. 
"When I give ihe word, kid." Of course, 
he got to sit la the pilot’s bucket-ebai^ 
whiSi was somethiog. Moira and Eleanor 
and Mom had In Ue down in arederation 
hummocks while Pim and Dick sat in obser- 
vation seats. He wailed, all cars and nerves, 
M the slow seconds slouched sMy. 

throb was a magic son^ in the silence. 

’ITien llutre came a signal from outside. 
Dick's hand n»e in undecstsading response: 
fell again, "Now!" 


B OBBI' jabbed the button in frantic 
haste. Suddeidf (he silence was shat- 
tered by a thunderous detonation. There 
was a massive hand pceasine him back into 
the soh, yielding leather ol his chair; the 

' ' — oiled channels, pneumatic 

' ’’y. absorbing the 
aulty hammock- 

hli^ squeaked rustily. 

'uien it was over as quickly as it had 
begun, and lie cotdd breadie again, and 
Dick was lurching across the turret on feet 
that wobbled quKcly because up was down 
and top was oottom and everything was 
funny and mixed up. 

Dick cut in the iittlkial gravs, checked 
the meter dials wdth a hurried glance, 

'Dead on it! Vant (o check, Stippec?" 
But Pop was standing by the obaerTatioa 
pane, eyeing an Earth already ball-like in 


the vastness of space, Earth, dwindling with 
each passing moment. Bobby moved to bis 
side and watebed; Moira, too, and Eleanor 
and Mom, and even Dick. 

Pop touched Mom’s hand. He said, 
"Maitlia — I'm not sure Uw Is fair to you 

I should force my dci^ on all of you. 
The world we have known and loved lies 
behind us. Before us lies only uncer- 
tainty . . 

Mom sort of sniffed and reached for a 
handkerchief. She turned her back to Pop 
for a minute, and when she turned around 
again her eyes were red and angry-looldag. 
Site said, "Yoh want to go on, don’t you, 
Rob?" 

Po^ nodded. "But I'm thinking of you. 

"Of mei" Mom snorted indignantly. 
"Hear him talk! I never heard sum oon- 
sense in my life. Of reiwa I want to go 
on. No, never mind that! Richard, isn't 
(here a kitchen on this boat?" 

"A galley. Mom. Below." 

"Galley . . . kitchen . . , wliit’s die Jif- 
feteore? You two girls ctmic with me, I’ll 
warrant these men are starving / am!" 

A fter diat, things became so normal 
as to be almost disappointing, From 
his eager reading of such magaaloes as 
Atwr/aw TSfi and Coimk Fkthi Wtekij, 
Bobby had conceived void-travel to be one 
long, momentous chab of adventure. A 
super-thrilling serial, punctuated by inlet- 
lu^ with space-pirates, narrow brudies 
with meteors, sabotage, treachery — hair- 
raisiag: heroic and horrifying. 

There was nothing like tliat to disturb 
the calm and peaceful journey of die 
C*chKlann. Oh. it was enjoyable to stare 
througli die observation panes at the Aamc- 
dottea pall of space — until Pop tried to 
turn his curious interest into uuralioiul 
channels; it was exciting too, to probe 
through the corridored recesses of their 
floating home— excepe that Dick issued 
strict orders that itolbing must be tnuched, 
that he must not enter certain cliam- 
bets. that he mustn’t pujdi his nose into 
things that didn’t concern kids-^ 

Wilch offended BoUiy. who was sixteen 
Ot, anyway, Efteen and tbcee-cpiarters. 
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&< they ate and thef ticn and diey ale snerarinn i 

»e»io. Ami Pop acj dA spelled each 
Mher at Uie conltol banlo. Moin spent 
endless bouts with comb and miitor, de- 
vising dabotae hiit-dos whkh — Bobty 
semioded her with Impudent shrewdness — 

Were so much wasted energy, since they 
Were settling in a nlae where ncJjody could 
lee them. And Irfom bustled about in the 
galley, perfoiraiog miracles with flout and 


stuff, and , 

minded The PooA, and lost innumecahle 
games of cribbage lo Grampaw Moseley 
who clieatcd outrageously ancT groosed, be- dean 


n hands, about the dad-bli 

lital way Dick was handling the ship. 

And somehow tlitee Sarth days sped by, 
and they were nearing dieit destination. 

The tiny plawtoid, Eros. 

Pop said, "You deserve a great deal of ... 
credit son, for your fine work in ichabil- far 
ilaling the CechMim. It has performed nw 
keiutifully. You ate a good spaceman.'' 

Dick flushed. "She's a good ship. Pop. 
even if siic is thirty years old. Some of 
Siese old, hand-fashioned jobs are better 
than the flash junk they're turning off the 
bells nowadays. You've diecked Ihe declen- 
sion and trajectory?" 

"Yes. We should come witliin landing 
■actios in just a few hours, Cut drives at 
lt>.04.22 precisely and made such minor 
enrse alterations as are necessary, set 
brakes," Pop smiled h^pily, "We're very 
fortunate, son. A mere fifteen miliion miles. 

It's not often Eros is so near Eartli," 

“Don't t know it? It's almost a hundred 


BoMiy did Dot need to hear Pop's reply 
know dut it was. Hia swift intake of 
ealh was enough, the shine in his eyes 
he peered out the observation port. 
"Eros!" be said. 

It looked all right to Bobby. A nice, 
— i:.Li- sphere, spinning iaaily before 


theit eyes !i« 

motion, then gone away and forgotten. 
Silver and green and rusty brown, all still 
faintly blued by distaixe. The warm rays 
of old Sol reflected gaily, giddily, from 
coveted half the planetoid's sur- 
mountains cut long, jagged shad- 
sheltered plains beneath them. It 
was, thought Bobby, isot a had looking little 
place. But not anything to get all dewy-eyed 
about, like Pop was. 

Dick said softly, "AH riglit. Pop. Let's 
check and get ready to set 'er down . . 


n 


•T WAS n. 


It penh 


It the pi< 


Dick's fault. It was just a 
X tough break that no one had eapected, 
planned for, guarded against. The planetoid 
was lliete beneath them; ibey would land 
on it, ft was as simple as that. 

Only it wasn’t, l^or did they liave any 
that tile problem was more com- 


untd it 


o late to 




plans, too late to halt the iri 
menu of a groundinu spaceship. Dkk 
should have known, of coarse. He »»s a 
111 on a nunx or oiri reaceman; he had served two iricks oo the 
Jiaroetet. Prankly, I Earth-Venus-Msre run. But all ihoje planets 
.... L.... .—la .. was just a mote. A spin- 

ning tc^s . , , 

Anyway, u was after the final coordinates 
' ■ been plotted, Ihe last bank conltol 
- - ’ V the tockeU tul, thal they 
red knife-edge of black slicing 
i' rim. For a k»g momesil Dick 
a look of angry chagrin in his 


D hive tlie attributes of a fuJI-siied plaoet." 

"It does, Richard. A neutronium cote. " 

"Neutrooiuml' Dick gasped, “Why __ 

on't people tell me these tilings? Roaring unebant., 
lalers, Pop. we're ridil Bloated plutocrats!' saw Ihe c 
"bto so te, soo. Eventually, ^rhaps: op over E 

iaims. justify our right to own Eros. That eyes. 
leiDs woric, plcnrt of hard work. After “Well, 
sat, we might be able to consider a mining idiix! Do 


e for . 


Earth lubbmj 
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looked like he bed »tured Dick'. 'HoU Were grouodmgl' ct.ed 


Ve forgot u 


persimmun. 

'The niet 

the Jirirriartevalulion." 

- Ard now we've got lo land in the 

On Wuiee tctriin. Arngli! ! dwidd have upon tiieir eitaiums, » uui‘. 

«7 hej^ex^ined. I've go, a plugged tube a fal“ 

Meselcy hobbled in. appraiod tarily aMiiled him. Becauw for the fir 
the .ituatwn wilb hia locomparable ability in days the 
to d«ecl lomething ambs. He snoned and motionless. 
ratllcJ iiis cane on the floor, - -.w n.-®"'” 

-Tb,', li, w., 

e 90 gingerly out of his hammt^ “■ *' ■" ‘ 


iad instinctively Bobby braced himself 
a shoek. But tliere was only a Jllodde^ 
jar, a lessening of the roar that beat 


completely 
d shakily. '"Weill" be sakl- 


a beredit 
vdiy siiouid my own sod ji 
dag-nahbeJ stoopid?" 

~ 'Whai can't be cured.' " said Pop 
mildlv ■ must be endured.' 'We have the 
font ltd search-beams, son. They will help 

That was sheet o[gimbm. As lliey neated 
Uie planet its giaviiational altcaction seized 
theni ligliter and llghler unlil they we« 
completely undcf ds com^s""’ 


pu.H »-u •“ lock-plate. Bobby said, 

'■Can you see anything. Pop? Can you? 
And Morn, wlio tould read Pop's captca 
fions like a bot*. uid. "What is it, Rob? 

Pop stroked hb chin. He said, "Well, 
we've landed safely, Ritbafd. But I'm afraid 
we've— ei— selected a wet UnJiog field 
We seem lo be undet watet!" 

His hazard was verified immediately. 
Indbputably. For ftom the crack beneath 
the door leading from lb 


v-chambet$ of tlie ship, 


Ulinncn -1-“'- , , ,, , 

reM -fown upon them, the sunlight dulled, 
faded, grayed Then as the ship 
downward, suddenly all was blaoc. The 
yellow beam of the search stabbed reluctant 

•■•sa7,yr;ip,',svi.b«,! w 

DUde snaoped "Into your hammocks, better get out of hete— 

.. ...I rsff', — -rs.;. ,-Mi- will aland 

,f UE IJIAPED to hb contiols. Once moi 


,st-up- It's tough. / 


But then 


> bb for 
rr the co 


droned through the abin, gears ground 
and Hashed as rite motors caught, some- 
ihin* forward exploded dully, d'istantly 
^ip rocked aod trembled, but did no) 
!. Again Dick tried to jet the fote 
cockets. A^n. and yet again. 


The ship 


Inrf banks like fcWitcried moths. 

Tbete was no further need for the arti- 
ficial gravs. Em. evetted, strangely, i 
c^ibly, an altractJfe power almost 

Dotent as Earth's. Dicfc cut off the gras-, - - — 

the hypos. As the laH machine-tceated through the ship a vmlent shndto, bco^n 
sound Jiedwaf from the cabin, Bobby metal grated shrilly from forward, ud tlie 
heard die high saeam of atmosph^ 


I the fourth essay, there r 


[in' and temJng at Ibe CMthdann with 
in^ firgers, , , , 

tttough howling Bedlam they tumbled 




ed. his fa 


I get loom. The entice nose 
ror mouiesns .os' -s" ' — — c in! We re leaking like a sieve, 

e Dtt labored frantically at Look, everjhody— get into your bulgcti. 
the CToitols, while Moira wstdied with We'll get out threugh airlock! 
baled breath'. Moos said nothing, but bet Mom cried, "But-^ oui supMies. 
^ sought Pop's; Hranot cradled The Didc! What are we going to do for food. 
T, -f.rr. iL. rioibiag, fucniture — -? 

We'll svorty about that later Righf 


&nd for momeceCs that v 


Vvada cSosM to her. Orampaw 
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A djrk blob popped out of the W4ler. 

Dicfc'i Toift wts mctelJic throuth the 
*iid*05 of the spjce-helmet. "All heie, Popf 
Ererybody all right? Swell! Let’s strike out 
■ e sliore, there. Stick together, oow. 


1 by the t 
siiiirk Bloali 
cold bulgers, they followe 
lock. It was weird, and i little bit fri^t- 
eaiag, but to Bobby it wu thrilling, too. 
This wu the sort or tbing you read stories 
about. Escape from a Soodiog ship . . . 

They had lime — or took time — to gather 
leather a few precious belongiogs. Elnnoc 
^ 1 carrier with baby food for ’r’-* 


It isa't far." 

Pop said, ’'The ship, Ridiatd?" 

’'We'll find it again, I floar 
marking buoy. That round thmg o 
isn’t Gtampaw,’’ 

Grampaw's voice svas raucous, belliger 
ent, ’’You bet y’r Iwots it ain’t! I’m on toj 
to terry army. Tie last one ashore’^ 




sissy! 


Mom a bundle of provisions hastily rubber rowb 
r— tjjj galley bins; Pop temem- the soft w 


bered the medical kj 
Grampaw was laden down with blankets the 
and cWhing, Dick burdened himself and lor 
Bobby with armloads of such things as be bey 
saw and fotevisioned need for. 

At the lock, Dick issued final 


1 explored his face-plate witli 


white fingers of spray. Pretty soon 
~as sand snaping Ais boots ... a 
smooth beach with roUing hiUs 


r in the bul«rs will carry you been frightening. Throughont - 
he surface. 'We’ll gather there, Moseley clan huddled togedier there 
I, and decide «« ™ir n-rt mntr. k...u .rl—i „ . 


Iwach, waiting, silent, wondering. But when 
the sun burst over Ihe botiaon like a clamor- 
ing, braaen gong, they looked upon this 


It last long, But Pop 


^ _ o lead the way, then 

Mom, and Eleanor, Gtampaw — ’’ 

Thus, from the heart of the doomed land which 
CtchBlmm, diey fled. The airlock was found it good, 
small. There was room for but one at i Titc night did n 
time. Tlie water was waist— no. breast- lud fold them it would not. 
deep^tteti^ all were gone save Bothy "Eros rotates on its exU," he explained, 
and Djck. Bdsby. whose imaginalioa had ’’m about ten hours, forty minutes Earth 
already assigned him the command of the time measurement, Tlieiefcite we shall have 
foundering ship, wanted to uphold the 'days’ and ’nights’ of five heurs- short 
ancient tiaditiems by being the last to leave, dawns or twilights 11115 wUl vary sorac- 
Bul Dick bad other ideas. He sliovcd Botiy what, you understand, witli die change of 
— -not too gently — into the liwk. Then c.cnn. * 


gently— into die lock. Then seasons." 
water, black, solid, forbidding, Dick asked. "Isn't that a remarkably slow 
And die outer door openiog. rotation? for such a tiny planet, I 
tedupwe'J ' ‘ • 




; hundcec 


have Jiscussed before. It ap- 


Hestepped forward. And floated upvmd, Afte 
feeling an uneasy, qaibbly feeling in bis eighty odd miles 
stomach. Almost uninediately a hard some- "Rrm hie mi 
thing rlMgtill against his impervite helme 

it was a lead-soled Wger boot; then he was ptoiches EarL .nn- 

bubbing and fossing on shallow black tial body, excepting Luiu and an occasional 
wavelets beside the others meteor or comet. When first discovered hy 

Above him was a blue-black, star- Witt, in 1898, the world of science mat- 
gemmed sky; oB to his right, not distant, veled at finding a true planetoid with such 
was a rising smudge that must be the main- »n uncommon orbit, At perihelioo it comes 


fu <* 
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tn; »t »^ioQ moment into i tbouiuid splimeting fttg- 


-Dufin* its nea .pptojcli in 1900-01. "Talkin' ibout bewin'/ te^d, "S'poMO 
Era *« seen » viy in btightness M we bew us » Hey? 

intemls of five hoars »nd fifteen « twenty Diik roused '•.—i' 

minutes. At that time, a few of the mote "Ri#it you 

imaginative sstrooomcfs offered the sugges- You cs 

tion diat this variation might be caused the ait; 
iurnai rotslion. After 19J1, thoo^ til" 


. ate, Grampiw," he said. 
tiovB yoor bulgers. I've tested 
fine and warm, just as the 
t^iort said. Moira, while Mom and Elcinor 


out 


1975. the pictiod of its neat appcoadi, that , . 

the RoQaldscn-Cfeenwith expSition visited Gtainpaw. get a fite goi^. Pop at 
it and determined the old presumption « ' ’ 


&obb 


c. During * 




_ie SSr. set up 
1. The Galactic Metals 
tos: — one time alttfoptcd to estaoiisn 
mining operations Itere, but the Bureau re- 
fused them peimssiion, for under dre Space- 
code of '08, it was agreed by the Triune 
that all asteroid should be settled under 
land-grant law. 

“That is why,' concluded Pop, we are 
here now. As long as t can remember, it has 
been my dream » take a land-grant colony 


G RAMPAW MOSELEY wiped his 
mouth with the back of his hsrul 
Tliete were no napkins, which suited him 
fine. 

"It warn’t," he said, "a bad meal. But 
it wirn’t a fust-class un, neither, Thera 
^thoi an' concenltues ain't got no mote 
Savor than — " 

Bobby agreed with him. Syntho ham 
wasn't too bad. It had a nice, meaty taste 
And syntho coff« tasted pretty much 


■ted 


for 


... real thing. But those 
ike nothing under the sun' except just 
ain. awful syntho eggs. 

Four Eros days — the equivalent of forty- 
necessitated two Earth hours or so — had passed since 
Bieir crash land'ing. la that sliort " 


i^tliT liMle phnet; the ihan who earns mudi liad been doM t 
it wifis a rich ptiae. More than that, camp-sitc comfortable. Ali memtets of the 
thouBlt— " Ikip lined bis face to the skies, family w"- wsiiinr 


make their beach 


, V G proud 

m "More than th«L there is the 
to carve a honw out of the wUderuess. To 
be able to cue dw s^, ‘Here is my home 
that I have melded iolQ beauty with my 
own hands.' Do ymi know what I mean, 
son? In this woriouhy world of outs there 
ate no mote Earthly frontiers for us to date, 
as did our forefa^rs. But stBl within us 
aU stirs the deep^ histioctive longUif to 
hew e new home from virgin 
His words dwiodled into i 
lOeapUcsbly, Bobby fdt awed. It 
Grampaw Mi—'— ■ 




at them 


..bile, F^ec. ...... 

until we'tc settled; we cant settle until— 
Ah! Here comes Dick!" 

"rii eat 'em." grumbled Gtampaw, "hot 
be dutned if Til like ’em. Wtiat'd you 
I'arn, Dfcfcy-bcq'?" 

Dkk removed his helmet, uniipped liilO- 
self from bis bulges, shoi^ his head. 

"It looks worse every time I go back. 
I may not be able to get in die airlock 
re. and. again if the ship keeps on settling. The 
.. jpijj »hen w" 

.1^ I. f,.1l of wUor Tlse fliui 


bora the qneet the ship is full of » 




nijic ind Uiings lilit 
DiJWJged to get » few 
llMju^b. Some tiiols, guj 


"“f:; 
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m tte ruined. I rpHEV puked (heir mager beioncinn 
itiore things Mt. J. while Dkk finished his meal; the sun 
wife_«ii» tike ivu high jhey left Uk beach, Tliey 
ollowed Che sh«i» line southward the 
ilj before them. And 


"How about the hypatcraic?" stouna risine s 

1, Roh,” said Mom. "Hes before ereninl l 

jhtough srtK* a sp'arkling 


luily to these 


iTbe.;e;'";;‘J.?’if '“siLu “w,i“ers rmfoWed before th 
Id be ter. » were ever gome to eyes. Marching alone, they had discover 

tS'So the ship, well need rower- And that there was aanS on Em. Mor 
aIom« rower ,s *e oidy kini we can get fifthly, of eoucre^t that wu^ to 
m this wddern^s.'; And he shook his hewl. expects, -there was one fu^ t 

' Time," said Pc^ easily, "is th. 
fflo-iity with which — 

He thought foe a 




open beach is no plan 


i very ludey 
5. But for a petmaneni 
select a spot furthci 


- c— -0, Once, as lley as»ca 
a woouea glen, a pale, fawnlike creature 
watched then with 
mats me soft, curious eyes. Another time Ibev ail 
^ed violently a, the familiar siren of . 

above them; tliQ- loo^ h7re 

Orange and jade-green bird flaring down 


. "What'a 


id of Cl 


'ai_ shelter again: 
Iftiafll we do?" 


ith fresh, running water, 
i Dick, "Flip 


"No. Happily, there is 


talk of here, f discover: 
it yesterday while studying the tetra'in. 
Pop took a stick, scratched a rude drawin 
on il,e sand before him. "This is the coasi 
line VC'e landed on the west coast of thi 
inlri. The land we set across there, tha 
lou. fiat latid, ! judge to be delta ialandi 
»'•- viuthof ur • - ‘=- ■ • • 


a fine, fti 


wattling fertile valleys to eitlier side. Then 
I thioli, we should build," 

Dick nodded. 

"Fish from the aea. vegrtiddes from ou 
own farm — is there any game, Pop?" 

"Thai I don't know, we haven't aeei 
any Yw.” 

"Weil find out, Will this place yos 
speak of be dose enough to let me con 
liniic woikme on the CHchvUi„nl Yes; 
■'"C's tnaL When do we rtin?" 


"There would have to be iow^ Pou 
aid. ';^.erc could be no fruitful vegetable 
life without insects. Plants need be« and 
crawlmg ants— or Hieir emiivalent— Co raciv 
the^Ien from one flower to another " ' 
jrtiey chose a sile on the riverside, i lulf 
mile or so from dsove. and overlookinsi 
the sea. They aiected it because a «-rin^ 
s^ like that of pure. buWiling w«ef was nearby 
r Hiu-over.,) cause the woodlands dwindled awav’mto 
lush fields. And Pop said ’ 

'This j, it. We'fl Uuld our home on 
yonder knoll. And who knows—" Aeam 
”'"8' '«* “ bis «es, 
from which a time hence, there may spruiE 
many cabins, then finer homes, and biiil^ 


it, brave 


ity here 


"That's 
"Tliere's I 
Delta Port: 


. Popl" said Dick suddenly. 


S O, SWIFTLY, sped them. 

Bolcdw was not able, afteri 


— , .iiciwird, to tell 

they had gone. Time lightens labor- 
sage-a change. . growth in Della Port. 


Ore of Pop's first n 
tttempted tcofgimiiatkM 


of Sieir «wk- ont, loB|, ti 


TJiis 


sperm 


. durUits 

expiiined, "try 1987. under John Curfeerry oi Coloiritii, 
our Earthly habit of sleeping with idential results. The resea r ch doctors 
■ ■ ' ' ’ were forced to the conclusion that Mart is. 

on Earth, responsive to the ccHiditions under 
which he must live. Thet is, he has adapted 
'• ’“iself to Earth's phenomena. But could 
' — — ‘*"fn its natural and ar" — ‘ 


eking during tl 


through night houi 
day. Therefore — " 

And lie laid out for them an intricate 
and elaborate "nine day week" he had de- 
vised; broken into aitemare sleep-ind-l^or, his c 
meal-and-recreition periods. It was an in- inhibited 
genious system. But — « * fiere a 

It didn’t work. pace of aliernace loui aim sia itinua. 

Despite previous habits, after a short 

time men and women, old and young alike, TT WAS just like Pop to get excl 
found themselves growing dtowsy as dusk X. about a problem of that ruluie wl 

crept in. There was a eener^ <jo'«kening — •‘-i--- — 

of life's tempo to meet fte conditions prev- 
alent on Eros; die familiar "three meals a 


^^k'sfee*" 




of sleeping eight hours at one stretch be- stumping questi 
came anomalous under a sky which waxed field of eropir/c 
and waned from brightness to dark in that It was Pop w! 
length of time. Impertenlibly at first, then trouble makmg I 
motemd mote openly, til found Ih"'*'™ ' 

living under which they tumbled 
for reur liours of darkness, slej ' 
and heartUy, woke again, puts 
dfuen hours of work or play, dsen napped laboi 


to be done. But Bo^y was suipris. 
Pop conld bob up with an 


quite nntclaled to the 


cabin, offered the suggestion that the joists 
. , be joined by iiollowing. It worked. End 

liouis of darkness, slepe suddenly logs dove-tailed beautifully; the abin walls 

" ' - " — ■■ firmer aod looked neater than if 

nisly spliced together with metal. 

Jt was Pop, loo, who did something about 
(be plate problem. Uo^le to bring Ore 

, . , , plastics with them in their hasty flight from 

could eapiain such things, finally found the sunken Cuchuhhtn, the Moseley family 
an answer. had made rude diift fint with large flat, 

"1 reiDcmbct. now. that 'way back in washed leaves, then with shells taken from 
the early years of the Twentieth Century the beach, at last with wooden slidas planed 
1 group of psychotogists from one of the down by Grampaw. 

"Hiey put two men iu a sealed walled, tutes, . 
soundproof town which was nei^er dark shore, 
nor light, but was kept constantly a dull, 


— instructions to sle^i when they 
drowsy, eat wheneser they felt the dc 
to do so. After an exceptionally short t 
the lifebabits of lliese human g 
altered remarkably. They began 


i foe t 




Pop, annoyed whb these slovenly substi- 
it several hours wandering iw the 
lugh the hills, up tJie ric-er. Anally 
iciurncd one aflcrnoon triumphantly bear- 
ing a lump of gcayMi mud as large as his 
h^. Ignoring all caustic queries and ecus- 
meats, he set ahesut moldsnc this into a 
plate — and after much fingermg. succeeded 
in flattening it into a lecognivablc shape. 
It seemed to bother him not a whit that 
pagj the finished product was deckIc-edgeJ and 
wcibly. He set it out- In die sun fo dry; 
a day later curried k triumphantly to the 
table and demanded his meal be sers'ed 

"Pottery!" he said. "From a fine clav' 
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bed uf £nn Sirer!" hiJ i quoits’ run, i biitointoa oous (u 

Tbm he nlsced tus potterf pluce on the little uneven, but oob^p minded) end • 
tsbte with atm bends, end et But imper* sbuffleboard plane; also a hoe sand'pit for 
/-,Msi-nsU u- :* .MsnKui., r.ii :,.i» ■.;.,>«<i tu. ^ 


The Pooch. 

Pop had planned 
mathematical forevi 
rooms, built with i 


bouse with his usual 

ye to offerina swift 
'igs. Before »og k 


had four stearate bedrooms, a kitchen, 
dining-nook, and the living or meeting 
room, which Grampaw called the “git* 
together" room, Tbetc was also a cisteroed 
refrcsliing room, and another would be 
added as soon as Dick devised a method of 
supplying Hie bouse with fresli, running 


ceptible jar, it pcnin|>Uy fell into five pi 
But a beginniog had been made, 
curiously enou^ it was Moira who bei 
inlerestM in mis obscure art of cerai 
TIk Moseleys ewuinued to eat I 
wooden slabs for some weeks, while hi 
begruned her fiiuets with mud that in 
ably turned to cjfep, fragile clay — aod then 
QOe day she cmnpleted a bowl made of 
substance fcoin which all sand-brains and 
small pcUala had been pamstakingly 
sievoi. and which had been allowed to dqr 
slowly under damp grass. And tbh time it 
did not crack. IPrthin a fortnight, a com- 
plete set of crockery made its appearance paw Moseley wete 
m the culinary depaitmeot. steady improvemenl m uicir menu. 

At which point Dick began lalkiog Grampaw liad early set out his farm; it 
vaguely about (be constructioo of a kiln, wasasi^ttoscehirohobblingupaaddown 
and Moira ahuted thinking about the pos- the neat even rows, weeding bis springing 
s^ililies of decanting ha pmid yemng crops, sweating at insect interlcmers. Luu^y 
chinaware, the sealed conuiners of seeds had not suf- 

So the weeks pissed, and it was sut- feted the fate of Mom's lamented sugar am 
prising how insdi had been accomplished. Sour supply: Hie Moseleys had already nib 
and h^ complete aod happy life could be, bled tentatively at stuMsy radishes, 
even without the inbnitude of small com- crumpled leaves of lettuce — and in another 
forts to which Hiey had once been accus- month or so there would be mote subscan^ 
tomed, and whieh, on Earth, they had ex- root and fruit stocks. Potatoes, 




beus. turnips, beets, tomatoes, > 

And wheat! That was the crop most 
tenderly watched, most hopefully awaited. 
Wheat meant bread; bread was life. And the 
wheal was lippling up in soft, green wave 


peered and accopteil unthinkingly. 

There was no (efeo to entertain them, 
bu^ somehow nobody seenved to miss ib 
raucous, glowing presence in the living 
room, not even Befaby whose greatest inter- 
est in life had ooet been Che nightly adven- 
tures of The Rod p>ar*lmm. transmitted 
through the courtesy of United %ntho 
Cet^s. Grampaw Moseley made musk- ii uni. 
with a battered banjo be had salvaged from the family watched, carefully, the eating 
Che CntlDiUimit itq all sang, and some- h^ics of irosian small-life; adapted to theu 


times they t 

Moira liked: sneo ax nerseir aia up real 
Btcrty and dance and dance, even though 
ner partners were Dick and Pop, who didn't 
dance the msdeto swoop-str^ very well, 
and Bobby, who pcMeaded to dislike it very 
Hioeoughly, bat thought it was kiud of fun. 


ivoidcd Chose things 
luackxis to locdt on. 
beasts eschewed. Some ' 


when Pep's laboratory cquipmeut ctiuld be 
brought from Che sunken shin, they would 


a erbbage set, n 


. they w 

lut ^XHit these questionable foods. But 
II iM>w, it was best to be on the safe side. 
Artificial light remained a probiem. TTiere 


G rampaw c: „ , _ 

they played if, and chess, and card were tiny sen^ batteries in their bulgets, 
aacnei durusg steems that kept them house- but thqi used these only in case of necB- 
bound. Dick, la oceassonal bMn of leisure, sity; they had no oil for lamps even if they 
5. Thev had owned limps, nicanor made a few fit. 


ir athdetic field 


C4sr4>r/irs of eros 
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, Aboard tte CmcMmh” 
sorts of books, telling how to mjke 
ptoraly. But these were, by now, 
witer-soeked and illegible. 

So they contrived to gel by with little 
illumioition. locking forwird to die dey 
when Dick should succeed m raising^ 
hypitomic inrtot from the ship. Then Siey 
would have »U the light and heat and power 
tliey wanted. All from a cupful of water, or 
a handful of sand swept up from the IxacK 
*l was peaceful and quiet 


and Gtampaw came hobbling into the house 
yelling, "where’s m' gun? Marthy, dtad- 
cal if, where'd y' put gun?" 

Dick grinned and winked at the others 
and askrt, "What’s the matter, Gtampaw? 
’The moles getting into your garden?" And 
chuckled as Grampaw grabbed up his pieice- 
gun and hobbled away. Qiucklcd, mat is, 
until the old man’s answer came floating 
back over his shoulder. 

"Moles be dumed! It's hooman-bein’s, 
that's «''3t it is. r«-liudio’ on out prop- 
pity!" 

Then Dick roared, ’’Hey, Grampaw. wart! 
Pul that gun downi Don’t try to — Come 
on, evcrycFne!" 

They ill went tumbling from the house. 
Aod it was exactly as Grampaw bad said. 
Approaching Delta Pott, some r» foot, 
some astride animals curiously borselike 
save tliat they had six legs and long, diaggy 
hair, came a tiny group of men and women. 
Six in sumbet. 

Their leader was a man of Pop's aM. a 
baldish man. heavy-set and capable looking. 
Beside him rode a tliin. tired looking 
woman of forty-odd. Next cimc a short, 
pudgy, white-haired man; then, herding be- 
side him two youngsters, a boy of Briby’s 
age and a girl slightly youngw. c^e the 
last member of the puty. A slim, tall 
youngmin wiiha mop of cinnamon-coloted 
hair. 

The two gtoufs, one nearing the house, 
one emerging from it, saw each other at 
pradkilly the same time. For a moment, 
no one s^ke on elthet side. Dick had taken 
the goo front Grampaw 's hands, had suc- 


cessfully concealed it. And now Pop broke 
tliesilmce, 

"Greetings, straogersr be cried heartily, 
“you're plenty welcome to Della Portl 
Then tame the shockingly unexpected re- 


ply, from the leader of the newcomers. 

"Greetings yourself. Mister! And what 
in larnuion thunder are yon doing on my 


land?" 


IV 

G rampaw MOSELEY was a man of 
aetkm. He groped foe the rifle twing- 
ing loraely in Dick's grasp. He said, "Gim- 
me! Minute I «t eyes on dial fat ol’ popin- 
jay I knew — ’’ 

Dick said, ’’Hush, Gtanmw!” and looked 
St Pop. Pop looked hafflei He watched 
speedilMsly as the caravan drew up beside 
tnem, the members dismounted from their 
odd beasts of burden. Then be said, hesi- 
tantly. ' "Ihere seems to be acme misunder- 
standing here, stranger. Allow me to in- 
troduce myself and my family. 1 am Robert 
Moseley. This is my father, my wife, my 
son and his wife and cbiM, my other did- 

The heavy-set man made no offer to 
shake hands. He grunted, “Meetcha! I'm 
Sam Wilkes. This is my wife, my dad, my 
kids." He slated at the house, the cuUiviied 
fields. A look of grudging respect was in his 
eyes; there was a touch of eo^. loo. "Been 
doin’ all fi^t for youiself, isn’t you? For 

said slowly. "Squatter, sit? I'm afraid 
Ihete^s some mistake. This piofertr— as a 
matter of fact, this entire planetoid— is mine 
under Earth land-grant law. Now, if you 
will be kind enough to explain )-out pres- 

’’yours!’’ Sam Wilkes' ruddy countenance 
dadtened with outrage. ''Earth land-grant) 
Bessie, where’d I pul (hat — Oh, here it isl 
Take a look at this, Me. Moseiev!" 

He slapped a strip of patcnmcnl inlo 
Pop's band, and Pop unfolded it carefully. 
Dick looked over bis shoulder. One of the 
curious, six-legged beads skittered netvoudy 
and Bobby started- The rusty-thalched boy 
who had ^iimounted fiom it giioned imp- 
i^y. He said, "What’s the matter, dcin*^. 
you scared of him?'' 
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Bot>by iiid. “Of owes* potl'iind wjiched 
iIk .ininul (turn the corner of one ejt. 

"A gtfoUik. We brought it here from 
liome, Fittest thin; oa legs. Whit's )^r 

"Bobfac- Whifs fOTrs? And *h»t do jou 


''Sun. Tbej' call me Junior. Why, home 
it Kbrs, of course. Where'd fou think? " 
ThiC tcofd was being echoed now by Dkk. 
Marsl This is a liad-gtinf clunet isi ' 
by tlie Martiao governmer 

Pop. si 

•tu. 


! But — init — 


‘'Don't do sotbin' of the » 




n, Jist 


The toly-polf fstlier of Sam Wilkes 
turned a querulous eye on Crimmw. 

“Who's the antique?' he uentonded 
thiuatily. "Sounds to me like one of them 
big-lulkin', poor-scrippin* Eitth soldiers I 
fit in the t’^nd Kcbcllinn.'' 

"Upland Scbellion!" howled Cnmmw. 
"Was you one o’ the rdtels we diued trom 
(be deserts to the Pole? I mi^t of knowed 
itl Gimme tint gun, Dick — ' 

' Please, Grampaw!" *begged Dick. He 
looked It Wilkes. "My famcr wis tight, 
Mr Wilkes. 'Hsere is a dreadful mistake 
here. Apparently (he Coluniil offices of 
Earth and Mars have dbogreed on the own- 
ership of this planetoid; yo^ government 
lias issued a land-grant on it, and so has 


:d wakes. • 


Thcif scry orbits prove — ” 
“! beg yi»it pardon, " it 
ficml>. "Eros' oroit is bei 
Mars it this moment, ll is 


rng^ Pop 
ft of Earth's 


empire 

"Is it Irue,” BeMiy asked Junior, wide- 
eyed. 'tliar pirate gangs hide in the hfar- 
lion -Icserts? 1 heard — " 

"Sliucks. no! We used to live in East Red- 
lands, they wasn't no pir.ates an^hercs 
about. Were you ever in t^ikago. Skinny? Is 
It true tliere's a building there two miles 

iii^i’ " 

”Two and a h^f," said Bobby coui- 
pUccotly. 'And i cesits sis city blocks. 

■ — you'll notice," WQkes wis grunting, 


"my grant Is dated prior to yo^ Tliete 
ment’s claim is soundest. That's totergiairiu 

"You seem to forget." Dick pointed out. 
"that we've established a peitnanent settle 
meat. As travelers, you may be considered 
itinerant eicploters with only the privileges 
of a study patty. We will extend to you the 
courtesies of Eros for die legal three months 

’■You'll ertttd^*;.'” Wilkes' face was 
flame-red. "’Whj', for a lead credit, Td — " 

"Sock 'im, Dick! ” yelped Gcampsw ea 
citedly. "Don't let 'im mt away with that 
talk! Sock ’im!" 

"Nobody," rumbled a deep, peasant 
vofc^ "is going to sock anybody," "fhe tall, 
elder son of Sam Wilkes ranged himself 
beside his falher. Bobby noted with sudden 
approval that the young man’.i bronaed 
forearms were carded; there was a crisp, 
firm set to his lips; he looked like a man 
wlio eotdd handle himself equally well in 
a ball-room or a brawl. He said "Send the 
women away. Mr. Moseley. I think we men 
can settle this matter-" 

M oira stepped forward, confronted the 
young redhead boldly, "And who are 
you to be giving orders to us? Maybe Mat- 

Eattlamen — " 

"That will do, daughter," said Pop. And 
he nodded. "But that's d« a bad idea. 
Wilkes. There is no reason why we should 
not be able to settle this question in a 
friendly manner. Mrs. Wilkes, if you and 
your dauber would accept oor hospitality, 
I'm sure Martlia can find you a cup of tea. 
Wilkes. If you and yout son would care 
to sit down with us, we can — Bobby, roo 
and get some w-ater for the Wilkes' horses 
If they are hoses?" he added dobioosly. 

"Gooldoksl" soiled Junior Wdkes db- 
dainfuily. 'Til help you. Skinny. What's 
the matter with that sister of yours? She 
looks like an unbaked cookie." 

"Yeah? Then why does yout brother keep 

staring at her all Qic time? Cboie oo v 

BoUiy strained despetatdy for a suitable 
term; railed hit tesoorces. came up tri- 
umphantly. "Game on, Stinky!" 

'when they bad watered and fed die 
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gooldiks. Junioi wanted lo ste stnuod the and hec brother In l«-o games of qoO'K and 
farm. Bobby showed him, while ihe other one of shuffleboud before the tUnner gong 
boy marveled wistfully. >!««- 

■You folks struck it lucky. This U the Dinner was a truculent experience. Coir- 
besl part of the whole planet. ... 1 mean versatioi bad done absolutely notliing lo 
of what we’ve seen so far. We got here clarify the iss^. Both parlies were srnrere 

a couple weeks before you did. and we've in their convictiem of ownership lo Eros, 

traveled a couple hundred miles lookmg for Pop based his claim on the cslihlishment 

a ^d locatmn, Bo^, it sure was awful of s perrainenl base at Delta Port; 'K'llkcs 


;e cracked up! Dad named it Little 
Hell, because it's so hot and sandy and 
terrible. No fresh water. One big hot, salt 
lake. Red mountains and desert land. All 
oxides, Red said— he's my btoibet. He’s 

"So's mine. " said Bobby. "Ate MartUns 
people?" 

' What do you mean? Of course they re 

e e. Same as you. Men that left Earth 
se there was too dam much figliting 
and stuff. And of course Earth tried to 
claim Mars as a colony, but Mars won its 
fight for independence." 

"Earth just let 'em ^ free," scoffed 
Bobby. "They didn't want any dried-up edd 
planet anyhow!" 

"No? 'Then why did they — Hey! What s 
that? " 

"Quoits. Know how?" 

"Do 1 ! I can beat you!" 

"Hull!" said Bobby. E 
house, hut no one was paying 
tioo to them. Pop 


•f occupanc/ 

0 leave. And since n e can’ 
"Can’t?" 

"Our ship crashed," 
yilkea, watcJiing Moira, " 


ilkei, "has got 


for Moil 


a total wreck, too. He had hdd hopes 
' '■ e fteir arrival on Eros she 

had turned into i pretty uice guy; cheerful, 
willing lo work, fresh-locking. Now. for 
some obscure reuson, she hod piled her hair 
up on top of her head, put powder on her 
face and ted stuff on her mouth. She wore « 
dress instead of pants, and she was mincing 
and ptissing around like a prize horse. No 
doubt she thought she was being fetcliing, 
"Sn," continued Wilkes, since ut can’t 
glanced at the leave, your family must." 


ly atten- And Dick lau{ 

:te deep in "Checkmate!" be said, 

, father and "What?” 

»□. The two ^d men were aside on one "We’ve wasted lime," said Dick, "trying 

coiner of die porch rubbing salt in old to decide which iainily must leave. The 
wounds, re-fighting the battles of Met- truth is, neither of us can! Becauae, you 
candor’s Canal and High Plateau, re-survey- see, we cracked up in landing, also, Our 
ing the campaigns that had led to Martian ship lies out there feus fathoms deep - 


een the blue and n , 

and Mom were preparing dinner; Muiia i 
had disappeared. A thin and lonely figure 
Mood on the steps looking at Bobby and' 
Junior. Junioi called. "Hey. Ginger — come 

'"Bobby said, ' What did you col! her for?" 

"What's tlimaltec? You 'fiaid a fir! can 
li(k you playing nmes?" 

"rtuhr saiif Bobby again. There was 
something sUsy about playing games with 
fourteen-year-old girls. It d'ldn't help much 
that Ginger, with skinny-aitned. keen-eyed 
^curacy succeeded in beating bolli hirrsclf 




"Because of the internationally recog- 

’ • • ■ ”>u must 

I 10 ful- 
0 land? 

must declare his purpose of settling up- 
leaving the parent planet— " 

'We did that," said Red Wilkes, "bo 
f we left," 

'1 know. And four nionllis later he wiU 
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^ viiiled by afl Inspection ship of the talk of no mote phoney hospitality. Bessie, 
' 1 j. - Ginger, Papa— come on! We’te getting out 

We know that, too. of here! We’ve got work to do'" 

—UMB the atwal of which." Dick con- Pop uii slowly, "rm sorry, Wilkes. 

tinueJ, he must show idvmcemeot in the But " ‘ 

following coltmiutfoo prt^erts; (a) Estab- "Sony' Bah'" 

Iisliment of a power plant Of unit; (b) CMS- -*-.i • 
stnictioo of a suitable dwelling or dwel 
(c) satufactory advancement of natu 
raJ resources, iocluJing farms, fisheries o 
olbet means of livcirhood and sustenance— 

"Get to the point!" growled Wilkes. fie stoi 

■Immediately. And with pleasure. You one. final 


.^..^ed Grampaw, 

iviog it, "might y’ be goin'?' 

Not far. Right across Bie river, You 
in t claim all of this fertile viIIct— ya' 
nd you haven't cleared that ground." 

He stomped to the door; turnc 

s a,r ™ z T. ;;,Xi SwK 

whereas we have turned our lime to good busy provia’ our right to own this ol^ 
Kcounl. constructing the comforts, wTikl. I understand lhere's^™d tocsS^. 
you now see about you. your family has tliat arc darn di - -f- ' - ■ • “ 

iwusndeced precious sveeks wandering over a mistake and sb. 

Che face of Eros serfong a favorable loot- Come on, Manu 

, Bessie Wilkes looked at Mom, H, 

If I am not mistaken, the Solar Space • • - 
Patrol’s inspection is only six short wetis 
in die offing. And jndpng from out cit5Mri- 
ence, you cannnt possibly satisfy the require- being 
ments of die lanS-grant code in that short 
space of time. I remind you that tlie plant- 
ing of a garden would, in itself, spell an 
end £0 your ambitioas." 

Sam Wilkm was on his feet, choking with 


lips. "Mrs. Mo^i 


kJ piteously. She wet hi 




^"niat tticte law is 
The Lmd law allows m 
tish a .settlement — ~ 

"Ah. yes! The land 
that tlicse are unusual 
families with equally valid ..5..,, 
claimed Eros. Land Im is overruled, 
tlw law of squatters' dominion comes 
eSecl. 

’’So, r 


'z: 


— — . , . j-ou Slink you're 

a little harsh, maybe?" 

- _t there was a streak of granite in Pop, 
too. And he was angry; white-angry as only 
a tried Irishman can be. He said In a cold 
and level voice. "1 think. Mother, you 
should get Mrs. ’Wilkes' wraps." 

And they left. Ginger Wilkes turned to 
stick w her tongue at Bobby as they got 
on their gooldtks and rode toward the river. 
And Junior made a »tute which Bobby re- 
turned in kind. But Red Wilkes didn't even 
look bi^ So there was no good reason 
why Moira should have sudden^ burst into 


.L... - t - -T WAS DICK who bfougla home the 

1 „„ .j,, j,„ 

W rit-rc .. r j' ^ since the Wilkes Wok their angry departure 

dismay. The from the Moseley home. In tlJse twj, days. 
<■ ™ of him melted enough to let an unhappy atmo.sphere had settled down 

him turn ^owl, to h« wn. over th 7 t^ at^ta Port, Mdra^ 

a**j . 1 '^ ^ I . " nothing. Mom jost moped around 

And the ^get ’Wilkes nodded. the house. The Pooch got indiJ^ettion and 
I m afraid i£ Is, Dad, cried interminabiy; even Grampaw Moselev 

. fist d«n on the was grumpier ^ usual, Bctby tried to 

!l_a iIj ' crodeety danced and forget the depression by playing quoUi. He 

treked, ,ive it up as a bad i^.Yt wSa 4 any fun 

I Men. W Cjij! I ji have no mure of this playing yourself, and Didt and Pop were 


C/isr.4iv>irs of kros it 

M busy Efl pUv with him, If only— "Sul you ui<i — " 

Bui tomtts to Juniot Wilkcsi A«il Gin- "I know whit I said. But I ilw know 

' ■ \.ip»t ihcy fin Jo, In three J’ys 'hey can 

diehcMue have a house . . . i hie, big. fioslk bouse 


Ai dinner tine, Dick cune 
slowly, 1 thoughtful look in his eyes, svnen 
they were seated he said, suddenly, ’'Hive 
my of you seen the Wilkeses lately?" 

Grampaw said "I seen Old Mon Wilkes. 
He wasptdifotkin'lind down lg-_ out a^h 

forty, oney on the opposite side o’ 


that w 
look Tike i 
fuel. I 


make o 


II the tl 


Botsby looked 


I chucked i rock at ‘iml" 
interested. 

I, Granpaw?" 


ti^t leg." 

Grampaw socked his upper pUle Betcely. 

"Nary a boiler, durn him’ He jist pulled rpHEY 


"I bet he hollered." 


. . do without. When ttie inspectors see 
their house ind compare it with ours — 
Morn — gel me my bulget- I'ln leaving for 
(he north shore. " 

"Tonight, Richard?” 

"Immediately." 

Pop said, "And Bobl^ and I wil! go with 


were tliere before morning. The 
looked much as Bobby temem- 

. ^ , nteept that now there w« a raft 

did you isk, Richard?" there; the craft whidi Dick had used to 
' - float out to the sunken ship on previoos 

visits. The three of them boarded Ihh, 
w. ,v- paddled out to the bebbing buoy that 
Dick stitLed to answer, stopped, rose, marked the Cmhuhmtfs watery resting- 
"Cot^" he Slid. "It's dark. TU toow you." place. 

They followed him out to the Mtch. Dick donned his hujeer. weighted his 
From there the Wilkes settlement could not boots, and went below- ’llie sun rose higher 
wdinitily be seen. Which is why, as they in the east. After a while, green wavelets 
stood there, one and all gasped astonish- rolled and Dick was op again, 
ment a fo J’oP- “ * lihe I 


:e dawn on die 


said. The 

, settle: the airlock 

is jammed tight against the bottom. I can't 
get in any mote.’' 

Pop Slid, "And I suppose there'a no way 
to attach a drag to the ship, work U loose?’’ 

"It TOuld lake more power than we 
hiTe." Gloomily, 

- ’ Bobby remembered, suddenly. 


’The thick, hiack Etosian night lay heavy 
itoout them everywhere encept In the direc- 
tion of the Wilkes' new home- There it was 
lightj Sartlingly, diaalingly, 
and bright! Like a great wliii 

'Powe^' aied Pop- "Atomic powetl 
They must have a hypatomkl" And then Bo 

"IlKy never said they hadn't- They told He said, 
us their spaceship cracked up; we just took "Never mind, kid. Help me off with Ibis 
It for granted that since we hadn’t been able suit." 

to salvage out hypalomic, neither could "But listen, Dick, 1 read a story once—” 
"Do what your brother asks, Rohm." 

ivthf said wonderingly, "Gee. Pop, it "Will you let me finish, Pop,' listen. 

looks like atlioine.doesn'tit’I/orgotli^ts Dick, in th’is story i — — 

were so bright." _ ool of his spaceship. 

Pop said, "Tm afraid we’ve uodeiesti- stern braces and got 
macei our competitors, son. If they have jet:" 
power, they can actompUsh all " ' 


got locked 
I be anfastened [tie 
through the rocket 


"Unfaitened the stetn-iraces- 


"TTiat’s just," uid Dick slowly, "what "I heard yoa!" Dick's face had suddenly 
I’m afraid of. There's only one answer to lifted. ’'Gtcat day In the motBing, Pop— 
thischaUenge. I've gor to get our hypalomic 1 bet it'll work! Hand me that jack-wrench 
from the OveWums. And ciakkly.'' . . . that’s the ooe! So long!" 


is iwa l.y StlEMU FICTION 

AnJ he *« undef wiier «iin, 'Diij time "Wc wu geltio' along fine liete ••thout 
D« ««ycJ undot for owre than an boot. He no Uomic motor, wasn't we? Buildin' » 
bobbed UJ'. finaUji. while Pop and Bobby friendly, comf ubie commuaiw? W1 why 
were havini sandwiches. Pop said. "How's can't we go on livin' like we was? Wc'Il 
it ^ngp Richard? solve the an' light problem some other 

Give me a fresh capsule," demanded way. that's all!" 
pick. He loti tlse oxytamw, replenished Pop said, "I koow. Father. But in time.' 


enough, Dick was coming up out of the 
wjict slowly. Tctfibly slowly. Bobby saw 
why, It was because he was neigliled by 
a scpiarc bo* held in his amis. A familiar 
square box. Tlie liypalomic motor of the 

"Got it! " gaspeil Dick. "Easy, now . . . 
rt i heavy. I liope it'll work. It's been under 
water so doggoned long — " 

Joyfully, they lugged it all t 
lo Della S"oi 


ain't it? ^elJ, we got one. An' die Wilkesei 
ain't. An', dag nab it, they ain't guin' to 
grow^wheat an' lotnateys an' bullepbeans 

git back to work, the two of yc^' 

His words were harsh, but the bi 


11- Thert 


what 


s sleep-time when they 
got Lucre, ouc incy were too excited to 
sleep. By fire- and c^Ie-l 
on tlie salvaged power ut , _ 
ing, repairing. And at dawn be had il 
hooked up. He rabed his bead gleefully, 
"Get ready. foUnl Here's the blow that 
mushes the hopes ef the Wilkes clan, B 
hidd — ligM" 

And he closed a switch. There was 
throbbing hum, a ^ow. a moment of brigh 
joyous, welcome li^t. Tlien an angry groi 
from de^ in the bowds of the atom 
bo*. And a sudden, blinding fia^ of bli 


said. So, putting behim 
motoriaed accomplishment, die Moseley 
........ .V .-tiUy once more returned to the task of 

;t. Dkk worked making complete and comfortable their 

...a.: 

Dick tackled once more the prulilcm of 
ining water for their home. This time 
he solved it with the aid of Grampaw's 
capable cooperage. A huge tank, set into the 
eaves, stored the water. A hand-pump drew 
it from the stream. An old, hollow brass 
doorknob, piererf with drill-holes, secured 
to the end of the 'fresher pipe, made an ex- 
cellent spray for the shower, 

Grimpaw worked his farm ferociously; 
Mom and Eleanor and Moira spent bouts 
in the kitchen, jarring and preserving the 
-rv , produce he was now harvesting. BiJby'a 

^med- It was under water too long, chore* pQed up till it seemed hehed scarcely 
~n. Too long!" aiq> time left for playing. He was cniovio* 

"Too long.' echoed Dick dolefully. himself, lliough. f was fun feeling ibu his 
efforts were helping toward putting the 

I T WAS Gtan^w Moseley who revived Wilkeses where mey belonged. 

llieif dejected ^its. When they had Moira seemed to be thriving on ibis pio- 
rested, iw came to them, pounding bis eanc neer life, too. Sic had developed a sudden 
on die floor, snarling at them wiUi unex- love for the country; even after a bard Jay'* 
pcflftl vigor, work she would set out. almost every eve- 

You young uiu gimme a paml Rohert. ning, for a tramp about the countryside. She 
I'm ashamed o' ye. An' you, too, DitJty didn't show very good sense about it. 
boyl Aclin like we was licked just because thoogh, for like a* not slic'd go nut all b^ 
a silly-lookin' little <dd bo* won't act up doodfed up inadtessandhigh-heeWshoei, 
t'Sht- and come back fluslied and excited and 


Darkness! ? 


n the darfcnesj 


httdljr at'iDg that she was 
dottles, 

Oore Setib)' dedded to , 
her. but she dipped awair 


l,'/l.Sr/tWAyA‘ OF EROS 
ning her best dressia^-^ He 


/sllring w 
ire he coi 
He lost her do 


le had bi 


ried sad tl 


a few 


raal swlrwirdlji. "WcU — 
you;" he said. 

"Ibinorrow oight," said Junuar And, 
sliucks, that was a dale. He couldn’t Weak 
it, after that, even if he had ooiy been 
being polite. And it sort of got to be a 
habit to swim together for a little wliUe . 
eveiT evening. He didn't tell Pop because 
Pop swwld be mad. And Junior *-” 


i, because be knew he'd get 

vdiaied, , . . 

And the wedcs raced bf on eager feet. 
Until one day, shortly after breakfast. 

iKitinued Boliy wentoottOieehctwclearlhev.eath« 

padd’iing! 'The brush c^edan^ be thought was, so he could go fisltinff lo^ h^ven- 
Sinky had gone. He looked ap, suddenly 

feeling londiness close in upon him. But Pop. he yeUed. Dii. A ship. 1 ihmk 
te oSer boy was stiU there. He was hesi- tt s the Patrol ship. Corning 
tanily fumbling at bU shirt-buttons. Bo^ i:^ ^ “T. 

said,'-Yoo <M come in if you « am to. I ship. U citcled_ high above thm li^ a g.anl 
guess Ihia rivet don't belong to nobody." eagle, then, with a fiat, fiooding lb^«f of 
® Jet-fire, dropped to test to a held eetweea 

mHEY ssvaiB together for quite a while, the properties of the two feuding clans. 

X neither wanting to break die silence. It 

would be. thought Bobby vaguely, an act of ''f 

!KS,Tf K “iSfiS T” 

W7S.*.. isw-cr cif^sinu each on bia X Sifins was Lt.-Col, Travers, third rank- 
own side of the river, Jui^ spoke. He ing officer of the Belt Fleet He shook Pop a 
said "You ever ulav quoits any mote?" hand heartily. _ . 

•All tiitft- s3d Bobiw aitily. He "Glad to meet you. Dr. M^ley, 1 ve 
hadn’t laid a tad on *e quoits since that beard « much al^ yo^ 1 feel « if 


Si r.r, vs s;'” 

hold TOM b,»* -.king." UMrlrf foko d».o. I 
Bol*y. -I gueas I'U be living in your big ottfcmely capable ccJoniK as well i 
kn,.,* iPlee wnrr aei awav." fCSSOt. 




Ccdooel. 


house after you go away, _ 

'It'a a oker house than younl 
•Did I S.B it wasn't?" Bobby had seen 
t It was a Dcauty. But why oot, with the 
Emitlrss posver of an atomk machine to -~- 
suMly the labor of ctealing pUstk. operate the . 
te lifts and perform all the hard manual nifcent dsvdling 
liboc? "You ought to see out garden, Fqp tiin^pue^^ 
tbou^ We've ^ com and beans and all 
nos of things. 

-No kidding?" Junior looked hungry. 

But be shook his bead. ”Syntbc. suit me 
ntolf! Pd rather eat them ian any home- ^ 

*‘-n>2^*ico«ed Bobby. He had finiabed „ ftirrowcd. 

♦_T.p.laSel-«Fleoii.-S»rla» Tiavera^brow furrowed. 


rtiggled. "Wl^— wl^, thank you, 

fine farmland," smiled the spare 
and that artesiars wdl I see across 
these silos, and your mag- 

_ „ nhatrassed. 

■Col^.'^e faltered, "I think I'd better 
iptain immediately that aB _ is twt 

family named 


ians. Our property n h 
the river. 1 — ub — here Co 
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u cigh^ jftet iU!“ 
Wiweied by tf]c ip- 


s in order to detetmine which, if eithei 
^ hai the better jusliSed hu d«in. 

ThRunell, poo will jer\e as 


bO 

’ledced? Tlieo 
■He? V«W" 

The question s 

pcaraoce of a man in drill soactgeai ^ 

Jtepped from the Jnw/. Aleanana capable- ' 

Tr “xa,-sss.r?s 

5-<™j“S“.4ss;3js 


.. *cxuuwieugea cne introdui 
wiin a ctisp nod. Then, "What's diis 
'here being — ■ • - •- • 






Eros?" He 


"Gad, a 


ssSi\t,=r;42s 

»uinianon was rotiect Therefore it be- ... chinawirc . that forni'— 

! You desen'e a wealth of i 


.......Mjii was rotiect ihcrelore it 1 

-—wajTOir duty to make a final, exhausliTe 
atiidy of the settlers' accomplishments right 
Italic And In the evrot their projects have 
oot bw rompleted in accotdaiKe with the 
provisions of the Sqintter's Rights Code 
SeciKm 103A Parsgra^s vii to Kx, inclu- 


t," pointed out Wade roilir&allf. 

yourself ." 


-■ooiicu □» oigeeit rault yo 
- your pardon. Mr, Wade?" 
Without power!" snapped Wade. 
**“*'*'7’ <tre your li^ts? Where's 
Eleanotwhisperednervouslr "Whaidoe* ^ut heat? And 

sttenfS' stS: ^sVnhf t ‘“P*- 0- ^ 

»p«torS^ir«mcnb?" ^ 

izvr'uis? - 

add that I haveobiWpennissian ro^ Tm ^«id rto' 

am not satisfied-" ' ’* ^ the 

o^'rsllr^ aUt' ^ 

^est; there w« tto pb%a.ipn of generating ’a mitt of 

ime units tir Jxsm .nd ^ J .r 


-“'a JitBif and so atranged as to 

provide dwellings and Other structores with 
neat, light and power. You have no surh 


^pCf .. . S“-- 

that liie toe ore scout. The glint in h 
eye. the set of his jaw. indicated ' ' 

wiik«; i '■ r* U"- 

Skipper. Yeah. I'm Sam 
Rilkes, ^e rival settler glanced around 
•wiftl)'. itnsed the overtones of enmity 
^e.l at Pop suspitkxisly. "What's wrong 
iiere. Has Mesdey betij soiuwlr:.? 


"Dr. Moseley informe-j ns that you and 
be u se both claimonb to Eros. Therefore 
I snail imirWistely visit your two establish- 


jWing notes with a plushy .sound of final ity. 
May I suggcsl, Colonel, that we tee toe 
ow/er claimant's nUntatioo? " 

After they had left Colonel Travers shak- 
ing hit head regretfully at Pop as if to say 


C/isrAir^j’S OF eros 
he TO totn bot helplea before the ugu- eer, and both gasped ai *ey 
me/Us of this interlopa. Pop sal down and Wdkes bustled forward, 
propped his chin on his 6stB. Yesterday he 
tiad looked like a mao of fliirty; all of a sud- 
den he lotdted old and weary and dii- 
courage. He said. ■Well, there it is. M^- 
tha. fve dreamed tny dream, and now it'i 
orer, and I’ve failed." 

"No yon haven’t Rob. The Colonel is 
00 out side. He’s a good man. He'll—" 

'But the law is on Wade's side. If out 
claim is ondawed, Eros will become a dirty, 
sm&y mining camp. Tl.is soft beauty, *ese 
cteea roIUnglidls. wiU echo with the clatter 
of blasters. Unless—" 

And snddcnly be was again a m 
le to h'is f eet suddenly. 


"Sweet stars above, chiW, what are you 
ifa sud- doing here? Get those clothes oS; you'll 
■ " catch your death of cold. Ginger— go get 
one ot Junior's suits — " 

Botey said. "There's no lime for ihat, 
Mrs- Wilkes. Where's Fat Sa— I mean, 
where's your husband?" 

Ginger said. "Don't tell him, Ma. ITe'S 
fnw Vier,- In crow because he knows we 
ipection requirements — " 
fiut up!" bdlowed Bobby, 
female! Von don't know 
it. Mrs. Wilkes, get yout 
and Sis and the rest will 


'You doggo 
anything ik 
bosbana. M< 


Mis explan 


Wilkes, 


"Ktoba. Eleanor, Dick— evetybodyl Get And he e«l: 
those preserves out of the storage rloset them mto a llui . 

Gramtiw, get the hauler from the died, even deeper ao.temeot when S^ 

BobbyV TOO run and tdl Sam Wilkes to hastdy stoned h^d the same 
keep A^inspertots out of bis bouse for a peated. For ^e thp Icath^ corners of his 
Sf l^or «>'n«b‘''S 1‘ke a grin. 

-\Vh., Pnn>- demanded Dkk. -What He swore, and slammed a big hand on ha 


re you going to do?" , , 

'K? I'm going to see that Sam Wilkes Your oldman i» gomg^ 

t$ this planet, mat's what! I k^w — us, »riny? We 


that for 

- ,i«>!And 

Id think I — Junior, go find Red. Hop it! 




icte won't be any question of bis sharing to^inkl- 

wilh me He's too hard and stiff-necked Red s i 
man for drat. But he's oM kind of m^ 

most. Wd 

took here, 

"Bddjy. 

"I won't forget this. Bobt^l Not i 
jugful. If I hadn’t been sudi a stobbam. 


with alfhis faults, A pioneer with the daring -Cofdormd to! 
to .wor to • new 'world and try to build it most, Wd — I II go rneet the conio- 
i^tHhOTO of his own. '“S “ 

"We've knosvn for weda that all he toe* hm, jau— wbat s your name, 
needed to justify his da'un wr- - 
ply. Well, by thunder, we'v. „ 

iurplvi And we'll give it to him, lock, stodc .-o— - - . ... ; 

mdtarrd tokeep^foosootof theCotjxp- pigheaded old boemd, I d have dxkcrcd 
tion's hands! Now, step, everybody! total with yout Pa long *f«o 

SS^a-whereistbat^rl?" . of me^ on Eros for two famdies. Or two 

*2 *1"”' JSf’ Sam ^ followed a half hour of, Idmr » 


-Well, find bet. B(*by. , 


complishmcni 

past months seem snail-like by cony 
n. Mom and Eleanor arrived, bcaci 


‘ parison. Mom ano eicanot ainreu, ocaii 

H BWASsodeingwetwbenhegottothe armloads of 

Wilkes' boiiK. That to because be Ctampiw and Didc 
•_j, ►!,> *«s<Til. whidi meant plungine across tlie river on arait, ano piiM n.;^n 


k the abort-cut. whidi meant plunging 
right into the rivet and swimming across, Bic hauler vea 
^cs and all. The inspccioti and their the nr- "“t 
■loopy companimi would bare to take the 
kog route, around (be ford. 


in the be 

c- Put Mrs. Wilkes w 


vegetables that gorged 
used Wilkes coniainers to ceple“ 
fast work, but eifident. And 
when, about Ihree^juartcrs of an Earth hour 
s when he Utei, WHkes came from the h/wu acrMge 
and Gio- accompanied by the two oflicers and ihc Coe- 
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'Nc 


Coiotwl Triveo' iaspeoion of the food- 
«pfl) ms jwrfunctocp. Il ntsdcd not be 
oUitri'ise, CAie jlince sufficed to diow that 
tbeie vas in tbe Wilkes household enough 
food to soucish i dozen families foe u 
muiy mouths. 

And there was a smile of grim satisfac- 
tion on his Bps as, turning to bis aide, be 
said. '"Very well, lieuleoint. Yon may mike 
a DUation that die Wilkes hous^ld has 
been insrated and found satisfactoey in all _ __ 
resreas.^ He looked at Wade purposefully Patrol, my 
and repeated in a firm cene. "In gll tc- a settler's d 


e. I've been working for Mr. WiDces. 
of share-cropper, you might say," 
w I get it!" howled the angry kodC. 


it il! Don't you see. Colonel? "hiese men 
are conspiring to defraud us. To cheat the 
Corporation. Moseley has deliberately given 

his crops and food-supply to Wilkes " 

There was again a twinkle in ^e 
Colooel'i eye. He said, nierly, "And sup- 
pose you're righ^ Wade? What then.’ 
There's no law against a man eivine awav 


in fulfills the requirements 
of the Squatter's Rights Code. lit. Wilkes 
has fulfilled those tequicements. I am not 
interested in the how or why. Therefore 
under the power invested in me by tbe 
’T'"—* Planetary Government, I hciday de- 


A H, he was no dummy, dial Colonel, 

Bobby had seen the iw-inkl^ in his eye 
as he glanred into file preserve closet- Be- 
cause, shucks! ihccc wasn't any mistaking cidcand awued- 

Morns wiy nf doing up preserves. Wi£ And then a Crafty btiilunce illumined 
Irttle red bands around each (at, and her Wade's eyes, 
otm, etabbed handwriting telling what was "Slop!" he cried, 

Colonel Travers itesilated, "Pardon, Mr. 
In aii respects! he said again. And Wade? " 
reached for Sam Wilkes' pudgy paw. “Coo- "Since you are such a stickler foe duty, 
watulaiiocis. Sir! You've earned possession Colonel, I wish to call to your atlenlioo a 
(rf the planetoid Eros. Your power-plant is further stipulation of the Squatter's Ri^ls 
among the finest k has ever Seen my pleas- Code. One you have evidently forgotten, 
late In view; yon have undeniably cleared The Code says, Sectioci 1I5B, Paragraph iii, 
and planted the required number of acres, 'Soch requirements having been fdfillei it 
yout food supply is weU above tbe minimum diall be lawful to award Resettled property 
retirements—" to any famdy group comprised of al tost six 

n„i. i,~. wr-j- . I iitotibn to make the 

property flicir permani 


:e hetel“ Wade's face was an i 
ted. "I'm not satisfied, Giloncl. The... 
something iisl^ about this. The farmlands 
we inspKtcd were barely out of tbe seed 
stage, ^e corn was only knee high, the 
veptahles mere sprouts. These people 
couldn't have raised all diit produce — " 

Sam 'Wilkes spluttered helplessly. "Why 


And Pup 
Sua.ely, 


o bis rt 


Sam Wilkes said, "Well, what's the mat- 
af. Don't we intend to nuke Eros out per- 
unent heme?" 

■I have no doi*l of it. Mr. Wilkes. But 
regret to iofocm you that you will not be 
He to do so, since yon do not fulfill (liis 
ust-mentiooed paragraph." 

Smoothly. "There's six of atal" defended 'Jl'ilkei 
stoutly. 

"But the law," insisted Wad^ "ceouitts 
, six adullil May I ask. Mr. Wilkes, bow 
are the late many of your family ace more than twentv- 
* — years of age!" 


'But— Isui you claimed those were j... 

. t-uL- . "rvlCK whistled softly. Pop's jaw dropped, 

j. , -ss',, •'■s -L'Wilkes' face wined oimsoo.Airj 

hU,. » eL, maybe I was bragging a little. BOhy computed ha«2y. Ibis was the final. 


CASTAWA7S OF EROS 
MiDj bl<7W. Tbe Wnks household 


aaic oi<7w. luc wu« » mjr son. And Id be cueful if I 

led oulT font idoJts; Old Mui wi$ you. Mister. Tlie iMt guj wb* died 

. Simind his wife, end Red. Junior him osoms is still pidin' up teSb. Son, I 
cedcon yon know what lie hdl roa re talk- 
in' sbouT. But the rest of us don't. So if 
jon'd please ei^tin it would be greiUy 

„ Thcte were ri» sdulO in tbe ippteciated ill uound.’ 

Uoseler clin. Moita hSTint just celebrated _ , , 

■ t-Bity-firS birthday. sSt it was too late -D ED WILKES grinned. He said, Moi^ 
... ' . . '-•-odlyi. Colonel Travers XV he—* " M,.,™ entered from ihc 


and Ginger were Just kids. 

With sudden regret, Bobby realized 
(bey should have arranged their conspiracy yon'd pli 
*ei ... .1,. in tKe inorecntt 


for that now. As friendly as Colonel Tt 
was, he oould act openly countenance a fla- porch. The 
grant, dellbctale transference of all property somehow ' 
to the Moseley*. “ 

So their last, 


.mile in bet eyes. too. 

and BoM>y got the strange feeling that if 
hid failed, yon could see inside her, there'd be a smile 
nmi iMj" uuuc I/I Luinii »i.-~ win owner- in her heart. She looked *1 Mom, and Mom 
sUp of Eros- All their lovely hopes and gave a little gasp, like she could mU just 
dm^ had been in Tain; iheir new-found by looking at Moira what Mona meant, 
friendship with the Wilkes a dying ges- Red Wlkes continued to grin. He raid, 

' "Colonel, commanders of spacBvesseli have 

himsdf ftom the privilege of marrying folks, haven't 
they?'' 


n the si 


, my friends,- he dmiklri, "yoar ^y— why, yes,* said Tta^ 
wins its proper rewariL Under Che .,Th«.* said Bed_ mildly, how d you 


I shill I 


>t do what I had like to get 


little Mack book and 


ing knots? Because, you see, h 


has told me she s willing U> take a chance. 

Pm Slid. "Moira, darling, you're not 
just wing ^is because . . . oecause . . ." 
"No, Pop. I'm doing it because I went 
I re- to. Because I love Red and he lores me. It's 


scretly for the past 


K later. And n 




a doing. I was gomg tt 
give each of you. with the CoroorWons 
complitnents, a fitting reward for having so 
iBjgently opened up this new colony. Now 
I tee so reason for so dmng 
"In the future, it might be w 
member the law provides many loo^oles W hem * 
ie 'mgenious man. That is a hard lessocu ”*~ 
but a fait one. Wete you but six adults — 

And then there was a suddoi stir at flic 

doorway. A deep, rumbling, familiar voice. u...y. 

Thai of Red wake. Partimlarly, pom^ out he groom- 

"You crow mighty loud for a buitam to-be. "ranee our marriage luros two fam- 
rooster. Mister!" he said. "But you'te aow- Elm inW one fami^, ^ I *Eifc tlut wiU 
me at a false dawn. Because it so happens spike your guns, Mr, Wade? 

(fall we ate sht adults- As a matter oi fact. Wade was no longer crimson. He wjt 

we're more than six adults. There are /eo of purple. "You can't do this. Colonel'" he 
^ streamed. "It’s illegal. Anyway, tliey won’t 

Wade snm. shocked. Tbe others looked, be truly relate. The two fimdies wEl just 
tc«, and 'in all eyes there was mrprise. AO, be io-laws — " ^ 

dM ia, bat Ginger. She was hugging her Bm there w« an opou gna 

bxvs, rocking l»i and forth corafombly, on the lips of Lieute^-C^d 
looking very moth pleased with herself and S.SR. He said, Ma^ I Mrr’r do iL Mr. 
witb tim world in general. She said, *1 knew Wado-biit 1^ the Pleiades, I m going tol 
1 1 knew it aU the time." And as for the law-accotdmg to all Jeer 

"Knew what?" said Bdiby. but his que»- slons 1 ye wet tcad. in-laws t 
' ' 's hate demand. ' — ^ 


tives. You’ 


yelping 


Teo of you? What are you talking about? about the law ptovidi^ many looplwles 
Who IS this iTOing whippetsoapper?" for ingenioira men. Well. !;"«» » “ S- 

"Tliit, " said wiltaa cooversanoc- r“*<7 loophole. How do job like tt. 


I tu iliow— - 
Rsd Wilkes looked at his father hope- 
fullf, "Shall 1. Pop?" he asked. 

And Sam Wilkes slsook hia h 
^._It ain't fittin'. Not on youj 

^Tddi |tve Dfck an idea 
ftimijr. 

t mj wedding day!" 
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i unfait! "And the seeds.” That w 


teething ri 


"Wade—” 

But somehow Mr. Wade . 
Toward the ship. 




—id Moira doggedir, *i teeth- 
ing ring," And blushed. 

^ BoWry blushed, loo. It was, he thought, 
intocnt of Moira to be so brazen. And her 
only martied! Golly, did she have to look 
so fat ahead? And, anyway, with Ginger 
- -- — .-. standing right there .. . 

gered to shake han^ all around. He slid, “Hey. Stinky, bow about a 

I commend you both, he said, for the game of quoits?" ^ 
nne spirit jw have shown; *e £nc work "Suits, said Junior 

you've doM in m^ng Eros a member of And Ginger said, -^Me. too." She pul 

Ihe Solar family, You prove what I have her hand in BiAby’s. She said with JaAi- 
mT- tl» Pioneer spirit in ing frankness, 't like yon! Maybe Fll let 

Man IS nM dead, dm will it ever die so you be my beau.” 
long as there remiin new frontiers to Bobby shook loose. He said "Aw tou 
darn girts—" ‘ ' 

Well, I must go now. But I'il ston had her way. She played m 


hock by here 
the Beit, Pe ' 
a little less, 
fet A new me 




Hut she had her wav. She played quoits 
th him and Junior, And she won, Which 


CHICKEN FARM! 

Out ili the “perp“ belt Harvey aimed 
to raise giant Plymouth Rocks . . . 

Don’t miss this fabulous story by 
ROSS ROCKLYNNE 

»» tfie Alrtreh isnie of 

PLANET STORIES 

on siilc al nil ncifislnnds 





The First Man on the 
Moon 


By ALFRED COPPEL 

Jolm ThunnoD swore be'd b« the first oinii on the moon. 
But he wasn't. De was onlr the first murderer. 


HB ship hr « » CT»*7 “gle <“ *« 

n* wbiteiMis d the pumire plain, 
rhe rocket noola were t fused locsp 
the fiie-darkesed hull crumpled 
ruped bjr (be impact of lindioj. And 
wu iileace . . . complete and utter 


adence. There could be return. Tburiiioa 
lealired thi» At first die thought l>ad 
bcought panic, but, aa (he scope of bis 
tchievemeiU dawned oo him, the fnu te- 

Bruised, giddj, half-cnzed ... Hi* 
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etoint? of death held so Wrtofi. Not tet. 
\n<l It *as vioflh it! Fame , . . immof/Jii}! 

Aoosi the ahrsi, the whole world wait^ 
t'ot «iHd. The tranrfflinet is the rocket bad 
utvivcj the crash. The word would come, 
ihoojlit Timrmon , , . when be was ready 
o send it. And sending k, be would place 
ho ofikial seal of iirunotulity on his brow. 
Ihe book would dose. But wonderfuUy, 
•atisfringly. There would be do other to 
.tul his rightful glory. Only Wayne could 
lave done lliat . . . and Wayne was dead. 
■Ic laughed weirdly within bis helmet. So 
■UDply clone! 

with an effort be dragged his eyes from 
ibe sky Slowly, bis reason was returiung. 
rhete was work to do. Wayne must be 
Hidden. The next to come must never krsow. 
And II should be done qnkkly. Time would 
fly and in Uie last hours tw fear woold 


There was the broadcast to look forward 
to. A billioo people wailed for his words. 

The plan was working . . . almost of its 
own inerda. He was alone. He was on 
the Moon, where no man had ever bea 
before him. Not even Wayne. Wayne, who 
designed the rocket and guided it. Wayne, 
who had stolen eveiy ch^e Thutmon had 
ever bad for tecognitiool WeU, Wayne was 
dead now. He had never pot a living foot 
on Ibe soil of the Moon. Only Thutmon 
bad done that. And it was his passport to 
eternal glory! No one, no m coufd lake 
that away from himl Weighed in Che loaded 
balance of hia mind, it more than compen- 
sated for dying alone and on an alien world. 
In fact, even die dying would add to the 
legends, and Tburmon would lire forever. 

He ran his tongue over dry lirs and 
Wooped to pidc up ttie *ine at has fect- 
Wayne’s corpse was still bloated from 
internal pressures, and die naked flesh was 
dsying fast to a parchment-like consistency. 
Moismte was stiU seeping in awful little 
globules from the diattercd skuU wfltete 


TTinnson found himself diuddering. The 
■mmlct had been the hardest part . . . hu 
iMw it was done . . . and all that remained 
was to Bve his dead compauion a secret 
resiinp-,-lace somcwlicre in toe vast expanse 
of puniKe that lay out lliere under [he 


blistering sun. 

Thutmon 's unsteady mind swerved frem 
high elation to sadness. Poor Wayne! He 
f^ he could afford to be generous now. 
So many years of work so soon to be fot- 

C eo. Jiut one quick blow, and poor, poor 
jnt slipped Into the limbo of the Orth's 
forgotten . . , 

Under die light gravity, he carried the 
naked, grisly bundle easily. And, as he 
walked out into the Mare Trmquilltatis. 
bis spirits cose again. How wonderful i 
was to be certain that □» one could steal 
his tihimphl Not even Wayne, Particularly 
not Wayne. He looked down at the thing 
in his arms end chuckled. The sound was 
uncanny wifliin the pjta bubble of his 


After what seemed a long time, Thur- 

Wth his pack-qiade be set » work dig- 
ging a troKh in the pumke. As he dog. 
he found himself crooning bqipily to the 
corpse, Hk voice was high-pitched and 


"There, there . . , Wayne, old friend . . . 
see? ] am making a grave fur yon. The 
very first grave, Wayne ... and you shall 
have ft, old friend! Yours the grave and 
mine die glory!" He langhed hilariously at 
the tbou^t. "I'll say you didn't make it 
aJrve. A'ou didn't, did you? But / made it, 
Wayne. Mi! Alone ... all alone! With no 
help from yon, do you beat?" 

Thuroion chatter^ on, (be sound of his 
aaaed voice dying within the confines of 
bk faelmec, wbde all around him the eternal 
silence of the Sea of Serenity continued 
unbroken. 'The stars shone steadily in t^ 
airless sl^, and the sun flamed in impotent 
^lendor, furiously silent. 

At last the pit was done, aod Tburmon 
lowered the nude corpse kilo die shadows. 
"Goodbye, Wayne, You see, you shouldn’t 
have come hete with me. You shouldn’t 
have tried to steal my success. Thjt was 
a wrong thing. But pa' re sorry now, aren’t 
you, old friend? Don't feel too badly, 
Wayne. I’ll join you soon. Goodbye, Wayne. 
Goo^e . , ." Laboriously, he imvcled 
pumice into the pit aisd tamped it down 
wtth.his leaded boots. Then he smoothed 

I'lrfjcc of the dig until it was as smooth 
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w tbe rot of die suciouadiDg plain. Satis- 
ied, lu turned his bade on the grare and 
started for the rocket. 

He sang on the wap bade, so happp was 
be to have done with his ghastly companion. 
Se^lessly prodigal of his oxygen supply, 
be ran toward the open valve of the ship, 
Bteath coming bard, he stumbled into the 
lockR and across the buckled deck-plates 
to the radarpbone. The tiny alomic batteties 
hummed as be removed the cadmium damp- 
ers. Power fikketed the needles of die majn 
set Thuttnon adjusted the selector to 
“relay” and tuned in hit suit radio. Then 
he returned to sit in die open valve and call 
the rnonitoring station. 

He smiled with satisfaction as the re- 
apoDse cut through die blanket of hissing 
solar static. 

"Hello! Hello, ES-1! This is White 
Sands! My laatd, we’d given you np for 
lost! Where ore you?" 

Thurmon took a steadier grip csi his 
dancing mind and relied; 

"Listen carefully. Carefully, you nnder- 
stand? This is John Thunnon. 1 am en 
(he westernmost edge of die Sea of Serenity 
on the Moon. Wayne is dead ... he didn t 
make iL Died during actelccatioo and I had 
to dispose of his body in space. Did yon get 
that? 1 am alone here. The diip craved on 
landing. J can't get back ... but it’s worth 
il! I haven't much time left , . . but I want 
everyone to know that I made it. It will be 
easier now for others . . . after I've pointed 
the way. I’m the first and it's worth il! Did 

^^e was a long silence. Finally, tilt 
radarman spoke respectfully. "Yes, Thur- 
mao. we got that. Your transmission is 
being shnnted onto the cottuncicial bands, 
(in you tell us what you see up tiietri 
And - . . and Thurmon, we all want yon to 
know that our prayers are wdth you.” Teats 
were Sowing oo Earth now, Thurmon knew. 
Tears for a martyr to science doomed to 
death alone on an alien World. He smiled 
thinly. Even this tiny taste of deference and 
resped was beady w'lne to bis frustrated 
p*^e 

Thoimoo sSCTiped through die valve and 
lowered himself to the plain. His heart 
was pounding tr'iumpbontly. Carefuily. 


painstakingly, he began to desoibe his 
surroundings, incerspersine his words with 
scientife data. He played the beto well. 
There was no hysteria recoenii^e in his 
voice . . . and, if it trembled slightly, there 
was reason enough for that. 

He tounded the bulge of the rcckel's 
nose and looked for llie first time at the 
western edge of the Mare. In the near 
distance an Irregularly-shaped outaopp'iog 
of rock caught his eye. iiansniitting as 
he went, he made his way toward it . . . 
He drew nearer. And as be did. fear be- 
|an to Stir within him. His steps faltered, 

voice became a s^ill rasp in bis ears, and 
on Earth a biUioo people gasped w-ith 

niim^n shouted the name in fear and 
threw bis arm over his face. Bd the chin; 
lemained. It was rosi.’ 

"V'aynt ...no! IT (j\NT BE! NO . . ." 

Bui the figure did oot move. The va« 
colossus loomed stark white and naked in 
the brilliant snnlight. Legs apart; arms 
folded on its breast, it stared wiUi brooding 
eyes at the vast emptiness of the lunar plain. 

Thurmon howled with terror and futy. 

"Damn you! Damn you! Why don't you 
answer me? I kUled you once . - . I'U kill 
m again! I'm die mst one betel Do you 
Lear me? I’ll kill you a^in!" 

He lowered his bead and charged. The 
last thing he rememlsred was the soundless 
tinkle of his shattering helmet, and ihe 
terrible pi'in as hit skull cradeed under tlie 
suddenly shifting pressures . . . 


*. . . And strongly tnougb. the sto^ of 
tit race's first em^sust of space ii the 
ilory of one man, Sargon, the Lamurtm 
ImsnoTiel. vho led his people to the Moon 
rt she misty past of Eartlds youth. The 
Lemirim are gone now, hut on the ursl- 
ernmost edge ^ the Sea of Serenity there 
stands a tialue of Saegon. It itandi m 

magnificeni isoUKion, a i — '' 

first man on the Moon.’ 


£iaoira on TcllurUin BUtorv, 
Qidttlita Bland. Gertetsa Keep 
Frets, JS.S0 Cr, 




TASK TO LAHRI 

By ROSS ROCKLYNNE 


The Lahri were a dring nee. Inside their graTltjleeB 
world, their life-giTing snji was waning. And U was 
the Earthling's grim job to ^eed their llnal doom. 


rj-^ra Dim 

search ^nstitui 




■ 


t something i , 
chief of the Teliutiui nc- 
\ wu silting U his broad 
dcsit, stating out the window into the night 
sky with A sad, faraway iook in his eyes. 
My stomach toroed oeet, ind 1 must hare 
gone I shade paie. Telepathy— dairroyam 
^all k — — ni I (hit I VI 


Mce more carry me aaoss space to a fu 

2 got a grip on myself, fumbled foe my 
cigarette padi, and cleared my Ihroab 

My supetiot started. Hcaeily, he aaved 
roe to a seat I got my dgarette going. 

He arose and slowly began to ^e up 
and down behind his desk. Finally, is li 
by ao eHott, he raised his fine eyes, and 


GO 


TOPS IN SCIENCE FICTION 


"Sa," he »id slowly, ‘u you luiow. the 
hums^nce is spreadin^ow all ie Sya- 

grealnes, oat ultiiwe detmyf Of the 
nces in the ^lem, we ite only oaet 
who have ercr made an attempt to tecUim 
and devel^ the outer planets. That's siu 
heritage, it seems, and we've shed blood 
and fought ted well shed blood and hgbe 

"But oow oar eoloniiatkffl of die outer 
plaaeta is being thrtatecedr 

1 drew smoke Into my limes, bitterly. 

As my superior knew, I had^riore this 
been In the midst of activities in which 
(lie human nee had had to show its might 
in order to win a paint. 

*Go on,' I said, thiidy veiling my sar- 
casm. There's a dioet out there in space. 
And there's a God forsaken little race 
of people who are going to be stepped on, 
and I'm die stepjjcr-onner.* 

‘On the cOQtraij^,'' he said quietly. 

■ "TTicy've been stef^ing ott us, ana quite 
seriously. The Lahii, Sid, who live in tlw 
interior of a hollow world, the teoth piaoct. 

“Briefly, Sid. this b the situation. As 
you know. Vitamin Y a esseotial u life, 
^h [wt^les^bave it u plenty, because 

outer planets must ship from Mercury a 
plant peculiar to ihu planet which is com- 
posed almost entirely of tlie vilamio. The 
outer planets are too far from the Sun to 
receive it naturally. So our coloniution of 
the outer planets is dependent on Vitamin 

"Well, foi the post ten year*, the Lahti 
have been engaged in piracy, stealing fully 
per cent of the vitamia from ships 
bonna out from Mcrc^. We found it out 
only in the last year. Tke Uiri. of whom 
only a thousand temain, apsarentlr need 
more of the vitamin than hSans. Airmer. 
ly, di^ bad aO they wanted from the lays 
« their own Sun. which bangs at the center 
of ebeb hollow planet. But during the last 
erntiuy, theit tun has been dying.* 

'So they bad to steal the vitamin from 
■s m drier to keep themsdves alive," I 
said slowly. 'Which means that tire human 
nee ic being held back." 

"Ih-i.:'). Sid. Well, it's up to yon and 
Ouc] Starr, a research man m the emplc^ 


of the Mercurian Garden Girporatitm, to 
Stop iu Starr will be your superior." 

My superior?" I sat upright and said 
angrily. "'Now look here, chief, if 1 have 
to lake on a job like thh, Td rather do it 
without taking orders from aouidsody else." 
u. 4 ,1,^ hand. "None of thaq 


Sid. T 




D pass them on to yoi I've 
get your friend. Will Carrist, as piiol for 
me ship. You three, briefly, will go to the 
tenth planet, go to the Bureaa of "rtani- 
mil^ Egos and get yourselves some Lahri 
bodies, so that you can stand the difiereoce 
m atmosphere pressure and temperature. 
The Lahri won't like it, naturally, hot by 
faw they'll be forced to give in." 

My superior drew a deep breath. Then 
you’ll eo before the ruling beads and tell 
them the Council of Ten has an oflet to 
make to them. Briefly, the Lahti will cease 
this pltwT; they will reveal the identity of 
die person or persons responsible, so that 
the lutecplarietary Police Force can maVw 
arrest; and Enally, the Inbci will ituve to a 
certain planetoid which moves dose to the 
Sun, where they will receive til they need 
of Vitamin Y naturally," 

"I see." I said grimly. I arose and 
ground my dgarette under my heel, I felt 
the sinkmg sensation of defeat. "\^eTe,* 
I asked, "does Corw Stacc fit in?" 

"All I know. Sid, b what I've told. 

S ort to Starr at New York field at two 
ock Tri-Planet Time, toni^. The take- 
off will probably be immediate. Good hickl" 
He sounded as if he thought Td need it 
I turned and left the room. 


TI^ELI, it was a relief to see WUI Carrist 
VV again after a year. We pounded each 
other CO the hack and discussed old times. 
Will was not long on brains, but he had 
an A-l pilot's license and he was probab^ 
my beat and closest friend. 

“But Sid," be cried mournfully, "I don't 
understand what this is all ab^ Stan 
wouldn't tell me scything. He sent me 
over here to the ship and told me to 
acquaint myself with me cootrola. Aa if I 
dun't know the inside of every type ship 
thst was ever made!" 

I said bitterly, "He knows sometbine be 
isn't telling, the hypocritical, lilv-faic J— " 


TAitK TO I.AIIRI 
n.e door to the conlrol room rtung long, ted: 
open all the ■way, »nd Cotcy Suir oune m, 
hii lip* jniiling like MephUtopbeles above 
his ckKe-dippSl Van Dyke. 

■{e gtiniwSbroidly. Veil, well, Hall- 
■ " ' D know your opinioD of 


• woAcd, and ibe ^rst 
■ ■ • any ejues 


, ^ , Finally, 

ouldn't hold my curiosity in, 

"Ti, ta, ta," he grinned menUy, waRglmg 
a— -> •»» "n,;. ia my business, 


.•r' Glad to know tout opinioo of me. his huger at me. This is iny business, 
lieSutouldnkh^liueavesdrop H»lim=y«. 

„ tk, fsulfs as much mine as it is Come iilonE. man; by the t^ we aei to 


your 


heartily ou tlie shoulder. Why: 
at Will, urged his down 


and witnout a giaixe ai v«iis “‘s' 
foconact, handsome body past to the 
t^Ie. I turned red io the face. 

Start leaned over the charts, 
thioogh them with Ihe frequently 

tip of his thumb, meanwhile mi 

atalticledly, “Droliuation, 80, arc sub 
tended by vectors at two pomis— 
Without lifting his head, he waved ai 
imperative, bedtoning hand. "You, pOot- 
's Caftist, I believe? Come he- 


tome asong. niaui oj Uie -v g. 
the tenth planet, this has to be done. 
"W/1.-3'' T barged, aii|tily throwing 


a 


U the 


we'U V 


WJl'a eyes smoldered, 
a course picked out!" 

"So?" Corey Starr looked up and his 
blue eyes were soft with mMtiment, "So? 

yours', and ttmembet_you^e taking ordets 
from me- Come here. 

Will went, baffled anger showing in hil 
wide-set eyes, his abnormally broad shoul- 
ders set with r^llion. But thirty minutu 
later, the ship blasted away from New Y'otk 
rkld, and we wete following Corey Start s 

In Ihe long month that followed, as 
space dosed m shout us in oux roaring 
flight across the emptiness, Will Md I 
worked op a erowing dislike of Corey 
Stan. He was dose-mouthed to an open- 
mouthed way. 

"We're going to he bo^ toe whole of 


ling there for only one 

:? To talk this situation over with the 
-ijihri; to bring back toe persons tesponsible 
for the piracy. Why do we need this nasty 
looking mess?" 

He picked up tlw screwdriver, banding 
k hack butt foremost. Deep in hh eyes 1 
saw a trace of anger, but you would never 
have known it from the way he sprAe, He 
laughed softly. "Talk it over with the 
lahti? Naturally, Hallmeyer, naturally. But 


tento planet. Let's get to work oo this, 
man. 'This lens goes into the Type G induc- 
I'lon bos, and toe whole thing gets fitted 
0(110 the barrel, A pretty conglomcralioo, 
isn’t it?” He indicated toe scattered parts 
as I wearily gave np. a peoud li^ m liis 
"W.u-Led it out by myself, Hallmeyer 


, and if I do say 
light toinkmg of 


Took a whole year to io 
it myself, it took some sti 
a Grade A kind. Tliis'U 

•^Tve heard of that Cotporiit“».' 
etow led. hdplessly slipping tlie easing 


ng «S 

looked at me in a surprised sort of 
then shtogpd broad sh^ldets, 


•We're going to be bow toe whole of w»y. antnggea nroaG 


mrop^toe*first'day out after a mere $5 « if I were a person te 

£-„‘'^;“a‘plr.S£rc's. j 

"Tuning. 1 helped him unpack erates from toe Sun, we picked up die 
in which ddkate little lenses and helices planet. It wa 
and otoet machinery were patkei. We swimming to 
earned them into toe Urge Saiboard sat- light which 

his orders, T started helping him. It was a acnhshly lonely about it We 


picked up die tenth 

-£'.'■'2 


fdt • 


®2 Tors IN SCIENCE FICTION 

i! the fctai ifid (1» Sun 00 longer existed. pUnet, roiled staiioht d 
fur both hsd Jone s.tice merged into ob- uieite. 

Kuril)-. \et, ihejd uf us was mj-stcrp, the I looked sidewise at Sti 
niystciy of an old rare, fighting an old a smile. He had gone n 

Miue, living under the shadow of a dying efts snapp' " 

central son. console no. 

1 m With the Lalui, myself," Will mut- at the looming he 

beard any larger as if it were i dark mo'uth o^ing 

thing about them exci^ they ve been doing to swallow us. r ■6 

a lot of pirating— no* only of Vitamin Y And then, suddenly, the rocket blasts 
pdants, hut of other foods and clothing of our ship came roaring back to us as fte? 
Shiiw. Starr s against them, isn't he. Sid? echoed from the sides of the tunnel There 
He Jown't give a damn ahont them. WeU. was a burst of li^t as Carria turned on a 
I lute Start s guts, and for the same reisoa half dozen search beams. And ahead of us 
I m willing to give the Lahn the benefit of war a solid, basalt wall! 
die doobl. He a^ed plamtively. his eyes "Carria!" I suddenly whispered agli - 

fixed aliead through the view plate on * -- - 

growing planet. 

Sid? why doesn' 

'I think," I t 


is fingers were playing madly over 


Th. 


re ever known. The 
the outer world to 


tell us?" swerved again, Then, for 

m somberly, "we'll minutes, I experienced I 
‘10 ouL stopping r i..» . 

planet rushed at us, grew swiftly tunnel whi 
. =(*eroid some four thousand miles the inner was a twiaint twininn narrow 
m dimeter. Using the photo-amplifiers, lane, never suited for nancalion cider such 
1 maJe out a rocky, mhcspitable terrain perilous speed. But suddenly it was over 
wlK« low^ points were covered with uid we burst forth, into the inner world, 
hui^^s of fret nf air-anow. 'Diai planet knowiM that only by the suddenly slopping 
looked » sedrf It was hard to believe echo Z our Warts. Cirrist turned o? his 
n was almost perfectly hollow on the inside. " — '• * .... 

Coi^ Sotr bum through the door, 
butnmig a little to himself while he made 
marks on a little pocket map. He threw 
himself down before the control board. 

Will distastefully edged away. Starr jammed 

his pencil point down on a spot on the map 
"There! Cirrirti you'll find a big hole in die 


seardi beams, winning happily to himself. 
He cast a scornJuI, mocking glance at Starr, 


But Stare w 




breathed. He slowly wiped the sweat off 
his forehead, then Iregan to rotate the view 
plates until he picked up the central Sun. 
meuve* When he finally got it centered, we aU 
looked at it hreatfileasly. A sense of some 
e crirf unnameable doom, a hearthteak, descended 
• pilcc s no me along with those weak, futile rays, 
or iStf Our ship was hurtling straight up toward 

“ . . ° ■ ; "''f ^ *be rocket blasts now off We 

sp^ would I? Ill sfiowyoul" saw kata dim, palhng disk of etav. hana. 

«nn«* .n ,m~.,l-„. „.l. :.,g cloSl^ sl^ 


her through?" 

Will lost his temper. "Say,' 
angrily, "I wouldn't have my rai 
if I couldn't edge this a 

impudent smile, 

col^ 


iy pm 

then," he urged. J'Why, I never doubted mournful wind, a moan that sounded , 
• . it might have been the combined vak 

VenKfully. Will zipped the ship once the Labri tliemselves. It was »mei 
i/ound the plana. We swept once part the brutal when Slair'j yoke interrupt^ 

K ing, dark cavity in the crust, a cavity ' l ieless hunk of 

was rimmed . - 

the w 


It time we came around Will turned diine/y. It's made 
™ ^ straight up into the sky, exploding Sun-stuff, hi 


real, 
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tte iiuDin ww tvcf born. I d give mj tuM. Whit do rou think [hit mikhiiK wtVc 
«ght arm <o how iey did a. But it s been poiting toBfther is, a toy’ Surely 
prifiKaUy dead now— rtU be an easy job. jou're enouJi nffacieotist to driiice jonie- 

* *° P“‘ « of tl'iae of wlut ifs about." 

n,, 'tv ‘ ®y teeth. ■■Naturall;. It 

^ ^ » poweiful vibration with -jumps' 

ft WiU Urnat. elcetrona iwav fr»m 1 1-.'-- 


■'What' 


higlier 


S rABR leisurely drew his eyes away 
from the Sun, He faced os, And. a 
peculiar change seoned to have come over 
his face, It was cold, angular, oueL All 
trace of humor, even rf a hypocritical jort, 
were gene- 

eyes, "So now it's come. I knew Fd hav* 
to eaplain. First, ' 
against living 


_ He exhaled smoke. He said smoothly. 
There you hive it And think what wi'll 
happen to that dying central Sun if that ray 
a projected on it! Atomic disruptions on the 
hileriof of a Son are caused pressure, 
tiectfons ace crowded so close to protons 
hwt Md light ate given off. 




world— the > 


. - apparently like to dally with. 
— ,'c hearu the story of the Lahri, and 
:il you want to dicker with them. Well—" 
"Ihe wdiole ghastly thing was coming to 
e, tiiough it was hard to credit. 


Suddenly, my my touches these atoms — iIil 
electroos immediately jump away from the 
you protons— the Sun goes outi For good." A 
odd proud, satisfied look leaped in his eyes, "It's 


"The erders your simerior g 
He laughed gratingly. He drew i 


loghed gtatu 

inserted it b 

If superioc, HalUneyer, 
r wis given tlie who! 
1 orders wbkh countci 


I clever principle. One whidi I 

myself," 

"Very clever," I whispered, and he did 
niM see my^denching fists. "Wh« are your 

"To allow the slitp to conliraie on its 
course. We'U pass close cnou^ to the Sun 
to spray it with the my." 

will looked at me. I looked at him. A 
soundless signal passed between os. \X'e 
leaped. 


He got hu cigaret 
of tobacco from I 
jabbed a finder at us 


le got his cigarette going, blew particles 

of tdsacco from between his lips. He blood running down his surprised face 
. Look here, you two. Starr's other fist came toward me, his fai-e 
this ptob- behind it alight with furious savagery. 1 let 


Lahi 


. I have it. What ai. 

? Tliey are the remnants of an ancien 
that has been dying off a 


: it, twinging up froi 

...ft .... whole of my not inceasiueranie 
body into die blow. Cuey Starr smashed 
backward, and even before be tumbled to 
the Boor his face went alack with the slack- 
f>esi of complete aod lasting unconscions- 




llieir sun cooled. 

•[They need Vitamin Y in quantities 
wdikb exceed the suppir. They need it so 
Wly they have been pirating food ships 
■.and have made it impossible sat 
tie the outer pisnets. How, 

I you settle that prtbltm 

by talking?" 

I controlied a growing rsge, "By offering 

Ihm a planet cl^ to Sun to live on.® nvciv time J 

r ,c i«i«iatCoteyStaii.Ifdtaoollierbiirscof 

^«y puirata of the Solar SyKem! Dorn the over-powering rage, Deliberafely tocon- 
ae an utter tool. No, there s only one soiu- template murdering t whole rate J people; 


Lahri!" 

I was fuming, boBing over. 1 stood ibete 
— -s^ steadily and furiously. Every tl 
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to be fraiiiJ of inTentinfi tite wejpon which 
woulJ accomplish *at wiiolesal^sUuptet 

1 ran back to the livitory and I was skk, 

I wisstariingup the tomranionway again, 
when 1 felt the snip come to a rest. I came 
op behind Will. 

"The city's o»et tlicte." lie said, shiver- 

\ uodetstood a little why he shivered. 
Looking llirough the view-plsrt at first I 
eoidd see nothing except a grayncsi winch 
was all the more gray because of the faint 
lighc riien some of the mist must have 
ciwed away, and 1 saw those gray edifices 
rearing som^rly upward like tombstoocs. 
'^cte were huMte^ of them, all massed 
toKtiiet, of diffeicDt shapes and siaes — and 
what heigliteoed the tombstones effect was 
tile faS that those building leaned at ail 

K ible angicss to the cold, cracked surfocei 
wraiL&, little doiids of mist cntled 
slowly around and. through that city, some- 
times slowly approaching arched, open door- 
anys, seeming hs hesitate, ilien darting in 
foe all the wcsld like living creatures. 


r un CITY wo 
stretched for a 
nllcs. But 1 knew 


huge. It 0 


I appalling number of 
in my head that most 

_ .. —j-.y, diet hete and there, in 

scattered places, the remnanca of the people 
lived. My fascination for the weird, hopeless 
locdeing place made me look for unending 
minutes. I felt the same pall of drerd, heard 
ff>e slow footsteps of death dragging him- 
self along bis age-old trail — the same emo- 
{km that must have gutted the minds of tiie 
Lihri An ineffable, dinging sadness took 
hold of me, and finally I turned to Carris^ 
geshicing toward the laaarette. 

Obediently, bat curioudy, he broke out 
two space-suits. We got into them, I worked 
the airlock valves, and leeving Corey Starr 
where be was, bieiihing stoiloriously in a 
lifelessness that would last for mote t^ an 
bout. Christ and I aiepped from the aitlodc. 

Stepped? Hardly! We went straight out 
f(CS9 the ship, on a slow tine diat was par- 
allel » the gouged ground. We ficuted 
along for a full minute, stupidly watchiog 
rhjS tombstone city coming nearer to us, be- 
fore Canist and I woke up to wbat was hap- 


Carrist gave vent to a balf-scceam. "Sid! 
We’re not faliing! We should be down 
there!" He pointed wildly down to llw 
ground some iulf-doMO feet below us.^His 

Of course, I knew wbat it was right away. 
Cairist. excellent moihematicisa tfiat he is, 
is still short on brains and imigirutioo. I 
explained to him, meanwhile inadvertently 
moving my arms in such a fashion duU 1 
was now floating along head ocareat the 

^nwre wasn't any gravity! I had known 
disc before we ever came here. There just 
isn't any gravity in a planet that 'is hollow, 
or approximately hollow. All gravity forces 
canerd out. It was fully possible, if one 
wished, to jump clear across the interior of 
this planet, and land with die same speed 
one tocit off. I explained that to Carrisr. 

It did not reassure him "Bat bow do we 
get down?" he cried. "How do we move 
around? Sid, we're going straight toward 
that tombstone tberal" 

It was true, and 1 found myself shivering 
again. This particular temtastone, really all 
cd a hundred feet high, with ruimeroos arch- 
ing windows and doors at tlie levels, leaned 
at a thirty degree angle with the ground. 
But it was deserted, as was attested by the 
scrawny, skeleton-like trees wbidi twined 
Sieif limbs through the windows and _lte- 
ally around the bimding — skHetoos twining 
their bony arms around a tnmbstene. Ibe 
simile was too apt and I shuddered it sway. 

Carrist was tMlly frightened at even go- 
ing cear the place, But we oouldn't help it. 
Carrist gave up, and foUosved sny example 
of grabbing bold of one of the trees and 
woiking my way » the ground. Finally, our 
-tsvo fed were on the ground, and we were 
looking at things in me right perspective 

Carrist hung miserably to bis tree, afraid 
that tlieslightest motion would send bm up 
again. He turn^ to me; He cliattered, "But 
vrtiat's the good of this? Why are we leav- 
ing the ship? Corey Starr stifl has the pro- 
jector. As soon as he wakes up, he'll use it 
on the Sun, and then we'll die along with 
the Lahril Why didn’t are destroy the pro- 
jector?" 

"We'ce already io deep enough water 
williout nuking things ivorse," I told him 
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es 


moroMlf. “lediniially, -we mutinied, then 
whidi dwre is no worse offense. If we bsd 
destroyed the ptojeOot, we might have 
come op before the Council of Ten them* 
reivesl-^ 

Cartist carped, *You &iak the Cboncil 
of Tea ishdiind Ihis?" N 

"Who else? They bold al! power in the 
System. Tluough them all laws and de- 
risions ate made. Use Mercurian Garden 
Corporation, of course, were the instigUors. 
They saw tiieir company being mined. 
That's all they gave a damn about. They 
offered to take care of the Lahri for the 
Conncil of Ten. The Council knew it w« 

hands of it, and gave the Corporation all 
the freedom it wanted to work out the solu- 
tion any way they wanted. So they got Stair 
bun on that damned ptojectoc.* 

tairUl dragged bis eyes away from th> 
dismal dty. He said miserably. "But what if 
Start uses the projector? We'll freeze, too,' 
"He won't use it Simply because." I 
added grimly, "1 doubt if mete ate more 
than a dozen pilots in the whole system 
who could maneuver a space-ship back 
through that planet-hole without cracking 
up. Understana? You're the ace in the hole 
in Ais game, Cairist, and Start won't make 
I move to use the projector until he g|* 
bold of you sgain. ttemember it. So stick 

Cueist ^ped, slarine, "I'm *e ace in 
the hole?" be said. He ^gan to shake hb 
head doubtfnlly, forebodingly, but as I 
started pulling myself along, deeper into the 
mngle of crazily leaning edifices, he came 
hastily aflcr me. 

I T WAS singularly easy going, since we 
could simply scoot along the ground for 

S eat distances. Strange how mud that dty 
eked as if it were on the Boor of the sea 
— fingers of mist moving about almost pur- 
posefully, the [wisling vines and erratic 
trees, the soundlcssness, the lazuess of the 
building — all contributed to that effect. A 
graveyard in the sea, these buildings rising 
to mark lost hopes and dreams. 

Somewhere on the outskirts of the cky, 
we found what we were searching for. The 
Bureau of Transmitted Egos, erected by 
»— Tops la Science Fictloo— Sprhig 


interplanetary taw on all inhabited planrts. 
We pushed ourselves toward Ibe luA 
domed building disappoioced that so far 
we had seen no natives. I went ahead, forc- 
ing m)sdf by sheer wiil-power into the 
ghostly interior. The high some rose above 
us finally, like a single dec^ bass note grow- 


who looked slightly 
tope with a mo&d 
'en opening wkJc 
JOS tolling of that 


green. He pulled 
groan. It was like nea.i 
when the pure, voluminous tolling 
bell souaifed through the city, ft was a 
sweet sound — ns sweet as Gabriel's boa 
calling all the dead to appear! Ca/rib 
jumpM back, bb face gha^y The bdl 
kept on tolling, and we felt like danuied 
sinners who had disturbed the dead too 


ty and kept it np until we felt like t 


id hidi 


a:. 


We hardly m 
suddenly bathed in a shaft of mellow light 
from above. Carrist and I went rigid, and 
slowly turned. The light was coming froo 
a balcony, from a doorway chat had openod 
aoundle^y. And silhouetted in ' ' ' 

was a figure clad in hood ar ^ ' 


igHati 


Carrist edged doser 
his space-suited body B 
1 opened my lips to speak — once, 

TL. .u:,u -cw 


'J'he wheb-i^ 


'hupcced, "We arc 

.^Carrist said throat- 
he ahoutei 
He used ti 


Suddenly its bead turned, apparently 
Irxdcing at someone in the lighted room 
behind it. "Below are two members of cite 
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up tbe K-orUs apace, see Chetn triumphaiul)' 
opproacliing their dooco, shoving the others 

Tlie silhouetted figure burst into > ghoul- 
ish, high pitdied chiidde. Then it said 
rgjin, "Below are two members of the rob- 

Thexmm that came was like the mani- 
scst voice of a macaw. It diilled our blood. 
'Giff them tbtir Mies!' 

Immediately, the witch closed the dooc, 
cutting off the mellow light, and ffung her- 
self frcen the balcony. 


Boated across the room, and seized the bell* 
ostd. Miraculously, the bell stopped. The 
wiidi shinnied down the tope and at list 
stixKl behind the counter. 

And she was a witch! Long, booked nose, 
rotten teeth, eyes that were actually filled 
with an inner light I began stupidly to be- 
lieve in my MoSiec Goose aiusery chymes. 

The wi^ed eyes leered at us. Tbe thin 
lips opened and a foul stream of cutses 
fiowetf out at us. She ended up with a final 


burst of rage, "May all your childcen die 
m their moSiets' snjmbs! May your Sun go 


I stared at her through popping eyes. 
Vith an effort I grabbed bdd of myself. 
'Now. DOW sister,^ 1 said buskily, "that's 
not a nice thing to say. Suppose we gft 
down to business. We want a couple of rucc, 
sane bodies. Do you have any sane people 
around bete?" 

She seemed ^xwC u> throw herself at me. 
Instead ^e Hung a pad down in front of us. 
Hastily, Cartist and I sketched in our names, 
our occupations, some facts about our an- 
cestry. We chewed off our rei^ements; 
as mudi of the rulnd, conscious, uncooscious, 
as much of the iostincts and memories, as 
we could take without allowing our new 
bodies to take control of our own minds. 
In other words, the works, 

"And we'te m a hurry," I added orally, 
ihinkiog uneasily of Corey Starr. By this 
ume. he would be waking up, Waking up— 
CO do what? To orcy out his ociginiQ plan, 
while we carried on ours? It was a ghastly 
ebougbe. I could just imagine this Sun sud- 
denly going out, plunging this world into 
absolute zero temperatuceiBut Starr couldn't 
do llui without CarristI 


The witch's e^es grew In bcitliance. "In 
a hurry," slie hjssed, "The robber face is 
always in a hurry. Some day it will liave to 
burty to catch up with itself." 

'^itli this r^er meaningless phrase, she 
threw berseif across the room like a shot. 
Anaiously, Carrist and I did the same, fal- 
lowing her. She sailed dirough a door mali- 
ciously slamming it behind her, Carrist and 
1 came out of it without broken bones, and 

We were sizzling when we finally cau^t 
up with her, but the surroundings m which 
we found osrselves sobered us down. The 
transmitting machines! They surrounded us 
in grim array, and Carrist and I felt Che 
sinking sensation always attending a irans- 

The witch beckoned to me with a horny 
hand. There was only one scmill light in die 
room, and I could only sec her eyes. Casting 
Carrist what I felt was a reassuring glance, 
I went jauntily into the shadows. But it was 
with quaking heart that I seated myseif in 
a grim looking chair. 

She yanked at mr arms, binding them to 
tbe arms of the chair. A switch threw a 
generator into high, She 
helmet, and while my hear 
from the sudden dian^ in air-pces 
put her ugly, unhealthy face close ru uiuie. 

"Vou will take care not to harm tbe 
body," she snarled. "Such is the law'. Abeeet 
May your race perish, and may your Sun 
go out, if there is a single scratch in tbe 
body of the child after yun have finished 




T he CHILD! I gagged. For, cesning 
Seating through a door, their pipe-stem 
legs dragging after, came two sludowy fig- 
ores. It was Coo dark to see their features, 
but they were dilldren! Children, perhaps no 
mote than ten years old. I started to yell out 
loud, dimly remember seeing Carrist coming 
across the roam toward me, then i wave of 
gas hit my nostrils, and my mind was in 
that half noconscious, yet somehow crystal 
dear state which would permit my con- 
sciousness, instincts, and memories, almost 
dl of diem, to go fiowiog into tile brain of 
the diild whom the old witch now strapped 
into the chair opposite me; to go Rowi — 


to reassemble themselves in 
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o«|iail itatus of font oiolcciiln ia 
(}» gray matter of mine and the child's 


] heard Caicist expostubiing frantically 

”We want fall-grown bodies!" CarrisC 
yelled, “Yoo old witchl’ 

But she screamed back at him, and I 
gathered diat she was highly amuted. And 
Snally Carrist must haTe realized the bope- 
letrnesa of the poskloo, foe he became c{uiet, 
as ^e transferring tnachinety sparked and 

But he did win his own argument, for, 
fifteen minutes later, 1 stood b«ide him in 
his new body, and he was an adult, some 
five feet in height, while 1 was a boy, a 
yoongster, saueeTy three feet tall. 

1 was crxnpletely beside myself. I swore 
at Carrist. He stood there, his acquired face 
looking abashed, plainly miserable. And all 
the while the old witch cackled and chudr- 
led. But finally she tired of that. 

"Yon didn't specify the age you wanted," 
she cackled. "But why shouldn't you have a 
diiid's body. Your race is a child, while 
ours is old, old — elder than the planets 
Siemseivcs, perhaps! Who knows? Ahttt! 
YoB hive not given me my mnney!" 

Wlstle Carrist rifled my barely conscious 
body, I stood there sliaking with rage. He 
paid the old witch her two thousand uni- 
vets, then carried out bodies to separate 
shelves, careftilly adjusting the humidity 
and sir-pressure. I yelfed ar him, and pushed 
mysdf out of the Gilding. Hien I let loose 
my fnry on him again. 

"A fine heip you ate," mjr piping voice 

S 'led, "What good am I in this body? 

CSC people have a nasty sense of humor. 
They'll laugh at me. And I can't let you 
do the talking!" 

Carrist scjirirmed miserably. "She would 
Dot back up. She just kept on going Ihcougfa 
with it, I couldn c do anything." 

I snarled at him, but I realized that he 


was right. We had been fooled, and fooled 
royally. Nevertheless, dreading what I might 
find, I began exploring this body's mind. 
It was a child's mind, young, inexperienced, 
nnaomainted with the city, 1 cursed. Yet I 
did fed something running through this 
-■-’A voiceless, unconscious longing to 
It the Sun. 1 raised my eyes, and id 




this mind have full sway. A prayer grew in 
my mind, a plaintive, wailing cry that car- 
ried within it the lost hopes of the damned. 
At first I thought the prayer, but then f 
knew I was spe^ng it afoud: "O, Sun, tiiu 
was buiit by the Ancientj. wherein the An- 
cients reside, where is your light, that has 
fallen upon the Lalir! for al] the life of the 
Lahri? We grow cold, and there is an old- 
ness about us that was never ours. The 
Great Mother She sits upon her throne 
Chcou^ the eedd hours, and there is no 
warmth in Her divinity. Sun, shine upon 
Her. for if Her cries can bring no light and 
no heat to warm Her, bow can out cries 
bring light to warm us? O, Sun, that was 
long ago built by the Ancients — ' 

It was a prayer learned by rote. I was 
half floating in the air, thy arms out- 
stretched, my own mind frozen into the 
status of a watcher. Ghostly mist fragments 
washed around my body. My wailing cry 
went drifting oS through the hopeless city. 
Suddenly, it was too much for me. There 
was too much horror implidt in the wailing 
tones. 1 struggled to ceidaim my squired 
body, but 1 am afraid it would have been a 
bard job without Will Carrist. 

"Sid!" His ov blasted in my ear. He 
grabbed me, an<a dioiA me like one de- 
mented. "Sid! You're letting it get you. 
You can'll We have to get £is ever with. 
We have to find the rulers. Ibe first thing 
you know, Corey Stan — ' 

That name was like a suddenly applied 
lever which threw my own mind on top. 
I shuddered, shook my bead, and grabbed 
into a tree limb to steady myself. I turned 
a white face on Will Canist— or, rather, 
the short, squat, slirivel-fegged being that 
held the mind of Will, "^at prayer," 1 
whispered, "Did you hea( it, Wili? it came 
out o! the mind of this child. It came burst- 
ing out, and it was genuine, because the 
child has felt the cold, tbe lightlessness — * 
But Will was only staring at me, and 1 
realized that he didn't kimw. He couldn't 


For he hod nut yet looked into bis acquired 


G8 
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y. Will's jilult body kept on showing 
bini ali»|> faster uni faster, until finilly 1 
»a5 panting to keep op ■witli him. When 
I shouted imptccatioos st him, he saki hope- 
fully, "I eould cuty you, ' 

I cast him an outraged glance, and «e<u 
on ahead. But a phrase occurred to roc that 
•'And a little child 




II lead. . 


I pulled my short, curiously braided cost 
up around niy chin and impelled myself on. 
1 M deadly gloom of the city grew is u e 
' ■ ' it, "file buildings 


tirely Ic 


first glimpse 
tr of fig- 


•hild!" 


•ning to 


of the 

It came like a sliock. 
uecs came burning like filling leaves froi 
ui uppet window. Tliey srece todren. The 
burst into excited cries when they saw me 
and came sailing at me. In a secciidi 1 was 
in die midst of a rough-and-tumble squawl 
such as 1 have never experienced. Childish, 
gleeful tries burst against my eu drums. I 
suddenly squealed with rage, and tlirew my 
playful attackers oB. They dispersed away 
Tcom me like a cloud, expertly atcliing 
onto trees and tall we^ to licp them- 
ijives from "falling" into the sky. 

One and all they stared into my eyes 
ailh awalmoiog horror. Suddenly, one 

The rest got the drift, and commenced 
CO scream, banging onto their trees like 
fruit, scared stin. I was as scared stiff as 
they, and 1 felt an inner convulsion of hor- 
ror for myself, WiEliin me, a tiny mind was 
protesting vainly. "I am her! I<wi the child 
of the Great Mother She!" 

I stilled that cr^, and whirled toward 
Tairist. His peculiarly clammy, acquired 
tkin aa> green with a tremendous fear. 

Sid. " he whispered imploringly, "thit 
u like a nightmare! These people are crazy. 
You heard that old witch, didn't you? You 
lieard the fingle that other voice dashed off, 
didn't you? They're insane, down to the last 


ddccly, with my own mind, using ll 


ears, I heard the faint rustlings, the whi.s- 
peririgs that emanated from me buiUings 
around me, I looked up quickly. My pbos- 

eyes motionlessly suspended in dark win- 
dows — watching, watching. One by one. as 
1 stared them duwn, they disappeared. 

Will, following my glance, compre- 
hended. "Watching us," he burst out 

t sud tooelessly, "Will, take me to the 
Tower of the Thousand Steps." 

He looked at me as if I were mad. He 
cried tcanl^ly, "The Tower of the Thou 

"Se quiet," 1 admonished tonelessly. 
"You know where ic is. The mmd that 
lies below yours does, I am a child, with 
a chQd's experience. You are an adult. As 
such, you must lead me to the Tower. ' 

His face was com with fear and a desiie 
to obey o^ command. Finally he groaned. 
"Sid. I can't," he whispered. "I'm afraid 
to go poking into one of these insane 

With a wave jf my tiny hand, I cut him 
off. I started toward a V-ahap^ apetmre 
nude by two thin, tall edifices where citey 
rested uainst each othet crazily. 1 stopped 
short. One arm booked around a sniall. 
emoked tree, the other straight at his side, a 
Lahri with phosphorescent eyes stood, blow- 
ing oiy p:^. He gave stare for stare. I 
turned in the opposite ditenion. with Will 
helplessly following, mutt 
himself. Another Lzhri I 

We turned back In die direction we had 

Fot minnies we worked out way along, 
feeling like ghosts in some unreal dream. 
We passed round sulid-tooking edifices 
which were, however, worse than the Tower 
of Pisa in tbeu leaning proclivities. Even 
without the aid of my body's mind, I could 

loaded to the brim with the hleccurmn 
Vitamin plant, with oUier foodstuffs, with 
stolen goods of every desetiptioa. 

And in a square at Che heart of the dty 

on a long tun-way vchicb turned op at the 
end. Will's breath sucked through his teeth 
Is his eyes encompassed the lung powerful 
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1 oodded wOMcalf, It « 

tuised to llw lc(t bue, and « 
blocked ABoin. I knew whst was happen 
now. The ijiifi were guiding its somewb 
forcing us to go there; but where? Die 
I ^ught I knew the aniwee. Aod so 

And now the n 


s. It penetrate'' 
my wlsole conseknuness until I was in a 
half hypnotic state. It flowed fiom eve^- 
wdiere, seemingly, swelling and dying plain- 
tively. t pulled myself along as if 1 were in 
a dresm, I forgot Carrist. I fotgol that — 
abruptly — he was with me no longer. I 
vaguely remembered hearing his startled 
shout, the sound of a scu^, of furious 
blows, of a final, dying gi ~ 
ing. I forgo' 
needed him, 


im, ana f fotgi 


N a host of Lahti were now moving like 
raidis along beside me, moving in from 
in either side, from gaping doot- 
is half Lahti and half muriaa, 


d I w 


;r of a 


Thousand Steps, ‘the Praying-Place of the 
Great Mother She. who was my moUier, 
and in whose blood flowed the blood of the 
Am ients, and the fire of the sun-god who 
was withdrawing his radlaiKC. 

Now the craaily leaning edifices started 
falling away, widening out to form a great, 
hidden square. The music swelled in a 
great burst that sustained itself. Then I was 
looking upward, up aloug die sloje of a 
great pyramid whose top lost itself m 

ing. living n ■ ' ■ ' 


A lane was cleared for me. I found my- 
self pulling myself up the pyramid by means 
of a guide tail. Slowly, slowly, the tup of 
the pyramid unfolded itself to me as I 
crept upward, now akme. And the higher 
I went, the colder the air became. Winds 
begin to lash at me, to bite frecringly 
throu^ the single-braided garment 1 wore. 
The sun showed itself as I llnse above the 
damp mists which overlay the city. It stood 
starkly alone in a dead sky, hardly more 
alive than its background. 

Still came tile insidious drum-beat, the 
hypnotic piping sounds, coming from I 
never knew where. And a sweet and sad 
voice spoke down to me from the top of 
the Tower of a Thousand Steps: "Gjoie, 
my ihild, in body defiled, the winds here 
blow colder, the Great God is older, I pen 
to die Great Cod to warm up the cold sod, 
but come those from the cavity, in awful 
depravity, what do y<w do with my child?" 

I looked up, and it was 05 if a shining 
radiance bad burst in my brain. I knew who 
I was, I was Sidney Hallmeycr. I was half- 
way in possession my own thoughts, and 
deliberately keeping it that way. &it I was 
half-way the child of the Great Mother 
She who sat on her hammered throne atop 
the Tower of a Thousand Steps, And she 
was beautiful, as seen with the eyes of her 
child and of me. 

Beautiful? She was a Lahri, completely 


witlioo 


Ihing, 1 




w that 


Around the pyramii . 
great mass of Lahri were gathered, holding 
ooba each ot^r, the ones in front grasping 

pyramid Those in the back were suspended 
B the air, their beads above those in the 
front. Holding onto each other thus, they 
were like a great blanket of living beings. 


tied pipe-stems. She was squat, short, and 
hsirless, and her mouth was abnormally 

how 0ie beauty in diem spre^ out over 
the rest of her body, and she become a 
creature of ethereal, divine loveliness. My 

5u?ering in her face, the blue pallor of 
cold which the freezing winds induced in 
her. For it was cold up here, and she sot 
there naked, completely composer!, in her 
mind her prayer to the Sun god. to warm 
her, and if it would not warm her, such 
was the will of her god. 

She looked at me with her pliosphotesceof 
eyes, and In their pained depths was an 
understanding that transcended words, an 
amdetftanding of me, Sidney Hallnieyer. 

And sitting at bet feet, wrapped in great 
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of clodi from which onlf bis face 
protriulcd was a monstcouj little dwiEfei 
mail whose phos^photesceot eyes were 
with the Vicious, viruieot bate 1 have 
ever seen! ] stared bade at him and felt 
within me [be tevulsiou and fear of the 


mind of the diild whose body my miod 
occupied. And I felt sometbiag else, staring 
iolo those eyes. It was uncanny, it was im- 
possihie! But the thought grew in 117 mind, 
and with die thought the face b^in to 
soeet smugly. I ahuddeted in fascination, 
and suddenly blurted out: 

"StarTl“ 


I wanted to scream out loud that this 
couldn’t be. That Starr wasn't actually sitting 
there, at the floor of the Great Mother 
She's throne. But I suddenly knew it was so. 
How else and why else should t have been 
herded here? And Will! For the first time, 
I fully realized that Will waa gone, rcraeoi' 
ierej the sounds of his struggle. Start 
had done that! Will was essenrial to his 
plan. Without Will, he himself could never 
leave this hollow planet, he could never 
maneuver the shin out alone. But if Will 
had been captut«[ then why — ? 

Starr, whose b^y was that of an old, 
old man, leered at me twistedly, "Start it 
IS,* his etadeed voice wbispetei while bis 
eyes glared with a malevolence that seemed 
entirely uncalled for, "You utter fool, Hall- 
m^er, for going off and leaving 


a predicament we'll n 


escape from. Wait and see." 

"out — but how — " I gasped, utterly for- 
getting the Great Motliet Sfie. 

Slatr aaid bitterly, now spring English, 
*1 told her what you were up to, Hall- 
meyer," 

"What / was up to?" 

"Naturally, I told her you were scouting 
the lay of the land, that later on members 
of the 'rotiier race’ were intending to come 
and empty their food svatehouses. ^it you, 
personally, were going to take back the 
Lahri wl» were responsible foe the pirating. 
Oh, I painted you blackly. And I told bet 
that I would take you two off her haadsl" 
"Starr — " 1 began, hardly able to contaia 


myself. 

His acc)uired face twisted in 


.-Oh. 


myself instead of going to her and listening 
Co that damned aing-soag poetry of beta. 
She said she would have to judge you on die 
Tower of a Thousand Steps, a^ since oedy 
royalty was allowed there, I would have to 
acquire a royal body. This," Starr aneeted 
bitterlv, "Is it," and he shivered with a 
coavulsaao of inner disgust. 

I CAST a single glance at the Great 
Mother She. A great wave of pi^ en- 
veloped me. Her faim was great in net god, 
the Sun, but she could not still the httle 
shudders of coldnos that ran over bet b^y. 
Slie was freezing and another hour of those 
blasting biting winds wonJd turn her into 
an icicle. I felt a bitter hatred of Stacr, who 
could so complacently remaiu swathed in 

i^e Great Mother She did rsot interrupt 
our conversation, but her great, beautiful 
eyes were helple^y staring from one to the 
other of 05 , as if tiying to determine what 
we were talking about. 

Starr's voice came again above the whine 
of the cold wind, above the drumbeats and 
the tiny piping sounds of the invisible 
musicians, "f," he said, casting a bitter 
sidewise glance at the Great Mother 
"am b*T husband! Can you feature it? But 
that’s the way it had to be, and the old 
gmdet seemed actually pleased when 1 told 
him outright that I didn't want to occupy 
his filthy body, Me screamed his amusesnent 
at me like a crazy parrot — very funnyl 1 
protested to the Great Mother She— what- 
ever /iat means — that all I wanted was Will 
Caccist, and to hell witli you. She said socoe 
of het people would capture Carrist and put 
him in au appropriate place, but still she 
wauted me as a wUnesa on the Towee of a 
Thousand Steps, She wanted to hear your 
side of it" 

Involuntarily, Stan tensed, his acquired 
qies slwoting out phosphorescent sparks. 
"But if you say a word 0/ it to her," he 
bc»a [Mssionately. 

Don't think I won’t!" I flashed. "You’re 
an old man, Starr, and I'm a child. In a 
hand-to-hand fight I think 1 could do for 
you." I turned to the Great Mother S^ aud 
spoke in the language of the Lahri — spoke 
tenderly to her. as a child would speak to 
Us mother. 1 told of our discovery lint the 
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Earth Federation; told net that we under- 
stood Che reasOQ for chat pirating; told her 
ruitber that vc coruidned it wrong of the 
Lahti to alte illegally what was not theirs — 
and die held up a hand, pain is her eyes, 
and spolte in the ritual of poe^, whose scan- 
ning was set to the weird drumbeats that 
pulsed around ns. 

"The Sun god dies, the Motlici tries Co 
impeal to Che wise, imd the Council defies! 
A ctotuty fires while the Lahri dies." 

She held me with her great, glorious 
eyes, and I knew what she had bm telling 
me — something 1 had not been told before. 
A century ago the lahri had appealed to the 
Council of Ten, appealed for relief from 
the stark, cold existence a dying central 
run. The CouikU had ignored the appeal. 
The lahri had been farced into piracy after 
I century of misery, of starvation, of death. 

My heart actually ached from what was 
implied in that briefiy told tale. I ignored 
Starr's tense body, the savage lode in his 
rheumy eyes, and stretched forth my arms, 
hypnotically caught up in the pulse of the 
musk, the crystal quiet of this pyramid 
whose tpex raised aMve the compatalivdy 
warming mists of the city below. 

"Great Mother She,” I whispered rever- 
ently, "the Council of Ten no longer ignores 
you. It holds salvation open to you. Your 
sun dies, and will i>ot revive itself. Why 
not, then, seek another world close to our 
Sun god, who blazes fiercely and henevolenC- 
ly in the heavens, and will look upon you 
and your people with the same favmr that 
it lo^ 1^0 ours? 1 knew of such a world, 
Great hfixhei She, which spins swiftly 
around our Sun, and is yours for the 
taking!" 

I hdd my breath, praying with every 
atom of my being that she understood, and 
that understanding, she accept. And in tiie 
interval Starr’s mocking whisper came, in 
English. ‘You're a fool, Halhseyer. I tMu 


in tones of warning, "This -the Council 
ofica ycai, Great Mother; and there sits 
beside tou the representative of him who 
would direct upon your Sun a weapon which 
Will put his light out at once and forevec 




if you do not accept." 

I was ready for Start when he came, and 
he did come. He was on a spot for sure, and 
he realized it. His plans were not crystal 
dear in that moment. He w-as in the grip of 
rage. That 1 should actually date to rum 
his original plan, to betray him, was too 
much for him. The scream of a macaw- came 
from his throat, and he placed one witliered 
leg on the hammered lead throne of the 
Great Mother Sh^ and pushed himself 

I met him fair and square, one erf my 
child's hands gripping the post of die rail 
by which I had PuUca myself up, the otbs 
arm outstretched and ready for him. 

He caught onto the arm witli hands that 
were extended like daws. The velocity of 
his tush tore my grip on the railing loose. 
And we went fioatmg out into the open air, 
into a gravity-less attnospliere, where we 
•aged in the battle of our lives’ 

struck, and Statr'a 
acquired race wu a bestial mask of bale. 
He screamed while I cursed him in a high, 
childish treble. And once or twke, in our 
wild gyrations. ] saw the face of the Great 
Mother She, her face torn with longing and 
suffering. I was her child, the body of her 
dtild, and I was in battle with ^ aged 
body of her consort. 

We were not evenly matched, as I had 
erroneously supposed, SUrr's body had * 
wiry vmoroous strength that osuld snap itw 
bones if his hands ever got a good liula 
I kicked at him frantically, left long welts 
on his bald head with my n^. But sudden- 
ly, I sasv my only chance, but if 1 calculated 
wmi^, it was Starr, and not I. who would 

We were fluttering around without sus- 
pensioQ like a pin-wheel gone mad. Off to 
one side, a few of the cold buildings of tlie 
city cose from the creepmg mist. To the 
other side was Qic pyramid. If I wittked 
it right, 1 could g« rid of SUrr, and get 
b ack to the pyramid! 

I waited for the propitiovs moment, 
desperately waiting until 1 was ondetnealh 
as we turned. I got mysdf into position, 
•ith one forioas effort kicked upward 
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inijvctienllf, it 


ophite 


peratclyafriid nut, 
ko iun bKn oa top 
»tinj( back tlirougn 
lo angle toward the pyramicit 
LTT was Soating at an et^ual and 
osite angle in the other direction! 

'' tai^ up into the sky, with 

dnating toward Che Central Sun, 

I landed, frantically grasped bold of the 
piiJe-tail, my tiny cheat heaving tortutedly 
aiih my Ute exertions. I looked upward 
loaacd Starr just in time to see his month 
open wide in a peal, aeoniaed scream. 

''Halimeycr! "nic &in! I’ll /ry . , And 
then bis voice diminished into a tinny 
scream, even as his body seemed to berome 
a dot against the pitiless, deadly glowing 
disk of the central sun. For hours lie wooli 
fl.ut at that speed, and then the small 
pjvily pull of the sun wonld exert itself 
and that would be the end of Starr. I turned 
sluwly and started up toward die Molhet 
sgJin. 

S HE was faring down at me with a 
soitAer fright showing in her eyes. She 

E aid no attention to Starr, who was in the 
ndy of her consort, She let him Soat away. 
I began to talk to her, still panting. ! told 
her of the plan which Stare had had, a plan 
cutlined to him doubtless hy the power of 
the Mercnriin Garden Corporation. I spoke 
of the weapon, of what it would do to the 
Sun, and w’iA pointing atm I turned her 

mile distant, neat the Bureau of Trans- 
mitted Egoa. 

Then lier glance came back to me. Her 
lips opened, and horror and unbelief trem- 
bled in ber golden, liquid Cones. She whis- 
pered. 'Let death loom if the god hangs 
now in his tomb. If he wishes to go, if he 
wishes to go, the rotiet race’s weapon will 
not make nb blood flow, the cobber race’i 
weapon will not make his blood flow!" 

\{TliIe I was diazily liying to translate 
that, she did an astounding thing. She stood 
upriglif, laised her thick, short arms toward 
ihe sun and let loose a WMdIess, wa l n" cry 
'h« ihiveced my marrow, It was a ptaiet 


and a plea and a rcsignatioa. 1 felt some- 
thing in my acquired mind psslse to that 
voicdcss chant. And so piercing was that 
cry, Hut it must have Boated tlirou^ that 
tombstone city, striking upon the can of 
the Lahti who were gathered at Ihe foot of 
the pyramid. For there came an answering 
wail from the assembled thronp. It was loo 
much like the cry of the invisible dead to 

Once mote the Great Mother Slie, the 
queen of Ihe Lahri in whose blood Bowed 
tlie blood of the Ancients, turned her 
riorioos, pained eyes on me, Longing swept 
net face, a voiceless longing for tlie beviy 
of her child whose mind my mind occupied. 
Tlien, 

"My child, who is yet not my chiid,’’ 
she whispered sadly, "With your reasoning 
pure, there is no cure, for the bubble world 
of the Lahri, is unlike die universe starry, 
there is no heavy trouble 'm the Lahii's 
planet t^ble!’’ and she was gone. 

second later. Fur, with a motion too swift 
to follow, she low'cicd het squat body at 
an angle, placed her naked, withered legs 
against llie gray, hammered lead throne, 
and like an arrow shot herself away from 
the apex of the pyramid on a line parallel 
with the grounn. She diminislied as my 
dumbfounded eyes watebed. 

Too late, I understood lier intentions. 
The drum beats, the faity piping sounds, 
abnipdy wete no mote, and their idiseoce 
seemed to place on my heart a terrible, 
foreboding burden, but left me free to think 
things out clearly. I knew where she was 
going, and somehow I kne*- what she was 
going to do 'When she got there. And that 
mnlicd other things. . . , 

In another secood, summeming vhit 
ittenglh I could, I threw m^lf into the 
air along the same path she fiad taken, i,> 
wacd our ship. 

It was slow, that fantastic flight above 
tfae wreatliiog mists that envelop -1 Ihe city 
of the Lahti, 1 knew it was loo slow. Foe 
after ten minutes I was able to look down, 
to see the outskirts of the dty. Our ship 
was scarcely a hundred feet distuiL Fran- 
tically. I waited until the angle of my flight 
allowed me to grasp at the very roof' of 
Ihe tallest bnilding. 1 bung on for Che tiwr. 


TASK r 

lU sccMid, gauged my mgle ud flung niy- 
>«if il tbc ship with every atom of tny 
suength, I sailed throurt the aii, bnvds 
'Miisuetdiad, Tlie ^t-lo« was open. It I 
t.nild make that, . , . 

I ntuldn’t, I sailed ever the ship, gaaspeJ 
ai a projecting port with both arms— just as 
iiie rocket blasts roared. 

It was the most aurprisms thing that 
ceer happened to me. Suddenly, wind was 
roaring against tny face, and what little of 
die city of the Lahti I couJd see out of the 
corner of my eyes disappeared. The rocket 
ship was in fliglit, was boring up through 
tbt atmosphere at teitncndous, acceieratlog 
velocity, and tiiere was a dead emptiness 
all about me. 

t screamed in my cliildish voice. I hung 
onto the port, lying on my stomach on tlie 
told surface. Use wind pu^ed at me, liter- 
ally tipped every shtea of dotiiiog from 
my body and 1 commenced to treese »lid. 
My eyes popped, md then the miod uf the 
child in me rose aod I had eyes for nothing 
but the Sun. 1 prayed. I prayed to the Sun 
god. fM I knew that 1 was to die, I asked 
rt to warm my people, and to warm my 
mother, wlio was the Great Mother She, I 
asked it to moke the lands grow green 
again, to briog back the white clouds that 
unce made beautiful boles in the blue-black 
sky, to bring the gende tains and tu make 
the Lahti great again, so that they could 
resist tlie might of the robber race. Bur I 
was glad that die creature within my body, 
my child's body, was also to die with me, 
for that creature was a member of the rubber 

And a 6fty mile wind literally tore me 
off die back of that speeding rocket ship, 
my arms and stomach and cnest bleeding, 
and tbe wounds freezing. The coldness en- 
teced my brain, and msidiously began to 
solidify tny tliougbts, and that was the 
last I knew. 

I LOOKED up into the panic-stricken 
face of the Lahri who was Wiil Car- 
tisL And the door beneatli me Irembicd to 
die roar of rocket blasts! 

Wheti my eyes snapped open, he gave 
a great cry of relief. *I thought you were 
a goner," he cried piteously. 'T came slioot- 
ing up out of tbe cky with a half dozen 
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Loliri after me and 1 was scui.ling around 
m this ship looking for some sign of you 
when 1 saw our rocket ship go zooming up 
low’ard the Sun. And you were hanging 
onto it. Sid, it's crazy! ''K’hy on Earth you 

My child's voice broke in. "You talk too 
much. Wm,' Wearily, trying to collect ay 
befuddled ibou^ts, I staggered to my feet 
1 looked around. We were in the lounge 
room of a ship ourselves. I tried to diiu 
how that could be, and then remembered 
the Great Mother She, and the rocket ship 
she was driving toward the Sun. 

Without a word to Will, I ran to the 
patrol room, clambered to the contrrd seat 
But 1 was too small. I screamed furiomi) 
for Will. Anaious to please, he sealed him- 
self at tlie controls. The ship shook il.twi; 
its lenndi and leaped into speed. 

And os the ship roared toward the cen 
tral sun, 1 strained my eyes, sweeping the 
dull dey around the sun with the pnoto- 
amplifiers. Suddenly, I picked up our strip, 
far. far ahead, a tiny dot glowing with tlie 
reflection of the sun rays. 

"She mustn't," 1 wiiispered Ihroiigli my 
teeth, paying no attention to tlie snurting 
wouuds on my body. "She mustn't! " Will 
must have thought 1 was ctaay, but sud- 
denly he must have undersco^, for his 
powerful jaw fell slack. 

He said slowly. "She did." 

Yes, slic had. Everything seemed to fall 
apart inside me. I felt a great weariness 
flowing through me. It was the sun. It was 
going out. 

Tliat sun couldn't have been very large. 
Maybe only a half-tbousand miles. But for 
untold millions of years it had blazed 
brightly and it had been tlie god of the 
Uiri, And now that god was dying. True, 
it^bad been more than half dead. It was 
little more than a very hot planet. But It 
had kept tbc Lahri goins. h was ironkal 
that one of the Lahri, the Great Mother 
She herself, had killed her own god. 

I Mimed wordlessly away from die photo- 
ampiiBets and sat down quietly, After a 
while 1 spoke. "The Great Modiet Slie is 
dead. Her people soon will be. Carte*, 
Starr should slilf be up here, drifting f.-wird 
the sun. We have to find him." 

Carrist did not And him, tbougli be 
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tei^h«d (or <n hoar is ihc iny under the 
>hid«w of the darkening sun. 

We turned back toward the dty 

of the Lahri and tire Bureau of Transmitted 
Egos, while 1 sot quietly in a comer, think- 
ing to myself and Quelling Che voiceless 
cnes of tl» child of the Great Mother She. 
Thinking, 1 realized what must have hsp- 

e cd to Canisl, without his Celling me. He 
broken loose from his captors, and 
thirtking that I had somehow gotten us into 
a light spot, had headed straight toward 
the pirate shin, somehow got inside ahead 
of a horde of Lahri, After ail, be could 
o«/ate any type ship. r» mailer how com- 
[uex the coMroIs. Well, he bod come along 
in lime to save me . . . which didis't seem 
to mailer a whole lot to me cow. 

The ship landed almost in the very dooc- 
way of the Bureau of Tronsmittei/ Egos. 
Quietly, we left the ship, and I stood for 




1 the 01 


dariuifss that was en^lfiug the tombstone 
dty. What was that 1 heard? A wail that 
drifted ghostlike tlitough die mists, the 


eulei ed the door and 1 sou^t light switches. 

I was not even CbaokfuJ when dim lights 
did come on. It meant that the Bureau was 
dill sujqilied with power. But I didn't rare. 

Ftom the ceoter of the cold Boor as we 
entered, a bedraggled figure raised itself 
to hands and knees, and started crawling 
toward us, crooking a strange hybrid of 
English and the universal tongue. • 
"Hillmeyer! Help me! I^n dying — I 


d. My hr 


body. She wanted to save it. She put me in 
the lifeboat, telling me to go back to my 
people and tell that she — yes, rie — was the 
pitile, together with soms of her Lahti. 
And ^e was, Hallmeyer; the Great Mother 
She was Iverself the pirate. No wonder she 
could drive that Dm'C you sec? And 

jectocl' 


He was jrratioRal. 1 suspected that he was 
dying, from the cold he had endored and 
from the blood that was tunning out of his 
nose. Tlic lifeboat had enshed. and be 
could aawl here, dying. 

I said, *1 suspectal she wa* tbe puate." 

Then be slumped forward and stiflcsed. 
I turned him over and listened to bia heart. 
He was dead. 

1 turned to Cirrist and said dolly, *lf be 
really dies there'll be hell to pzy.' 

Cueist onderslood and went madly to 
work. Me dragged the dead ladiri boJy to 
the transmitting choir, in loodiu mimste 
got Start's real body oat. He strapped both 
in, and frantically went to work. Trie dimly 
lighted room jumped with currents driven 
umer high volto^. And Stur's teal body 
stirred, his eyes opening wide. He strained 
at the straps that bound him, and sweat 
leaped to his face, 

He looked at the dead Lahri body and 
Itetrbled. He whispered huskily, *My lord 
— tliinks, Hallmeyer! You brought me 
tlrainht from hell!'' 

I looseued him, I said coldly, "And you 
scot the Lahri to bell with that damned 
clever weapon of yours." 

Starr probably didn’t like what he <aw 
m my eyes, but be realized loo, that 1 had 
1 diild's body, a body tDoreover that was 
covered wilh dried blond. 

He lost his temper. "Well, what the hell 
do you think you re going to do about h? 
If there's anything I bate d's a sentimental- 
ist, Hallmeyer, and you're being a senti- 
mentalist from the guts up." 

I motioned Will and Vill understood, 
because he felt the same thing I fell. He 
came up behind Starr and whirled him 
around and planted a haymaker in Starr's 

smash into s far woll. He bcpumsd back, 
and hong in the air, his body vety relaxed 
and csiet. 

Will got his own body into the irons- 
reint chair, and then placed himself in. 1 
got llie machinery going, and accomplished 
the transfetril. 'The Lmrl shot out of his 
seat, cast ns one wild glance, lod Bed from 
the building. It was the last we saw of him. 

"Evidently he didn't enjoy the company 
of your mind." I told Carrist, mirthlessly. 

He cast me a wounded look and went 
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ibouC ch« job of jtrapping me in. And I 
at tbeie, thinking Jonie more. I under- 
stood oKidi tbM I hidn't understood before, 
t Rmenbefed the test nords to me of the 
Crest Mother She. Tierc is no bcsvy 
trouble in the LshiTs j>limet butesler A 
cryptk phrase *hose mcioing came to me 
now. No heavy trouble — no gravity lioublc- 
living oo Che outside of tny planet whidi 
could bold an atmos^ere, die Lahri would 
hive skkened and ^d, for they were not 
used Co gravity. Tb^ to stay in their 
bubblev where grtvi^ forces canceled out. 
Tbit wu the reason their legs had atro- 
phied. They didn't use them except for 
poshing That was the reason the builders 
of die dty had coostructed edifices at such 
cra^ anges. Wasn't any gravity to pull 

The madiinery went into action, and 
again I went through the strange eswrience 
of being in two places at the sue time. 
As out minds went to dieiifrightful 
places, I taw the child through my own 
eyes, the child saw me through its eyes, 
and vice versa. It was uncanny, particularly 
when I saw the quiet feu begin to bum in 
the eyea of the child as it received all of its 
mind back and got rid of mine. 

When it was over, the child, Che son of 
the Great Mother %e, sat tense, staring at 
us. 1 impelled myself from the chair, Shud- 
deciog I took the straps away from the 
child. It sec de^ lookup not at me, but 
thinking and listening. Coming ftom the 
toenbstone dty was a ttnn wail. A wail trude 
sadder by die great stillness. 

The diilH poshed itself away from the 


chair and w ent toovios gliostlike cut die 
door. It stood there in the door, staring out 
at blackness. The Sun had entirely rone out- 
A freeaing windless cold was sewing into 
my very bones. In spite of myself I fol- 
lowed the child into tbe dukflns, and I 
heard oo sound from the city. The only il- 
lumination came from die Bureau, and that 

My nails were digging into my palms. 
The child was standing neu a tree, arms 
outstretched upwud toward so invisible 
sun, and it seemed to me that there was s 
blue pallor oo its naked body. 

Thece was nothing that was worthwhile 
for me to do. I beard the beginning of the 
child's prayer to the sun, die prayer it bad 
learned by rote. It was a thin, wailing cry. 

"Cueist!" 1 panted. "We re getting out 
of here," 

He nodded and grabbed bold of one of 
Starr's feet and came out to meet me. He 
looked fot one long moment at the glastly, 
iraaily leaning bulldinES that showed now 
as no more than shadows. There w-as no 
vestige of sound coming ftom the dead cily 
of the Lahri. Tliete was no sim of the 
child. 1 knew in my heart that me people 
of the bubble world were dead. 1 knew 
they all tliought they were going to live 
with their forefathers whom they knew as 
the Ancients, They would all be warm. Thev 

they would not have to feu the rolber race. 
That was good. That was very good. 

I felt better. 

But I wu not very glad to be a hutiwn 
being. 



The Million Year Picnic 

By RAY BRADBURY 



S OMEHOW the idea ma brought up 
Mom that [wrhaps the vhole 
family would eofox a fishing trip, 
But they weren’t Mom’s words; Timotnf 


knew that. Ihey were Dad’s words, mt 
Mom rued them for him , sotnebow. 

Dad shuffied his feet ins chitter of Mar* 
tiao pebbles, and agreed. So immediately 
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ilitrc vts i tumult tuvl I shouting, ind 
qudc ts jets the camp was tucku intc 
capsules and containws, Mom slipped intc 
liircling jumpets and blouse. Dad stuRed 
his pipe Ml with tsembling l^ds, bis eye- 
00 tlie Martian sky, and the three bo): 
piled yelliog into ^e motorboat, □< 
them really keeping : 

Dad. e*ce^ Timothy. 

Dad pushed a stud. The water-boat sent 
a humming sound up into the sky. The 
water shook back and the boat nosed ahead, 
and the family cried, “Hutrahl" 

Timothy sat in the back of ths^tot with 
Dad, bis small fingers on lop of DJ^Jorge 
liairy ones, watching ihe caiil twist, leaving 
ilie crumbled place bdaiod where they had 
landed their small tourist rocket. 


the boat weni 


't fignre. It w 


and maybe a 
wrinkles laugh 
So there wo 
a bend, gone. 
•'How ' 


ik ihatTmaothy 
, li^il 


of |oy. It made the deep 




like t 


iUion years. 


splashed his hand. It 

"‘SiTifJriir; 

"Gee." said Robert. 

"Yeah." said Mkhiel. 

"Look, kids." Mother pointed ortc soft 
i.in^ atm. 'There's^ a dead city." 

and the dead city lay dead for them and 
them ^ooe. drowsing m * hot silence of 
summer nude on Mars by a Martian 
weathetman. 

And Dad looked os if he was pleased 
that it was de*d- 

ll was a futile spread of pink rocks sleep- 
ing on a rise of sand, stretching lof 
crumbled arms out three miles, petering 
finally into a dciUsle of collapsed pillars, a 
few tumbled wharves, one lonely slitine 
with images stolen from it, and then the 
sweep of sand again. Nothing else for 
miles. A white desert around the canal, 
and a blue desert over it, with a sun drift- 
ing on the bine one. 

Just tlien, a rocket went up. Like a stone 
thrown across a blue pood, hitting with a 
scar of fiome, falling deep, deeper, and 


he saw^it, aiuJ added speed to the bon 
gritting hU teeih- 

That was (he lost Earth rocket for cot 


you couiJo't see i trace of war. Couldn't 
see men fighting and slaughtering cocli 
other like bung pig carcasses, gusliing hot 
salt blood. 

Space dimensions narrowed that all dnwr 
to one specule of matter, a dot against ihc 
cosmos labeled Earth. As removed and fi' 
off as two flics battling to the death in the 
arch of a great high and silent cathedral 
And just as senseless. 

William Thomas wiped his foteliead 
and felt the touch of his son's hand on his 
arm, like a young tarantula, thfillcd. Hi 
beamed at his son, "How goes it, Timm/' 

"Fine, Dad." 

Timothy liadn’t quite figured out hi’ 
was tirking inside the vast adult mtrha.i -n. 
beside him. The man with Ihe imniv.i=- 
hawk nose, sun-bumt. peeling — and tlv 
hot blue eyes like agate marbles you pU; 
with after scliool in summer back on I'.trth. 
and the long thick colunmu kgs In ibc 
loose riding breeches. 

"What me you lookiij at so hard, Dad>' 
"1 was looking for firthkn logic, com 


cesponsihili^." 

*AI1 Ihit up there? " 

"No. I didn't find it. It's not there any 
nwre. Maybe it'll never be there agam 
Maybe we fooled tjurselves that it was cvci 


T here rose a soprano clamor from ill 
three boys os they rocked the boat ifl 
arching their lender necks to see. IT 
oeM and Mid. A silver ring-fish llo.i 
by them, undulating, and closing like 
iris, instantly, arnund food particles, tn 

Dad looked at it. His voice was Jeep 

"Just like war. 'Wut swims along, sees 
food, contracts. A moment laler— Earth iS 
gone. " 

"William, " said Mother. 
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Another ring-fii 
Boise from them, end more pointing, An 
then Ihe7 nt still ind felt the csoal vate 
tush cool undet them, swift and glaa^. 
TIjc onl)- sound was the motoc-hum, the 
■'*'*'* ' ’ o heating the 

ihae'i'' 


the gr 


bead in a tiata, and e^es the colot of the 
deep eoed caool ntei where it can in 
And shadow, almost purple, with fledcs of amber 
- igbt m it Ywi could tee bet ttuu^ls 
immiog around in her epes, like fim — 
oe brr^l, tome dark, some fast quick. 
_ ne alow and easy, and sometunea, UVe 

gre^ when she looked up where Earth was, being 
.a nothing but toiot and nothing else. 

She sat in die txafs prow, one ^d 
. sting on the side-lip, the aihet en the 

le great oxygra ernes and bushes, planted Jap of her dark blue bretidies, and a line 
1 irregular diagrams upon sand; plants of sunburnt soft neck showing where her 
•uh deep reaching roots thrusting miles blouse opened like a white flower, 

the wither water-gut of the planrt; She kept looking ahead to tee wi»t was 
by far-seeing scientists of Earth fifty there, ao 3 not being able to see it dearly 
lefore, and Only now profuse enough, enough, she looked backward toward her 
enough to give Mars a toin ataos- husband, and through his eyes, reflected 
then, she saw what was ahead; and since 
Dad I^ed at tJiem and shook his head, he added part of himself to this reflection, 
im stsr- I determined firmness, her face relaxed and 
auwncr symbol she accepted it, and tto turned back know- 
«=• ing. suddenly, what to look for. 

[artiam.’" cried Timothy looked, too. But all be saw was 
-.1 . . I ^ going violet 

ide shallow valley penned bj 

hilll afifi An „A«n A tall a.,a> 


ph. 

1 

He caugh himrelf when he sas 

that Timodiy couldn't 
“When do we see 
Michael, who was 


, , the medals t 

of Mendeliin skin-coloratioD— freckles, low, eroded hills, and on until it fell 
"When do we see the Marb'ans?" the sky's edge. And this canal went on 

'QuUe soon, perhaps," sai^ Father, and on, through dtiei tliat would have 
Mai-be this afternoon. Maybe tonight." tattled like beetles in a ^ dcuU if you 
"How do you mean?" asked Mom. "The *ook them. A hundred or two hundred 
Mamma are a dead race." cities dreaming hot summer day dreams and 

Uti, no, they re not, I II show you same cool summer night dreams 
Martians, all right," WUliam Thomas said. 

pt^mtly. rpHEY were going far on this outing— to 

Timothy Kowled at that, but said noth- J. fish. But there was a gun in the boat 
fng. There was no eprestioning the alien ThU was a vacation. But why all the fboA 
toou^t pattera of growoups. And he had more than enough to last them years and 
t^J It fat happier cucumslance to place years, left bidden back there near the 
his cpiestions only intermittently, and then rocket? Vacation. But just behind the veU 
when he was certain his parents would of the vacation was not a soft face of 
1 ‘oghler, but something hard and and 




iks of the canal, svatchii 


s and the veU, aod the two other boys were busy 
1 foot being ten years old and eight years oli 


inded 


"VouH know them when you sec t 
Dad sort of Untied, and 'Timothy 
pulse healing time in his cheek. 

Moihcr was slender and soft, with a the bones 

wo^en plus of spun gold hair over her hrated singing or talking to you. Dad In 


ted. He put his v-shaped 
in on bis hands and glared at the canal. 
Dad hsd brought an atomk-radio along, 
apped to his wrist It funetboed on as 
l-ftshioned ptioriple; you held it igaJsi# 
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r. His fsce looked li 


and sddcd. 


n be ore 
liw dropped open. 

"Wbar . . . Timolby stirted to ^ues* 
boo, bot wMulrcw tartfuUy, to wstcb. 

Glancing baslily upaacd, Dad notched 
the boat TOCtd hitter, immediately, The 
bolt leaped and joimced and spanked. This 
shook {It^ct out of his funk, and elicited 
yelps of frightened but ecstatic joy from 
Mich,iel, -who clung to Mom's legs and 
wiidicd the water pour by his nose in a 

Dad must have seen something, because 
he cut speed, swerved the boat, enrved and 
docked it into a little brandi canal and 
under an ancient crumbling stone wharf 
dwelling that smelled like crab fiesh. 

Air-brakes stopped the boat, and Dad 
iwisted to sec if the ripples on the CMal 
were enough to map their route into liiding. 


Timothy thought a 
"There were only four vniwi^ wu 
Down by the Science Colony wliere those 
one hundred men lived,’’ 

"Why did they do that?" asked Michael. 
"Huh, Dad?" 

Dad still listened, the audio to his ear, 
blinking wet eyes. After two minutes he 
dropped bis hand like a rag. 

"It’s all over," he said to Mom. "Tlie 
radio just weot ofi the atomic beam. Every 
otlier world station’s gone. The air is com_- 
pietely sileot. It’ll probably remain silent” 
"Foe how long? ’ asked Robert. 
"Maybe — your greal-grandchildcen will 
■ '■ lid Dad. He just sat there, 
ogbt i 


his a 


*e*Sds’ w 


Keplance 


and defeat a 


csignai 




and came back to meet each other. » 
to be dappled by the sun- It all went 
Dad listened. So did cverybody. 
High in the sky there was a soun 
a metal spider spinning a wd) of 


d the stones, 


Finally, he put llie boat out into the canal 
again and they continued in the direction 
in which they had originally started. 

It was beginning to get late. Already the 
sun was down the sky, and a series of dead 
cities was ahead of them. 

Dad talked very quietly smd gently to 
the kids. Many times in the past he iiad 
been brief, distant, removed from tliem, 
but DOW be patted them on the head with 




land again and again, 
rocket, and tb. - 
tste. 


shadow, Mom’s cat-eyes just watched 
Fathet for some due to — what next? 

Tlie sky spider slopped spinning its web 
and weot away. Father sank back, sighing, 
ind Timothy put out his hand and potted 
the dark hair on bis arm. 

A moment later there were two titanic, 
marrow-jolting explosions that grew upon 
themselves. Followed by half a dtien 

"The siiip," said Dad, 'They found the 


... .... y, trying .. . 

"I’ve heard rockets blown up be- 
fore. Ours just blew. Not only ours, but 


1“*, 


"Mi: 

"Wbat, 


ce, p^ a 
lat, “Dad.’' 




IS by.-, 


>n. Anyone of these cities 
lid Michael, "How do I 


’■''■ffiSig , 

pWe?" 

"Pick the one 
too, Robert, and Tu 
the most." 


His lips wen 
•were Mot 

They passed si* cities in twei 
Dad didn't say anything mon 
explosions, he seemed mqfh 

them hippy, l^an anything else 

M ichael lied the first dty the; 

passed, but this was vetoed becaus 
everyone doidstej quick, first ju.lgiuc.ali 


: about die 
ids, keeping 
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The seumd aobod/ liked. Timothf 
liked the third beeause it wu fairl? laroe. 
The founh and fifth were too small, and 
the sixth brought acclaim from everyone 
including M«het, who joined in the C«j, 
Caibri end Vooi-Al-Tials. 

There ncfe fifty or sixty huge structures 
stili slandbe; streets were dus^, but paved, 
and you could see one or two old centrifugal 
fountains still pnJsing wetly in the plaaas. 
That was the only life— water leaping in 
the settling sun. 

"This is the city," said Timothy. 

"Yes, this is it," agreed Dad. "Yes, 
Alice?" 


Mom nodded swiftly, hei face an ocact 
replica of Dad’s otpression. 

Steering the boat to a landing fiat, Dad 
jumped out, 

"Ilere we are, kids. This is ours. This is 


be. "What about the rocket, what about 
New York Gty?" 

’ Here," said Dad. 

He placed the wrist audio against Mi- 
chaei i blood, pear-shaped skull. "Listen." 

Michael listened. 

"Nothing," be said. 

"That's right. Nothing. Nothing at all 
any more. Na more New Yotk. no more 
Earth, no more Rocket." 

Michael coosidered the lethal revelation 
and began to sob little dry sobs, unoiled as 
yet by tears. 

Wait a moment," said Dad, the new 
instant. 'Tm giving you a whole lot more 
in exdiange, Mikel" 

■'Whal?'' Michael hold off the^ tears. 


it was ail tivet and things hod sdtled. he 
could go off by himself and Ciy for leo 
minutes. But isow it was still a gan^ wm 
a family outing, and Che otber lode nst 
be kept playing. 

Mite iurapM ouL with Robert TW 
helped Mom out. 

Be careful of your sister," mid Dad, 
and nr^ody knew what be mearw antil 

They borried into the great, pink-atoaied 
o^^jfperioR amoog themsdves, beesiM 

to whisper, to watch the sun go 

"Zn about five days," Daifsaid. ^elly, 
"Til go back doivn to where our rocket 
was and collect the food hidden in the ruins 
there, and bring it np; and TU tssm for 
R^h Edwards and bis daughters and bis 

"Daughters?" asked Timothy. "How 
"^our," mid Dad. 

I can see chat'll caose trouble later," 
said Mother, ciypbcaJly. 

"Giris," Michael made a face tike an 
old Mars stone image. "Girls. CoiH>.'“ 

"Is this ready ours, Dad?" 

“The whole planet belongs to os. kids- 
The whole darn planet." 

They stood there. King of the HiH Top 
of die Heap, Ruler of AH They Surveyeu, 
Unimpeachable Monatchs and PtesidoUs, 
trying to understand what it meant to own 
a world, and how big a world really was. 

Night came mickly in the thin atzmss- 
phere, and Dad left them in the square 
by the pulsing fountain, went down to the 
bout, came walking back carrying a pile 
of papcis in his big hands. 

He laid the papers in a clutter in the old 
courtyard and set lliem afire. To keep warm, 
they i.-.,u;licd around them and laughed, 
and Timothy saw the little letters leap lib 
friglitened animals when the flames touched 
and engulfed them. The papers crinkled 
like an old man's skin ano the ciematioo 
surrounded words like this: 

"Government Bonds, Political kbps. Re- 
ligious Quarrels, Beliefs, Sciences, Prejn- 
dices of the Pan-American Unity, Stock 
Report for July 2i, 2044 THE WAR 
DIGEST . . 

Dad had insisted on bringing these pa- 
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pet% fo{ tbii purpose. 

“fM BUIOMING 1 w »7 of life, just like 
X thet way of life » ^is£ buroed clean 
of Earth rijra now. Forgive me if I talk 
like « pollticao. I am, after all, a former 
governor of a state, and I was honest and 
they hated me for k. Life on earth never 
oriented itself! It never seemed to have 
time (0 settle down or get anywhere good. 
Science got too fat ahead of tliem loo 
qukkly. and the people got lost in a ariea- 
tific wilderness, fike children making over 
pretty thiogs, gadgets, helicopters and 
rodaU; putting emrSasis on wrong things; 
on machines Instead of the thought of how 
to tun the madiiDea. Wan got worse and 
killed them. Tlial’s what the silwit radio 

'Mars is tine for colonization. Scientists 
have worked for half a century to prepare 
it for colonies. But tliere were too few 
rockett. I was state-governor. 1 bad pull. 

I arran^ h so your mother and 1 could 
brine yon kids here as the hrst colonial 
ftmuy. I know the war was coming, that 
ttie scientists would be called back from 
Mars to help. We were supposed to go 
bade, too. We didn't. We took a fishing 
trip. Well, I ix^ied it wouldn't be this bad. 
I didn't want to tell you kids unless I bad 
to. Bui Earth is gonn Interplaoctary travel 
won't be back for another two hondted 
yean, maybe longer, maybe never. But that 
w^ of life proTO itsdf wrong, and it 
strangled itself with its own hands, Ytar're 
young. I'll tell jon this again evecy day 
until it sinks iiL 

Dad paused to feed snore papers into the 

"Now, we are ^ne. We and a handful 
<rf others who ate to meet us in a few dayt 
If thq- lived. A few of them. I'm sure, w'dl 
oome up the canal, Enou^ to start over. 
Enough to begin. Enourt to turn their 
badti on chaos tod strike out on a new 
line . . .* 

The fite leaped up to emphasize hii 
talking. He was full of that fire. And then 
aD the papers were gone, eicept one. That 
Wat a sftaxA, toe. All the laws and beliefs 
«d Barth were burnt into small bat ashes 

a— Top* it Sdeaea Keeton — Spiua 
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whkh soon would be carried oil in a wind. 

Timothy looked U the last thing that 
Dad tossed in the fire. It was a map of the 
United States, and it wrinkled and dis- 
torted itself liolly and went — — and 
was gone like a warm, black butterfly. 
Timothy had to turn his head away and 
swallow, hard. 

"Now, I'm going to show you the Mar- 
tians " said DaJ, He got up. "Come alcac, 
all of you- Henu, Alice." He took her ban^ 

Midnel was crying loudly, and Dad 
picked him up and carried him, as tliey 
walked throu^ the ruins towaid the canal. 

The canal, Wliere tomorrow or the oeat 

The nigjit came down around them, and 
diere were stars. But Timothy couldn't 
find Earth. It had already set. That was 
something to think about. Ii uvtr alremlj 

and as tbej^ walked. Dad said, "Your 
mother and 1 will try to teach you. We both 
have degrees in psfdiology, Perhaps we'll 
fail. I think not We've had cz^riente. 
We've seen. We planned tltis trip yeara 
ago, even before you were borit 6ven if 
Biere hadn't been a war, we would have 
come to Mars to live and form our own 
standard of living. It would liave been 
another hundred years before Mars would 
have bem even faintly poisoned by Earth 

They reached the canaL It was long and 
straight and cool and wet and teflciiive in 
the night 

"I’ve always wanted to see a Martian," 
said Michael, stiltedly, "Wlicre are they. 
Dad? Yon promised." 

"There they ate, Mike," said Dad, and 
be shifted Michael on bis shoulder arsJ 
pointM straight down. 

The Martiaru were there, all right. It 
sent a thrill chasing through Timothy, 

The Mart'ians were there — in the canal 
— reflected in the water. Timothy and 
Michael and Robert and Mom and Dad. 

The Martians stared back up at them for 
a long, long silent time from the tippling 




ONE OF THE GREATEST SPACE- 
ADVENTURE STORIES EVER TOLD . . . 

THE ROCKETEERS 
HAVE SHAGGY EARS 

A NOVEL By KEITH BENNETT 

Some day there will be u legend like this. Some day, from 
stewiiy Venus or arid Mars, the shaking, awe-slmck 
words will come wlilspering back to ns, building the pic- 
ture of a glory so great that onr throats will choke with 
pride— pride in the Slcn of Terra 1 


T he COMMANDER’S VOICE went 
droning oci, but fati^ed brain 

wocdi or meaning. He’d been daaed since 
the crarii. Like i crifked phonograph, his 
brain kept playing back the tipping roar of 

C tlumbets blowing out with a sickening 
vh that had thrown every man in the con- 
trol room 10 the Hoot. The lights bad Bick- 
eted twt, and a sickening clevatot glide be- 
gan os Patrol Rocket One smashed down 
tbrou^ the Venusian rainforest roof, and 
cradiM in a dcoring blasted by its own 
hurtling mssige, 

Hagueblinked hard and tried to focus his 
bciifl on what hard-faced Commander Dev- 
lin was saying, something about the Bose 
and Odysseus, the mother ship. 

"We've five hundred miles before we'll 
he in their vicinity, and every yard of it we 
walk. Hunting patties will shoot food ani- 
mals. All water is to be boiled and treated 


with ultra-violet by my section. The pnoteg- 
rapheis will mardi with the science section, 
which will continue classifying and wriling 
reports. No actual spec&nens will be taken. 
We can't afford the weight.’' 


To Hague, tlie other five men sealed 
jtwiiid Use little charting table appeared 
cool, coAiidently ready to march throu^: 


five hundred, or a thousand mSes of dark, 
uriexplored. steaming Hell that is Venusian 
rainforest. Their faces tightsel, icily calm, 
they nodded in turn as the Commander 
locdced at each one of them; but Hague 
woodered if his own face wasn't betraying 
tbe fear lurking within him. Suddenly Com- 
mander Devlin grinned, ard pulled a brandy 
bottle from his pocket, uncorking it as he 
spoke: '■'K'eU. Rocketeers, a short life and a 
merry one. I never did give a damu for 


these tin cans." The tensioa broke, 
were all smiling, and saying they'd walk 
tbe base comp with (cind o' 


n fern 


: under each a 


1 for (he 


Van. _ 

edification of Officers’ Mess. 

Leaden doubt of bis own untried abilities 
and nerve lay icy in Hague's innards, and 
he Irff after one drink. The others streamed 
from tbe brightly lighted hatch a moment 
lalet. The Commander made a short speteb 
to tlte entire party. Then Navigator Clark, 
a smiling, wiry irttle man, mardied out of 
the clearing with his advance guard. Their 
voices muffled suddenly as they vanished 
down a forest corridor that lay glocvny be- 
tween giant tree boles. 

Commander Devlin slapped Hague cheer- 
fully on the shoulder as he moved jvut; and 
the second section, spruce and trim in b!t» 



bUil luiFonns, vitfa silver piping, foUowed 
him. Crewmen Dkiridtson and Davis f<J- 
krwed with cifies and sagging bsndoiiers ot 
csplosive bulins crossing their chats; and 
then Arndt, the lean crigCT geolQ|iJt, his 
«rm uj a sling, and maimiag baide him 
was rotund, be^ggied Gault, the botanist. 
The little whippet tank clattered bjr next 
with Tedinician Whittaker grinning down 
at tlagoe from the turret, 

"It pains me some&in’ awful to see jon 
Wilkin when I'm tidin’," Whktaket piped 
over the whippet's clanking growl. 

Hague grimed back, tten pinched liia 
nose between two fingers in the ageless 
dumb show of disgust, pointed at the oidt, 
and shook bis be^ sadlp- The two carts 


^ srfiippet towed swayed 
of die column followed; 


doctor and Sewell, h 
aistant. The two jAh 
past under high-piled 


lis beef^ crotdicty ai- 

equipment packs, and 


Hague wondered how long they would keep 
all of it lenkranx, Johnston, Harker, Sr*- 
did:, Hireoka, Ellis — each carried a pack 
full of equipmeoL The rest filed by until 
finally Swenson, the big Swede technician* 
passed and the clearing was empty. 

Hague turned to look over his own 
party. In his mind's eye bobbed the nearly 
typed "Equipment, mani tsrder. light field 
artillery" lists he'd memorieed along with 
wbat seemed a thonsand odier neatly typed 
lists at Gunnery School, 

The list faded, and Hague wiMied his 

riflea, leai^g slightly forward to ease the 
heavy w^birm tliat supported their maich- 
ing packs ana the sectioned pneumatic gun. 

^AU right," Hague said brusquely. He 
dredged bis brain daperately then for an 
encoutt^g speech, scancthing that would 
diow the crew be liked them, aomeihinj; 
the Corotnandec might say, but he eouldnt 
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thiolc of jn^-thiDg Ih^ sounJed wii^ or r&ng 
»uh Biciing wordf. 11 c finilly muttered : 
di'cu:;cj t'ut'V 2t his own blai^eudcclncu, 
tn.i uiJ harshly. "All right, lei's go. " 

Tl<c SIS men AleJ silently out of riie 
clearing haltered in the forest by Pattol 
RtsUt One, end ulto damp glooffl between 
sarga'sr';.in trunks that rose smoothly not 
■>l lig'.t Into darkness. Behind them a little 
it-liU animal scurried into the deserted 
Ice of blamed trees, its bcidy black eyes 
'udiing curiously tlie silver ship (hat lay 
-n.'dtej and half -buried in the forest Boot- 

B .\S£ COMMANDEtt CHAPMAN 

shuffled hopelessly through the ihkk 
cif of onson-tkiu papers, and sank back 
,;iiing. Ammunition reports, supply le- 
:■ medical reports, strength reports, tc- 
i.tinee reports, radio logs, tt^ar lo^. 
sonai logs, bulging dossicn of reports, files 
full of them, were there; and elsewhere in 
ihe ship efficient clerks were rapping out 
fresh, crisp battalions of new reporu, neatly 

ejnet otecutivc o&et. 

'Yes, Blake, it's a ^d picture of locid 

the Ptltol Rocket gets in, we can send only 
ihii local stuff, and it Just isn't enough." 
IJiJce shrugged. 

'It's all we've got. We on send parties 
i*itt on fool from the base here, esen if 
we do lose men, but the dope ^ey'd get 


wculd St 


a localite 


as another bundle shot into a ceceiviog tray 
from hie pneumatic message tube. He began 
pacing the Boor. 

"well, what can we do? Suppose we send 
the stuff we have here, get *t miciofilmeii 
and get it off — what then?" 

The Commander swiite bitterly, and 
lurtird to face his caecutive. 

'What then?" he demanded savagely. 
"Are we going into that again? Why, the 
minute every other branch of the services 
realize that we haven't got any kind of 
thorough preliminary report on this section 
of Venus, they'll start pounding the war 
drums. The battleship adroiraJs and llie 
bayonet generals will get to work and stir 
up enough public opinion to have the 
United States Rocket Service absorbed by 
other btanches — the old, old game of mili- 
tiiy politics." 

Blake nodded jerkily. "Yes, 1 know. 
We'd get the leftovers after the battleships 
had been built, or new infantry regiments 
activated, or something clsec Anyway we 
wouldn't get enough money to carry on 
rocket rerearch for space explorations.''^ 

"Exactly," ihe Cemunander cut inbarslily. 
"Theseroc^s would be grounded on eattii. 
The generals or admirals would sv 


(be I 




The Cbfuminder left bis desk, and stared 
I'lroogh a viewport at the plateau, and be- 
yond that at the jangled Belt fciogini; an 

t; tt under tlic roof of racing grey clouda 
The point it we've got to have more 
extensive material than this when we fire 
our robot-courier bock to eartli. Yliis won- 
derful mountain of P^rs — wliat do th^ 
do. what do they tell? ‘They desaibc beauti- 
fu'^y ffie physical coudition of this Base and 
its cswuplcment. They describe very well a 
ten niile area around die Base — but beyemd 
rt.ai area they tell nothing, It's w'ondetfiil 
as fir IS it goes, but it oo^ goes tem miles, 
and that isn t enough." 

Blake eyed tlie snowy pile of papers ab- 
sirzciedly. Then he jumped op nervonsly 


they be kept there as weapons of defense; 

..1 .c.. 1 1 u. u. pf (juf work." 

back a good, diot- 


rocket gets back, we can't do it. 

"Okay, Commander," Blake called as he 
went tlitough the steel passage opening onto 
the moth« ship's upper corridor, "fil he 
holding ffie Coutiet Rocket until we get 

S EVEN hours later it lightened a little, 
and dt7 bad come, Hague and the Ser- 
geant had pulled the early morning guard 
shift, and began rolling the other four from 
their tiny individual tents. 

Bormann staggered erect, yawned lustily, 
and swore that this was worse than spring 
maneuvers in Carolina. 

"Shake it," Brian snarled savagely. "That 
whistle will blow in a mimile," 

U'hco it did sound, they buckled each 
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odiet into pack harccs lod swung oS 
nutlT, but uouiing sod muCteciog as the 
Buid (UagK(rat^eubcss7 boots. 

At mi^sy. four bouts later, there wu 
tko halt, sTHi Ibey marched steadily forward 
Suougb steaming teilt of oppressive beat, 
eating compressed ration as they waiked. 
Ibey splasfied through a tiny aeek that 
was sohdiy slimed, arid hurried ahead when 
cnwling Aings wriggled in the green mass. 
Perspiration tan in streams from coda face 
filing past on the trail, soaked tbrou^ pack 
bainess and packs; and wiry Huru began 
to complain that bis pack stmps bad cut 
through his dioulders as far as his navel. 

14M, w^n Hurd stopped fussing with bis 
back straps and signalled for silence, thou^ 
the other five lud been too wrapped in tbeic 
own discomfort to he talking. 

"Listen! Do you bear it. Lieuteoanl? Like 
a bom?" Murd’s wizened rat face knotted 
in concenttation. "Way efi, like. I can just 

Hague listened blankly a moment, at- 
tempted an expression he fondly hoped was 
at once intelli^nt apd reassuring, then said, 

loo much fever and it's causing a ting- 
ineinyou 

^Naw,' 

Ibereit. 


1 heavy disgust. "listen! 


e, hard and incisive, and Hague wished 
oe sounded like tliit, or U>at he would have 
heard tiie sound before his second in corn- 
sum J. All of the six were hunched forward, 
listening raptly, when the Lieutenant stood 
ap. 

•T'es, Hurd, Now I hear it," 

Use sehistlc blew then, and they moved 
forward. Hague noticed tlie Sergeant bad 
taken a post at the rear of the little file, 
and watted their back trail warily as they 
muclied. 

"What io you think it was, sit?" Bued 
inquired in the piping voice thae sounded 
strange coming from his deep chest. 

"nie Lord knows," Hague aoswered, and 
wondered bow many times he'd be using 
that phrase in the days to come. "Mi^t 
re oeea some aoimal. They hadn't found 
‘ intelligent life when we left 


.... ait of expectancy in the marchers, 
as if their suspicions had solidified into a 
waiting for attack. They'd been moving fur- 

Hague saw the pack before any of liis 
men did, and thanked his guiding star that 
for once he had been a Uttle mote alert 
chan his gun-section members. 

The canvas carrier had been set neatly 
aminst one of the buttress'mg roots of a 

e it tree bole and, from the collecting 
ies strapped in efficient rows outside. 
Hague deduced that it belonged to Bern- 
stein, the entomoloeist. Hie gunnery officer 
baited and peered Pack into (be gloom uffi 
the trail, called Bernstein's name; and when 
there was no reply moved cautiously into 
the hu^ed siiadows with his catb'use ready. 
He sensed that Sergeant Brian was catfoot- 

Then he saw Bie ghostly while bundle 
suspended six feet above the forest Boor, 
and moved closet, calling Bernytein's name 
softly. The dim bundle vibtaled gently, and 
Hague saw that it hung from a giant white 
iattice radiating wheel-like from the green 
gloom above. He raised his hand to touch 
the cocoon thing, noted it was shaped like 
a man well-wrapped in some woollv mate- 
rial; and on a sudden bunch pulled his belt 
knife and eut the fibers from what would 
be the iiead. 

It was Bernstein suspeodol tilery, his 
snug, silken shroud bobbing gently in the 
dimness. His dark fate was pallid in the 
gloom, sunken and flaccid of feature, as 
tiiQugh the jukes bad been sucked from his 
corosc, leaving it a I'tmn mummy, 

'tile lattice's slick white strands vibrated 
— something moved across it overhead, and 
Hague flisned his lighepak up into the 
darkness. Ctouclied Iwenly feet above liira. 
two giant legs delicately testing the strands 
of its lallice-like web, rfague saw the spider, 
its bulbous furred body fully four feet 
across, tlie monster's myriad eyes gluteilng 
fire-like in the glow of Hague's li^lpak, 
as it the great le|5 

Brian's sharp yell broke Hague ^tom his 
frozen trance. He threw liimsdf down as 
Brian's rifle aashed, and the giant tratlmid 
was bathed in a blue-white flash of ex- 
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plosive light, it! body tumbling down attess front end. end his voi 
the web onto Hague where he lav in the "h- • * 

mod, TTie officer's noarse yells ring’ 
he pulled himself cleir of ' 


"Hey. Liec 


there'i 


spider-benst, but he forced himself to quiet 
at the sound of die Sergeimt’s cool voice. 

"All dear, Lieutenant. It's dead.* 

'Olciy, Brian. I'll be all rif^it now.” 

Hague's voice shook, and he cursed the 
weakness of his fear, forcing himself to 
walk calmly without a glance over his shoul- 
der untd ftey were bath on tbe tr^. He led 
the other four gmmers back to die spider 
and Bernstein’s body, as a grim object les- 
son, warned diem to leave the trail only is ^ 

p^a. Th<7 returned dieit weary footslog- Doctor, seated calmly beside tbe trail, wito 
ging pace down the muddy cred: marked by his back against a toot flange 

rrew 1...U m.mIkU lu ■* aTVIL-.r^ >1. .... . r.. 


■Oby. Halt." The Lieulenanr swewe 
ttredly and trotted up to Crosse's side 
"Where?’ 

"TTiete. Against the big root." 

Hague moved forward, carbine at ready, 
and knew without kxdaing that Sergeant 
Brian waa ar his shoulder, cool and self- 
sufficient as ilwaje. 

||Wbo's tbere?” the officet croaked, 

"it's me, Bachmann.” 


V. When fflUes bad sweated by i 
Ae same steady pace, Hague could still feel 
in tbe men's stiff silence their horror of the 
thing Brian bad killed. 


"Whit's the m 
» us?" 


r, Doc? Did you w 


"No. Sewell seems to diink yon're all 
healthy. Too bad the main party isn’t as 
well off. Quite a bit of trouble with fever. 
And, Bernstein gime of course." 

Hs^ nodde^ and remembeied he’d te- 
the Comnunder 


L drudging nightmares through — 

they plowed in mud and steamy heat, wiffi ported Be....— , „ 

punctually once every sixteen hours a breath- diree nights before, 
taking, pounding torreut of tain. Giant “How's the Commander?" he innuited 

drops turned the tir into an aqueous mixtnre The Doctot's dierubk face dirtnUl. 

tint was alnwst unbreithable. and smashed "Not good. He’s mx a youoB mm jnd 
against their faces until die skin was numb. Hiis heat and walking are wreddne bis 
When the rain slopped abruptly the heat heart. And he won’t ride the tank." 
came ^ and water vapor rose steaming "Well. Jet’s gOi Doc' It was Brian's 
from die mad they walked through; bat al- voic^ cutting lie a knife into Hague's 
ways <hCT waDceJ. shoving one aching foot ronsciousness. The Doctor looked tiredf and 
ahead of the other through luckiog black drawn. 

glue. Sometimes Bormann’s harmonica "Go ahead, lads Tm just going 
would wheedle reedy airs, and they would here for a while." He looked up and 
sine and talk for a rime, hut mnqrlfr ihee lU. r l' 


„ e, but mostly they 

swung forward la silence, faces drawn with 
fatigue and pale in the forest half liglit. 

Htfue looked down at his hands, swollen, 
bloMy with insect bites, and painfully stiff; 
and wondered if be'd be able to ben<j them 
round his ratioo pau at the evening halt. 

klague was somnambulating at the rear 
of his little cultimn, listening to an ardent 

account from Borroann of what bis girl ^ 

might expect when he saw her again. Bucci, Hague heard his 
•'•'Wing ocruionally to ease the pneumatic "What did tbe Gomin^er say?" 

rfel ^ assembly across his aboulder. "He agreed this was bew T am m.. 


*'eakI^^^^e^83tonished faces, bnt his eyes 

"This is as far as I go. Snake bite. We've 
00 anti-venom that seems to work. All they 

another side man." He pulled a nylon wrap- 
per from one leg that sprawled at an awk- 
ward angle beneath him. The bared hesh 
was black, swollen, and bad a gangrenous 
•—I’ Young Crosse tnined sway, and 




s his aboulder. 


dkiKd in within ecstatic description of his 
tittle Wilma. The two had been married just 

., .1 . Elortor'; 


"He agreed this w 
anyway." 

Will— will you be an right he«? Don't 
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M tile rivuJeCi oS peispituion 
Rtetkioj bis mud-spatterei Im. 

"No. I b»w *n X-leth»l dowge anJ > 
hjpodennic. TU be fine liete. Sewell knows 
wlui (0 da* His round face contorted, 
*Naw, for God's sake, get on, and let me 
take that tablet. Tbe pain is drising me 


Hague gavi 


and tbe^ got 


faced. Sergeant Brian broke in. 

"I guess thef would have made those 
born sounds. Right, Lieutenant?" His vuicc, 
dry and a little paltoaiting, suggested Uiat 
this was a poor waste of valuable martliing 

”I wouldn't know. Servant," Hague an- 
swered, trying to keep dislike tait of his 
voice, but the momentary ihrijl was broken 
and, wkb Balistierri beside him. Gunnery 


T tlE tentb day after the crash of Patrol 
Rocket One, nnodicially known as (be 
Ration Can, glimpses of skylight opened 
over the trail Dark's crew were marking; 
and Hague and his men found tbeinselvea 
suddenly in an opening where low. thick 
vines, and luicuriant, dikk-Ieavcd shrubs 
struggled viciously for life. Balistierri, the 
zoologist, slight wisp of a dark man always 
and almost a shadow now, stood wearily 
side the trail waking as they drew up. 'Their 
shade-blinded eyes picked out details in the 
open ground dimly. Hague groaned in- 
wardly when he saw dut this was a mere 
silt in tlie forest, and the great trees loomed 
again a hundred yards ahead, Balistierri 
seized Hague by the shoulder and pointed 
into the thick mat of green, smiling, 
"Watdi, all of yoa,^ 

He blew a shrdl blast on his whistle and 
waited, while Hague's gunners wondered 
and watdied. Tliere was a wUd, silvery call, 
a thresliing of wings, and two huge birds 
rose into the gold tinted air. They flapped 
up, locked their wings, and glided, soared, 
anil wheeled over ihe earth-stained knot of 
men — two great white birda, with crests of 
fire-gold, plumage snowy save where It was 
Justed with rosy overtones. Their coll was 
belMike as they floated across the clearing 
in abides haze of sunlight filtered through 

’They're — they're like angels." It was 
Borman^ the tough young sratimenlalist. 

etri grinned. Tve been trying for a name; 
and that's llie best I've heard. Botmann’s 
angels they'll be. In Latin, of course," 
Unfoldine vistas of eternal zoological 
^cy left Bormonn speechless and red- 


As they crossed the deating, Biicd 
tripped and sprawled full lengfi in the 
mud, When he tried to get do, the vine 
over which he’d stumbled clutched with t 
woody tendril dial wound snakeliic tightly 
about bis ankJ^ and, white faced, the rest 
of the men chopped him free of the ser- 
pentine thing with belt knives, bandaged 
tbe thorn wounds in his leg, and went on. 

The Hearing had one more secret to di- , 
vulgc, hosvever. A movement in tbe forest 
edge caught Brian's eye and he motioned to 
Hague, who follow'ed him questioningly as 
the Sergeant led him ofl trail. Brian pointed 
silently and Hague saw Didrickson, Ser- 
geant in charge of Supplies, seated in the 
remon-colured sunlight at die forest edge, 
an open food pack between his knees, from 
whidi he snatched things and swallowed 
them variously, feeding like a wild do^ 

Lieutenant yelled. are you doing?" 

The supply man stared back, and Hague 
knew from die man's face svhat had hap- 
pened. He crouched warily, eja wild with 
panic and jaw hanging foolishly slack. This 
was Didricluon, me steady, efficient mao 
who'd sat at the diart table the night tJi^ 
began this mardi. He had been die only 
man Devlin ihooght competent and nerve- 
less enough Co handle the food. This was 
the same Didrickson, and madder now' (Kan 
a Match hare, Hague concluded grimly. The 
eolUled mao snatched im the food pack, 
staring at them in wild f^, and began to 
run back down the trail, bade the way 
they'd come. 

''Come back, Oidrkksoo. We’ve got to 
have that food, you fool!" 

Ibe madman (aughed crazily at Che .sound 
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t! the oHivcr' 




Jl'ii 




Setjcjnt I 

rifle iMckn], loii Che eipluiite miuiic dic« 
he running man neatly in lialf. Sugeim 
Stiin sdenilj retrieved the food puk and 
iTTOught it book to Hague. 

"Do you vrant it here, LieulentoT, oi 
dull I (ike it up to the imin party?' 

"We'll keep it here, Se^eant SewdI can 
take it back tonight a^r nor medicoJ 
dMck." Hague's voice shook, and he a'idifid 
savagely that he could have bad the nerve 
IS pass that swift deidi sentence. Didrkk- 
sons' crime was dangerous to every member 
of (lie patty, and 5ie Sergeant had been 
rMit 10 iboot. But when the time came — 
obcD petbaps the Sergeant wasn't widi him 
—would he, Hague, react swiftly and coolly 
os an officer sh^d, he wondered despair- 
ingly? 

"All right, lads, let's puU," he ssad, and 
the tight Tipped gun crew ^ed again into 
the Lusbed, somber forest cottidMS. 


C OMMHNlCA'nONS 'TECHNiaAN 

HARKIR look a deep pull at bis mug 
of sfeamiog coffee, blinked bis eyes hard at 
the swimming dials before bkn, end lit s 
cigireile, Odysseus warning center was 
nei-et quiet, even now in the graveyard 
watch when all other li^ts were turned low 
thriHjgh the great ^ips hull. Here in die 
neat prey room, murmuring, soflly-clickiog 
tigniJ equipment was banked against every 
wall in a gleaming array of dials an^ 
meters, heavy power leads, black panels, and 
intricate aheafs of colored wire, 'The sonar 
kept Up a sleepy drone, and radar scopes 
gloaerf fitfully with interference patterns, 
and the warning buzzer beeped sofdy as the 
radar echoed to ks receivers the tumce 
of strange planetary forces that radar hadn't 
been built to filter through. What made the 
uMerfennee. base techmeians couldn't tetl, 
but it practically paralyzed radio communi- 
cal ion on all banas, and blanketed out even 
raifar warnings. 

Tlie cigarette burned his finmr lips, and 
Hr.kcr jerked awake and tried to concen- 

wc.itj be miaofilmed, and go cm the new 


mgs Ruoin door, brought Marker's head up, 
ijiJ be saw Ccimnundet ChapnMn, lean 
and a.y, sunding there. 

' Good es'cnina sir. Ccane oo in. Tve got 
eoSee on." Tiie SimmunicatioosTeduikian 
took a pot from the glow heater at bis el- 
bon-, and sot out anotiw cop, 

'Pie Conunander smiled tiredly, pulled 
out a stuiiby metal stool, and sat across !he 
low fable from Hatker, sipping the sclldine 
coffee cautiously. He kjolied up after a 


"What’s the good word. Market? Picked 
op anything?" 

Marker ran his fingers through his mop 
of black hair, and grimaced, 

"Not a squeak, sir. No radio, no radar. 
Of ccjutse, the interference may be blanket- 
ing those. Creates a lot of false signals, too. 


get thconph. We're pretty su 




all 


cashed, 


V about out signals, Haiket? Do 
you think we're getting through to than?" 

Horkee leaned back eapansively, happy 
to citpouod Ids specialty. 

”\{'ell, we've been sending radio signals 
every hour on the bout, and radio vo'ice 
messages every hour on the half hour. We're 
sroding a continuous sonar beam for their 
direction-finder. That's about ill we con do. 
As for their picking it up. assuming the 
rocket has crashed and been totally knocked 
out, they still have a radio in the whippet 
tank. It's a transreceiver. And they have a 
portable sonar set. one of tliose little twenty- 
pound anroted detection units. They'll use 

“aiai 


the bott^ of h 
fully into it. 

"If they cau 
send them messa 
You know, flick 

aide?" 


"It won't work with a small deteefor like 
they hav^ sir. With our big $« here, we 
QOidd send diem a message, but dial outfit 

S have ndghc bum out. It has a limited 
id motor supply that must break down 
an initial current resistance rm the grids be- 
fore the reniflers can convert it to andihle 
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rt opersUng cootmuously, 
imail, but begia changing 
and the powec has to 
0 the grid resistance several bon- 


Ruti your slide way out, and yon get a 
slowly vBsrating coiumn of sir, and that is 
heard as a low note, only on sonar it would 
bea note. Run your slide way up, and 
die T^irations are progressively faster and 
hi^r in pitch. Tlie sonar set. at peak, is 
vibratiug so rapidly that it’s almost static, 
and the power Bow is actually continuous. 
But, starting and stopping the set continu- 
ously. die vibrators never have a chance to 
reach a normal peak, and the power Bow 
Is broken at etch vibration In the receiver — 
and a few hours later your sonar receptor is 
a honk of junk." 

"All lignl, Harker, Your discussion is 
Ttguc, but I get the general idea that my 
suggestion wasn't loo bet. 'S'dl, have who- 
ever is on duty cal! me if any signals come 
through." The Commander set down his 
cup, said good night, and moved off down 
the hushed corridor, Harker returoed to his 
letter and a diewed stub of pencil, while he 
acowled in a fevered agony of composition. 
It was a letter to his girl, and it had to be 
good- 


N IGHT had begun to fall over the forest 
roof, and Sole thickeoing down the 
muddy cathedral aisles of great trees, and 
Hague listened hopefully for the halt signal 
fr.Mi the whippet tank, which shcaald come 
soon. He was worried sbout BuccI who was 
laughing and talking volubly, and the officer 
decided he must have a touch of fever. The 
dark, musaiiat gunnet kept talking about 
his young wife in what was almost a bab- 
He. Once be staggered and nearly fell, until 
Hurd teede the pneumatic gun barrel as- 
sembly and carried it on his own shoulders. 
They were all listening espectaatly for the 
tank's klaxon, when a brassy scream rmped 
the evening to echoing shr^ and a flurry 
of shots broke out ahead. 

The stream came again, metallic and 
shrill as a locomotive gone arnok; yells, ex- 
plosive buUct leports, and the sound of 


hammering blows drifted back. 

"Take over, Briaa." Hague sriapped. 

Crosse Hurd — lot's go!" 

The three men ran at a stagger throufilt 
the dragging mud around a turn in the 
trail, and dropped the prseumauc gun 
swiftly into place, Hurd at fifing position, 
Crosse on the charger, and Hague prone in 
the slime snapping an ammunition ocit iRIo 


clear, tfte whippet tank lay squirming on 
its side, and imove it towered the scream- 
ing thing. A liaard, or dinosaur, (earing 
up thirty feet, scaly grey, a man clutched 
in its two hand-like claws, while its armored 
tail smashed and smashed at the tank with 
pile-driver blows, Explosive bullets cracked 
around tiie thing's chnt in blue white fiarcs 
of tiglit, but it continued to rip at the man 
twisting pygnw-like in its claws — while 
teeth glinting like sabers as its blindly male- 
volent screams went on. 

"On target," Hurd's voice came strained 
and low. 

"Charge on," from Crosse. , 

"Let her go!" Hague yelled, and fed 
APX cartridges as the gun coughed a burst 
of armor-piercing, explosive Shells inlo llie 
reuiog beast. f»gue saw the tank turret 
swing up as Whiltakec tried to get his gun 
in action, but a slashing slap ot the mon- 
ster's toil spvui it bock bn^enly, The cluster 

wititin that body, and the great grey-shinned 
trunk was burled off the trail, the head 
slapping against a tree tmnk on the other 
side as tlie reptile was halved. 

"Good shooting. Crosse,” Hague grunted, 
"Get back with Brian. Keep the gun ready. 
That thing might have a male." He ran 
toward the mam patty, and into (lie glace 
of the two flares. 

"Where’s Devlin?" 

Gark, the navigation officer, was standing 

smashed supply cart 

"Here, Hague," he called. His eyes were 
sunken, his face older in the days since 
Hague had last seen him. "Devlin's dead. 
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muhed between tlie cttt £od a ttee trunL 
We've lost Iwo men, Gxnmander Devlin 
■nd Ellit, cbe soils man. He’s the one it was 
eatine.* He geimaeed, 

“niit leaves twenty-thiee of us?" Hague 
isiquifed, and tried to sound cuuol, 

'■TUals right You’U continue to covet 
die rest. 'Diose horn sounds you reported 
had Devlin wonied about an attack from 
your direction. I'll be with the tank." 

Sergeant Brian was stoically lieat'uig ra- 
tion slew ova the cook onit when I^gue 

alleriiately eyeing nervously the forest at 
Iheir badu, and the savory steam that rose 
ftom Brian's mixture. There wasn’t much 
foe each of them, but it was hot and highly 
nutritious, and after a cigarette and coSee 
they would feel emnfort for a while. 

Crosse, seated on the grey metal dutget 
tube he'd carried all day, Sngered tlie hel- 
met in bis lap, and looked inquitio^y at 
the Lieutenant. 

"Well, sit. anybody hurt? Was the tank 
smashed?" 

Hague squatted in die circle, sniSed the 
stew with loud enthusiasm, and looked 
about the circle. 

''Commander Devlin’s dead, and £ilis. 
One supply cart smashed, but the tank'll be 
all right, llie lizard charged the tank. Balls- 
tierri thinks it was the lizard’s mating sea- 
son. and be figured the tank was another 
male and be tri^ to £gbt k. Then he suyed 
-.to — lundi and we got him. Lieutenant 
Dark is in command oow.’’ 

^le orange glow of Brian’s coi^ unit 

^luid him, and Hague tried to brighten 
them up. 

■Will you favor us with one of your 
kimitable harmonica arrangements, Mae- 

"1 can’t right now. fm (mudagiog Hel- 
en's wing," He hdd cut something in the 
palm of his hand, and the beaters glow 
jittered on liquid black eyes. ’’She's ii^ a 
Ettle bird, but without her feathers. See?" 
He placed the warm lump in Hague's fund. 

except shSbuih like a^ird." 

"Vou ought to show this to Balistierri, 
and maybe be'U name this for you too.'' 

Bacmana’a homely face creas^ into a 


gria ~I did, sit. At the oooa halt when I 
found ft. It's named after my 'Boc- 
marui'a Helen*, only in lasin. Helen’s got 

A S THEY ATE, (hey heard the horn 
note again. Bucers blade eyes srare 
fevctishly bright, bis skin hot and dty. and 
die vine scratdies on his leg badly inSamedt 
and when the test began to sing he was 
quiet The reedy song of Bormann’i har- 
monics piped ilowa the quiet forest pas- 
sages, and echoed bade from the great trees; 
and somewhere, as Hague dozed off in his 
little tent, be heard the hum note again, 
sandwiched into mouth organ melody. 

Two days of slogging Qitough the slimy 
green mud, and at a noon halt Sewell 
brought back word to be careful, Chat a 
man had failed to r^wrt at toll call that 
morning. The gun crew divided Bued’s 
equipment between them, and he linmed in 
cbe middle of the file on crucdies fashioned 
from cation cart wreckage. Cioss^ who'd 
been glancing off continually, like a wizened, 
curious cat. Rung up his arm in a silent 
signal to halt, and Hague moved in to in- 
vestigate, the ever present Brian moving 
carefully and with juogle beast’s silent poise 
just behind him. Crumpled like a sack of 
damp laundry, in the muck of two toot 
buRcessea, lay Romano, one of the twa pho- 
tographers. His Hasselbladt camera lay be- 
netth his body crushing a small plant he 
must liave been plmtograpbing. 

From the back of Romano’s neck pro- 
truded a gleaming nine-inch arrow shail, a 
loi-ely thing of gleaming bronze-like metal, 
delicately thin of shaft and with fragile 
hammer bronze vanes. Briao moved up 
bdiind Hague, bent over the body and cut 
the arrow free. 

They examined the thing, and when 
Brian spoke Hague w as surprised that this 
time even the rock-steady ^geaut spoke 
in a hushed voice, the kind bo^ nse when 
they walk by a graveyard U night and don't 

"Looks like it came from a blowgua. 
Lieutenant. See the plug at the back. It 

kill bim otherwise," 

Hague grunted assent, and the two moved 
back trailwaid. 
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tike over. CfOMs. comeon.We'U 
repuft this to Clitk. Rtfnembei. from now 
no »«f )'0(ii body ucooc and go in ^ics 
when you leave tlw uail. Get Bucci's plates 

Botmann and Hutd stt down their loads, 
and were buckling (be weakly protesting 
Bucci into Ills cbesc and back plates, as 
Hague left them. 

C OMMANDER CHAPMAN stared at 
the circle of faces. His section comman- 
ders kunged about his .tiny sipiire^ office. 

I^ornson, eKeculbe fat the technical sec- 
tico, stared at Qiapman levelly, 

"1 can vouch for Devlin. He’s not pre- 
cisely 1 fule-book officer, but that’s why I 
recommended him for this expedSion. He’s 
at his best in an unusual situation, one 
where he has to depend on his own wits. 
He'll bring them threugh." 

Artilleryman Branch spoke in turn. "1 
don’t know about Hague. He's young, un- 
tried. Seemed a little unsure. He might grow 
panuky and be useless. I sent him because 
tliete was no one else, unless I went my- 
self.” 

Ihe Commander dcared his throat 
brusquely. "I know you wanted to go, 
Branch, Mt we can’t send out our executive 
officers. Not yet, anyway. What about Qark? 
Could he lake over Devlin's job?" 

"Clark esn handle it." Captam Bindell of 
the Science Section, was sayinc. ‘He likes to 
FoUow tbe rule b<^, but he's sturdy stuff. 
He'll bring them ^ougb if something 
happens to Devlin.” 

'‘Hmmmm— that leaves Hague as tlie one 
rjuestionable link in their cnain of com- 
ttiand. Young man, untried. Of course, he’s 
only the juniot officer. Tliere's no use stew- 
ing over this; but I’ll tell you frankly, that 
if those men can't get their records through 
to ns before we send die neat courier 
rocket to earth, I think the U.S. Rocket 
Service is finished. Ibis attempt will be 
chalked up as a failute. Tbe project will 
be abandoa^d entirely, and we’lT be ordered 
hack to earth to serve aa a fighicc arm 

fijoenson peered ftom the spMC-port win- 
dow and loMCd out over the cinder-packed 
parade a hundred feet below. "What tnakes 
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you so snre the Rocket Service is in immedi- 
ate danger of being scrapped?" 

'The last courier nxket contained a cc«- 
fidenlial memo from Secretary Dou^crly. 
There is censiderable war talk, and the 
other Service Anns are plunging for larger 
acmamcnli. They want their apptoptialioni 
of money and stock pile materials eapanded 
at our expense. We’ve got to shew that 
we are doing a good job, abow the Govern- 
ment a concrete return in the form of ade- 
quate reports on the surface of Venus, and 

"TOiot about the ’copters!" Bindell in- 
quired. "They brought in some good stuff 
for tile reports.” 

"Yes, but with a crew of only four men, 
thCT can't do enough." 

Branch cut in dryly, "About all 1 can 
see is to look hopeful. The Rocket would 
have exhausted its fuel long ago, It's been 
over ten weeks since they left Base," 

“Assuming ffiey're marching overUnd, 
God forbid, dip'll have only sonar and 
radio, right?" BJornson was saying, "Why 
not keep our klaxon going? It’s a pretty 
faint hope, but we'll have to try everything. 
My seebon is keeping the listeners minned 
contisually, we’ve got a sonar beam out, 
tadio messages every thirty minutes, and 
witli the klaxon we’re doing all we can. 1 
doubt if anything living could approach 
within a twenty-^e cmle range without 
bearing diat klaxon, or without ns 
hearing them with the listeners." 

"All right" Commander Chapman stated 
hopelessly at a fcerii batch of reports bued- 
enmg his desk. "Send out ground parties 
•ainSn the ten mile limit, but rememM w e 

are back in, send them botli West." '^est 
meant merely m a diretXion west from 
Meridian 0, as the mubet rocket’s landing 
place had been designated.. "They can't do 
much searching over ffiit rainforest but it's 
a tty. 'They might pick up a radio message.” 

Chapman recuened grumpily to his re- 
ports, and the othets filed out, 


A t night, on goard. Hague saw a tlinu- 
sand horrors peopling Ae Stygian for- 
est muck; but when he ffamed iiis Iightpik 
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into dirkoess there wu oothiog. He woa- 
dered how Ions be could stand the wiitio^ 
whea he tvouH ends u Supply Set^toat 
Didriduoo h»d, and hit comredet would 
blsst him dowo with explosive bullets. He 
should be like Beito, hted tod sure, and 
always doing the ri^t Uuna, he decided. 
He'd cwDe out vt OCS Gunnety School, 
trained bciedy in the newly-foanej U.S, 
Bodeei Service. Then &e expedition to 
Venus — it was it was a fifty-fifty chance 
they said, and out of all the volunteers he'd 
hem pidted. And when the first npeditioa 
was ready to blast off fcom the Bose Camp 
oa Venus, he’d been picked again. WJiy, 
he cursed despalringlyr Sure, he wanted to 
come, but how could h'is commanders have 
had faith in him, when he didn’t know 
himself if be could cootinue to hold out 

Sounds on the trail sent bis carbine auto- 
matically <0 ready, and he called a strained, 
"Halt." 

"Okay, Hague. It's Clark and Arndt." 

Tile wiry Hhle navigation officer, and 
lean, *3^gy Geologitt Arndt, the litter’s 
aim still an a sling, came into the glow of 
Hague's Ligbtpak. 

"Any more boms or arrows?" Qirk's 
vfure sounded tight and repressed; Hague 
ejected rhar perhaps the strain was getting 

"No, but Bued is getting worse. Can’t 
you ouiy him on the cart?’^ 

"Hague. I’ve told job twenty times. That 
can is lull and breaking down now. Get it 
through your head ffiat it’s no longer indi- 
vidual men we con think of now, but the 
entile party. If they can't march, they must 
be left or all of us may die!" His voice 
wis sava«, and when he tried to light a 
cigarette ms hand shook. "All tight. It's 
murder, and I don't like it any better than 

"How ate v?e doing? What’s Bie over-all 
picture?" Both of the ofEcets tried to smile 
a little at the memory of that pempous little 
phrase, favorite of a windbag they'd actved 

"Not good. Twenty-two of us now." 

"Hirowa ffiinks we may be within radio 
range of Base sooi^" he continued more 
hopefully. "With this Interference, we can’t 
Icll, though." 

'Iliey Mked a little longer. Amdt gave 


Elcec a food-and-mcdical sup- 
Hague's visitore became two 
of light diat vaoislied down 

A soul crushing weight of days passed 
while they strained forward through mud 
and green gloom, (ike men walking on a 
forest sea bottom. Then it was a cool dawn, 
and a lugging at his boot awdee the Lieu- 
teoam. Hurd, bis fate a strained mask, was 
peering into the officer's imaTl shelter teat 
and jerking at his leg. 

"Get awake. Lieutenant I think they'tt 
here." 

Hague struggled hard to blink off the 
^lausted sleep he'd been in. 

"Listen, Lieuterunt, one of them horns 
has been blowing. It’s tight here. Between 
us and the main parre," 

“Okay," Hague tolled swiftly from the 
tent as Hurd awoke the men. Hague moved 
swiftly to each. 

"Brian, you handle the gun. Bueci, loader. 
Crosse, charger. Burmann, cover out right; 
Hurd the left. I’ll walcli the trail ahead.”’ 

Brian and Croasc worked swiftly and 
quietly with the lethal efficiency that iiad 
made Stem crack gunners at Feet Fisher, 
North Carolina, Bucci lay motionless at the 
ammunition box, but his eyes were briglil, 
and he didn’t seem to mind his feverish, 
swollen leg. The Sergeant and Crosse slewed 
the pneumatic gun to cover their back trail, 
and fell into position beside the gleaming 
grey tube, ifague, Botmann and Hurd 
moved quickly at striking tents and rolling 
packs, their rifles ready at hand. 

Hague liiJ forgotten his fears and the 
self-doubt, the fceliigg that he bad no busi- 
ness ordering men Ii& Sergeant Brian, and 
Hurd and &cmann. They were swallowed 
in intense expectancy as he lay watching 
the dawn fog that obscured like thick smoke 
the trail that led to Qark's patty and the 

bock over his shoulder for a 
moment Brian, Bucci, and Crosse, mud* 
staioed bocks toward him, were checking 
the gun and murmuriog soft comme-nta 
Bormann looked at the officer, grinned 
tightly, and pointed at Helen petetad on 
his sbwlder. His lips carefully framed the 
words, "Be a pushover, Helen brings luck." 

The little bird peered up into Bormana’s 


the trail. 
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(dd-yotmg /icf, and Hague, tr7ms ta gtio 
bask, hcped he looked confidenl, Hu:d lay 
on the olhet side of the itail, liis badt to 
Botmann, peering over hts rifle barrel, 
bearded jews ihsthmically working a cud 
of tobacco he'd salvaged somewhere, and 
Hague suddenly thou^iL he must hive been 
•"'me it for the fini^. 

Sidi 

Irate—. 

..j, e- .'iog mass— tto Uwugbt 

he MW a movemecH, Up tlie trail, the whip- 
pet tonka motor caught with a roar, and he 
beard Whittaker liavetsing the battered 
tank's turret. The turret gun boomed flatly, 
and a shell burst somevSiere in the forest 
darkoess to Hague's right. 

Then there wis a g*bling yell and gray 
man-like figures poured out on® the Itail. 
Hague set bis siglits on Uiom. the black 
s^ght-blade silhotielling shitply in the glow- 
ing fog. He set them on a running figure 
and scjueeaed his trigger, thrm again, and 
again, as new largets cinie. Sharp reports 
ran aackling among the great trees. Sharp 
screams came, and a whistling sound over- 
head that he knew were blowran irtows- 
The pneumatic ^n sputtered behind hun, 
and Botmann's and Hurd's rifles thudded in 
the growing roar. 

Blue flashes and explosive bullets made 
fanlestic flares back in the forest shadows; 
and suddenly a knot of man-shapes were 
running toward him through the fog. Hague 
picked out one in the glowing mist, fired, 
another, fired. G^ibling yells were around 
him, and he shot toward them through the 
fog,' at point-blank range. A thing rose up 
beside bun, and Hague yelled with murder- 
ous fury, and drove his belt-knife up mlo 
gray leather skin. Something burned his 
shduldet as he rolled aside and fired at the 
dark form standing over him with a poised, 
barbed spear. The blue-white flash was 
blhsd'ing, and he cucsed and leaped up. 

Time was nothing mote. Scattered shots, 
and the forest lay quiet again. After that 
shot at point-blank range, Hague's vision 
had" ' • • 


'Any one cise need first aid?" be called, 
and tried to keep his voice firm. When 
there was ^ence, he said, “Hurd, lead me 
to the tank." 

Be heard the rat-faced man choke, Jiy 


Cod, he's blind." 

"Just Sash blindness, Hurd- Only lem- 
norat)--" Hague kept his face stitt. and 
hoped frantically that be was riglit. flat it 
was just temporary blindness, lempoiary op- 
tic sbodc. 

Serge 

all riglil, Lieuten. , 

twenty-eight rounds of H.E. No A.P-X. 
Get going with him, Hurd." 

He fett Hurd's tug at his elbow, and 
they made their way up the trail. 

"What do they took like. Hurd?" 

"These men-lhings? Tliey're gray, about 
my size, skin looks like lather, and thdr 
heads ate flattish- Eyes on the side of their 
heads, like a lizard. Not a stitch of clc^hes. 
Just a belt with a knife and arrow holder. 
And thev got webbed claws for feet. They're 
ugiy-looting things, sir. Here's the tank," 
Clark's voice came, hard and clear. "That 
you, Hague?" Silence for a moment. 
"Walt's wrong? You're not blinded? " 

Sewell had dropped his 'irascibility, and 
his voice was steady and kindly. 

"Just flash blindness, isn't it, sit? This 
salve will fii yon up- You've got a rnl on 
your shoulder. I'll tiuce cate of that loo.' 

"How are your tnen, Hague?" Clark 
sounded ss though he were standing be- 

"Not^ scratch. We're ready to match.'' 
"Five hurt here, three advance 

goS, thouglu They hit the trail friween 
out units and got fire from botti sides. Host 
be twenty of them dead.” 

Hague grimaced at the sting of som^ 
thing Sewell had semeeed into his eyes, 
"'j^o w« hurl?" 

"Arndt, the geologist; his buddy, Galot, 
the botanist; lito technician Hatker, Crew- 
man Dewsen, and Szacbek, the ineteocolngitt 
man. How's your pneumatic ammunition?" 
"We fired twenty-eight rounds of H.E.* 
Cartograpbet Hitoofca's voice burst in el- 

of yoursl Your gun 
crew got twenty-one of these — these lizard 
men. A bunch came up out back_ trail, and 

fe'n leave you 
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four torntfs, encIosUig wh«t ippeared to 
• squire fluJe of low buildings, Grsf : 
whipfMd coldly across the St bleakn 


ifieryuatl" dSn^ilenrfof a niomenc, 
then his voke came bitterly, "We’ie down 
to seventeen oico. you know." 

He cursed, and Hague beard the wiry 
little navigator slosh away through the mud 
and begin shcaiHog orders, 1^ and Hurd 
started back with mittaker and Servant 
Sample yeiiing wild instructions (tom the 
tank as to what dse rear guard might do 
« icli the next batch of lizard-meo who l^«ln» 
sneaking up, 

lUgues vi^ was deariag, and be saw Tiiere was darkdiued 'mss erot 
Baltstiem and die photographer ^^hitcomb mtei*,! ^ . 

through a milky iiaze, measuring, pboto- 
gr^mg, ai^evra dissecting several of th« 


Balistierri, plodding beside Hague at the 

Childe Koland to the dark towc^came." 

Sampler’s tank ground along the base 
of the twelve-foot wall, turned at a sharp 
right angle, and the party filed through a 
opening tfiat once had been a 
black dty looked (eomtleit 


itels of cube-shaped, neatly aligned 
TV. . , . , - -•'ellmgs, fashioned of thidc, black bloda. 

j? 

of etjuipmenl as men shu^ ahead 
throudi the knee-high grass, peering 
watchfully into dark doorways, 

Qifk’i whistle Arill^ the tank motor 


They broke down the gun, harnessed the 
OOTip^t, and swung tm at Sie sound of wmsne s 

airk's whistle, Bucci had to be supported died, and they wait _ 

two othe^ and they took "Hague, come ahead." 

tonabout at f^ siting through the ’nie gunnery oiScer irodded at Sergeant 
water and mud wub n.:.. f. , ^ Clark,^o 

ig against Che tank's madcap 


Sampler says we’ve got to make lenirs 
on the tank. We’U shelter here. Set your 
gun on a roof top commanding the street— 
or, better yet, set it oo the walk I’ll want 
of 7““ gimneo to go hunting food 


Id mud, with Bund’s one rwolleo 

leg drawing uselessly between diets. It was was 1< 
puntshme work as the heal veils shimmered side, 
and thickened, but oo ooe seemed to con- "Sai 
aider leaving h^ behind, Hague notked; on the 
and be determined to say nothing aboot x— 

Quk's oidea that the skh must k ahan- 

Days and nights fiasbed by in a dretty 

^ £ Sis :K S' 

trra began to thim and they passed from burned face twisted in a M^exed *«- 
rai^orw mto , angle. -Lenkrans knows^ZT^ 

Ue dian^ was too lutfot Bucci. They metals, but he thinks this stone hvol^^ 

like ohsidian. niose liaard-mea St 
set the dead youth I helmet atop it Lieu- u.— i_.ii. 
tenant Ham carried ahead a smudged let- 
ter in bis toirt wkh instnictiims to torwaid 
k to WDnia. the gnaaet's young wife. 

Hague and his f oiu gunners followed the 
tittlmg wb!pp« tank’s trail higher, the 
jungle fdl be hind , and foeir protesting legs 
oimed them over the rim of a high, cloud- 
iwept plateaa, that swept on to the limtf parlies." 

of vinoo on both sides and ahead. F« five days. Hague and Crosse walked 

-L ly. foursquare, black, glos^ walls with resemhlrJ 




■ blocky 


sturdily at each of the gray dikk^ The n 


THE ItOCKETEEHS HAW SU. 
Sen'cll diofixd hii rule of medicU iccb- 
niciin to arfiifve ^owinj xcolides 


export cook. Bxiistierrj ia a zoologist’s 
piradise, aad be hunted orer the vtiody 
pllin with Swenson, the big white-luircd 
Swede, fot ten and tu elve hours »t x sireldi. 
Belistierri would sit in the cook’s unit glow 
St sight, his Aio fice ecstatic ss he de- 

son had tracked down during die do^: or 
alternately he'd bemiMn the necessity of 
eating what were to him priceless zoological 
i^Kcimens. 

Whittaker and Somi^ec hammered in the 
recalcitrant tank's bowels and shouted 
ribald remarks to jtwne neatiy, until they 
emerged the thitd day, grease-stained and 
perspiring, to announce that "She’s ready 
to roll her g — d — cleats off." 

Wliittoker hod been ouriing the tank's 
radio transreceiver beside the forward hatch 
this gray ofternoon, when his wild yell 
brought Hague erect. The officer carefully 
handed Boemonn's skin bird bock to the 
gunner, swung down from the city wall’s 
edge, and ton tn ’Whltlakcr's side. Oirk 
was already there when Hague reached the 
tank. 

''Listen! I’ve eot 'em!" 'K'hittakec yelped 
and extended ne crackling earphones to 
Oark. 

A I'mny voice penetrated the interference. 

Base . . . Peter One ... Do you hear 
... to George Easy Peter One . . . hear 

Whittier snapped on bis chnut micto- 
pltoue. 

"George Easy Peter One To Bose. 
George Easy Peter One To Base. We heat 
you. we hear yon. Rocket crashed. Rocket 
craied. Seturaing ovetbnd. Returning 

Cm you drop us supplies? Con you drop us 

^e earphones sputtered, but no more 
voices came tbtough. Clark's ezcHed face 
fell into tired lines. 

"We've lost diem. Keep trying, Whitla- 
ket, Hague, we'll march-erder tomorrow 
at dawn. You'll take die rear again," 

G ray, windy dawnlighc brought them 
out to the sound of Clark’s call Strap- 
ping on equipment and plates, ffiey assem- 


EASS O') 

bled around the tank. They were leiteJ. 
and full fed. 

"Walk, you poor devils” Whittaker vos 
yelling frooi his tank turret. "And. if )«u 
get tired, tun awhile," he snorted, gcjnning 
heartlessly, as he leaned back in prerended 
luxury against the ^nnet's seat, a thinly 
padded metal strip. 

Bolistietri and the blood Swenson shtiul- 
deted their rifles and slmffled out. Tl'ey 
would move well in advarsce os scouts. 

"I wouldn't tide in diat armored alarm- 
clock if it bad a built-in hacon,'' Hurd 

a well-placed^ raudball at llie tankman's 
had as the lack RIolor caught, and the 
metal veiiicle lumbered ahead tow ard the 
gate. with_ Whittaker sneering, but with 

fitn. Beside it marched Clark, his ragged 
uniform carefully scraped clean of faud. 
and with him Lenkranz, the melals man. 
Both carried rifles and wore half empty 
bandoliers of blast cartridges. 

The supply art jerked behind the lank, 
and behind it filed Whitcomb widi his 
tameras; Seweil, the big. laconic mcdiial 
technician; Johnston; cartographer Hirooka 
perusing ahsotbedly the clip bmrd tliat held 
his strip map; Bloke, the lean and spectacled 
bacteriologist, brought up the rear. Hague 
waited until they had disappeared Ihtouglt 
the gate cut sliarply in the city’s black wall, 
then he turned to his gun crew. 

Sergeant Brian, saturnine as always, 
swung past carrying the pneumatic barrel 
ossenmly, Crosse with the chargee a pace 
behind. Nett, Boitnann, whispering to 
Helen wlio rode his shoulder piping throaty 
colls. Last came Hurd, swaggering past with 
jaws grinding steadily at that mysterious 
cud, Hague cist a glance over his shoulJec 
ot the deserted street of block rubes, won- 
dered or the dank loneoess of the place, and 
followed Hurd. 

Tlie hours wore oo as they swung across 
dock gross, through damp tendrils of cloud, 
and faced into whipping, cold wind, eyes 
narrowed against its sling. Hdcn. squawk- 

with just her brown bird- 
head protnidiuB. 

"L^k W ffie hol^ Lienteiianl," 
Hurd called above the wind 
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Kuxd Ijftd dropped brititiJ, ond Hogue 
called a hilt to investigate Hurd's find, but 
u he hiked rapidly bark, the wiry little mm 
yelled and pilcheJ out of sigbt. Brian came 
running, and he and Hague peered over 
(he edge of a funnel aiuperf pit, from 
which Hurd was trying to crawl feai time 
he'd get a thin! of the way up the eighteen- 
foot slope, gravelly soil would slide and 
he'd again lie rorried to the bottooL 
"Throw me a line," 

Brian pulled a hank of nylon line from 
his belt, shook out the snarls, and tossed 
an end inro Hurd’s clawing hands. Hague 
and Che Sergeant anchored tbemselTes to 
thn upper end and were preparing to haul, 
when Hague saw sometning move in the 
■ ' 'leath Hurd's feet, at the funnel 






lerging 


, black gravel, 

'Hurd, look out!" he screamed, 

The little man, white-faced, threw him- 
self aside u a giant beetle head erupted 
through the funnel boctonu The great 
pincers jaws fastened around Hurd's waist 
IS he struggled (rantically up the pit's side. 
He began screaming when the beetle mon- 
stet dragged him relentlessly down, his 
disced face flung up at them appealingly, 
Hague snatched at his rifle and Brought k 
op. When the gun cracked, the pincers 
tightened on Hurd's middle, and the little 
man was snipped in half. The blue-white 
flash and re^rt of the explosive bullet 
blended .witfi Hurd's choked yells, the 
beetle tolicd . ... 


Base to George Em Peter One , . . Do you 
hear me, Ceoree osy Peter One ... Do 
you heat me George Easy Prtec One . . . 
reply please . . . reply please." Nothing 
came from his earphones, but tairsti of 
aaJcling inleifetence. until be tried the 
coptecs next, and "George Easy Peter Two' 
md "George Easy Peter Three" repotted 
in. They were operating near the bliM. 

He tried "One" agam, fnst in case. 
"Base to George Easy Peter One . . . 
Base to George Easy Peter One . . . ^ 
yon hear me . , . Do you liear me . . . out." 

A scratching whisper resolved over the 
loterfercnce, Hatker's fare wore a shinned 
look, but he quickly flung over a second 
switch and the scratching voice blared over 
the mother ship’s entire address system. 
Men dropped tneir work throughout the 
great hull, and clustered around tlie speak- 

'■ George One . . . Base . . . hear you , . . 
tucket crashed . , . o«rland . . . present 
strength . . . supplies . . . drop suppliea," 
Interference surged back and drowned 
the whispering voice, whfle through 
Odysseus' hull i ragged cheer grew and 
gathered volume, Barker shut off the 
address system and strained over his crack- 
ling earphones, but nothing mote came in 
response to his radio calls, 

ftc glanced up and found the Warning 
Room jammed with lechoknaais, science 
scaion members, officers, men in laboratory 
smocks, or greasy overalls, or spotless 
Rocket Service uniforms, watching intently 
his own strained face as he tried to get 
through. Commander Oiapman looked 
haggard, and Harket remembered that 


pits ed^ and loped bade to tlie others, 

Bocminn and Crosse peered fearfully 
across the windwhipped grass, and inquired 
in diouts what Hurd was doing. 

'He's dead, gone," Hague yelled sav- 
agely over the wind's whine. "Keep mov- 
iof. We can’t do anything. Keep going." 

IV 

A t IffdO HOURS Commander Tcchni- 
^ can Harket slipi^ on the carsel 

CDOnotoned the routine veiBal message, 
"Base to George Easy Pet« One . . . 


someone had once said that Chapman’s 
ytmng sister was the wife of the medical 
technician who’d gone out with Patrol 
Rocket One. 

Harket finally pulled oS the earphones 
reluctantly and set tliem on the table Wore 
him. ""niat's all. You heard everything they 
said over tlie P.A. system. Nothing more 
Is coming throogh." 

Night tumc, another day, ni^rt sgain, 
and they came finally to the plateau's 
end and stood staring from a windy escarp- 

far below, gray green under the continuous 
roof of Ica9<olQred doods. Hague, stand- 
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bftdc & licUc* watched then). A thin lioc 
ol tagged mea iJoag the rim liecriog 
QKjucnfuIljr out aciou dut eodiess expanse 
fur a gleam tliat might be the distant hail 
of Odyssou, the momer ship. A damp wind 
fiutlcted llieir rags and plasteted them 
against gaunt bodies, 

Qatk and Sampler were cooferting in 


"Will the tank make it down this 
grade? ' Qaik wanted na know. 

tor ooc^ Sergeant Sampler's mobile, 
tnecry /ace was giim, 

"I don't know, but we’ll sure try. Be 
ready to cut that cart loose iC the tank starts 
to slip." 

Drag ropes were fastened lo the cart, 
a man staticmed at the unk hitch, and 
Sampler sent his tank lurching forward 
orer the edge, and k slanted down at a 
sharp angle. Hague, holding a drag rope, 
set his hKis and allowed the tank's weight 
to pull bim forward over die rim; and the 
tank, cart, and moddy figures lunging to 
drag ropes bega*. descending the steep 
gradient. Botmann, Just ahead of the Lieu- 
tenant, strained bank at the cope and turned 

'4he'a slipping faster! " 

The tank was picking up speed, and 
Hague heard the cl^ of geus as Sampler 
tri^ la fight the downward pull of gravity. 
Gears ground, and Sampler forced the 
whippet straight again, but the downward 
slide was increasing. Hagiw was flattened 
under Bormann, hc«s digging, and behind 
h'un be could hear Sergeant Brian cursing, 
stru^lis,^ to keep flat against the down- 

Tbe unk careened sideways again, 
slipped, and Whittaker's while face popped 
from her turret. 


"She's gwng," he suearaed. 

A drag tope parted. Clark sprang like 

the hitch, "nic tank, with no longer sufli- 
oeot restraining weight, tipped with slow 
naifcsty outwaid, then rolled out and down, 
bouncing, smashing as if In a slow motiOQ 
film, shedding parts at each crushing con- 
tact. It locked £ke a toy below tliem, still 
rolling and gaaherina speed, wdien Hague 
saw Whktaket's body fly free, a tiny rag- 
S— Tc-r* in 5rwtKe fteSkuH^pKaf 


doll at that distance, and tlie tank was lost 
to view wIko it bounced off a ledge and 
went flcatlng down ihiouch space. 

Clark signalled them forward, and they 
inched iJie supply nut dowtiwicd on dm 
drag ropes, legs trefrdiling with straio. and 
their nerves iwildiing at the mcanory of 
Wbrttaket's chalky face peering from the 
falling turret. It was eight hours before 
they reached the bottom, reeling with ex- 
haustion, set a guard, and tumbled into 
their shelter tents. Outside, Hague could 
hear Oark paciog restlessly, trying to assure 
himself dull he’d been rigik to cut the lank 
free, that diete d been no chance to save 
'Wliktaker and Sampler when the tank 
began to slide. 

Hague lay in his litdc tent listening to 
the footsteps splash past in muddy Venusa 
ian soil, and was thankful that he hadn't 
had to make the dedsioo. He'd been saving 
three cigarettes in an oilskin packet, and he 

lit it, and inhaled deeply. CoulT'he have 
done what Clark did — break that hitch? 
He still didn't know when he took a last 
lung filling pull at the tiny stub of cigarette 
and crushed it out caiefully. 

As dawn filtered through the cloud layer, 
they were rolling shelter tents and buckling 
on eejuipment. Clark’s face was a worn 
mask when he talked witli Hague, and hia 
fingers shook over his pack bnckles, 

“Tliete ate thirteen cif us. Six men will 
^11 the^ supj^y cart, and six guard, in four 

He wS*^ ulent for a mcxneni, ihcn 
watched Hague's face lolcmly as he spoke 
again. 

"It'll be a first grade miraile if any of 
us get through. Hague, you— you know I 
had to cot that Unk free," His voice rose 
nervously. "You know that! You're an 

"Yeah, I guess you did." Hague couldnY 
say i! 01^ b^er, and lie turned away and 
fussed busily wiHi the bars bolding the 
portable Sonar detectioa unit to tJie supply 


They moved off with Hague leaning 
ao harness milling the supi>ly curt bunin- 
y ahead. (Sark stumbled jerkily at the 
ead, with Bloke, a lean, silent ghost beside 
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II, fife in hand. The cart next with Ihete with nylwi ropes. Hie wind relocitj 


phoiogfiphet Whitcomb, Hire 
maps, and Bilistierri, es ' 

The big Swede Swensoi 
peering vorilp bode ii 
'■■■ ' s. The thirtceQ r 


earning a riSe. and o 


: last in 
the rainforest 
:n wound Indian 


US 


rSLE 


... — ... — , folumc, the an 

le from $i^ of the fiathcaded reptilian datlcened, and Hague lost sight of the other 




huddled shelter 
'all'ldce root. Tlie great trees 

iog protest, and thua- 

dowQward through the 
.1— f.:_, squeak a! 


H ague had lost count of daps again decous cradles 

when be looked up into the shadowy forest, with sometimes the fa 

forest roof, his feet finding their ' - 

consciously dirough lie Ihm mud, 

-• tistering automatically the murmun of utter stillness, broken only fay the ^ppVg 
it behind him, the supply cart's tortured of limbs and the scurry rf small life tMuM 


oppisite 


cceaktng, and the coutinuous Sonar di 

The ait felt different, warmer dian its I , r — 

steam hath heat, close and charged wiA For _ , 

eapecta^, and ie forest seemed to ctouch thought he’d be toi_ 

in waiting with the repressed silence of a which his clawing fingers clung. Its 

Crosse yelled ffiinly from the rear of 
the file, and diey all halted to listen, tlie 
hauling ctew dropping their harness thank- 
My. Hague turned fiai and saw Crosse's 

B ating down ^e trail. The Lieutensnt 

ened carefully until he caught the sound, come 

a thin call, the sound of a hom mellowed back _ 

by distance. oeath a thigh-siaed Imib a feebly '^hig 

unthinkingly moved in close r^itaian head; and the dying eyes of die 


the screaming fury from die 
gunnery officer 


force smashed breath fcota Hague’s lungs 
and held him pinned in his cocoer until 
he struggled choking for air as a drowning 
roan does. It seemed that he coulcln’t draw 
breath, that the ait was a solid mass from 
which he could no longer get life. Then 
the wind stopped as suddenly as it had 
ig dazed quiet. As he stumbled 
cath Hague saw cruslieJ be- 


and ciicew waty looks into the for 


lirard-m 


"Mt 


)ve further ahead, Hague. Must be 
izard meo." Qark swore, with tired 
ight, let's get moving aod 




still able tc 
IQ cold malevolence. 

The supply cart was stOl 
betwotn Butttessing roots to belt kmvei 
doven ioto the tough wood. Hague and 
Q&rk freed it, called a has^ roll, and 
match was resumed rt a fast pace throoA 
cooled, cleaner ait. They could no longer 
swiftly hear hom sounds; but the grim knowledge 
— that lizard-men were near them lent 
tccogtli, and Hague led as rspidly ai 


n>a^ it fash* 

Tlie cart creaked ahead again, o.-.- 
faster this time, and the sniddng of ri 
bolts came to Hague. He . 

Hiead on (he traij and glat 

aaw breuls in the forest roof, and‘rc__ 

e huge trees were pitching wildly dared, listening carefully to the Souar's 


“Lock up," he yelled, “wind comingr 
The wind came suddenly, stiikiag 
stone wall solidity, Hague sprinted to the 
cart, and the struggling body of men 
wodred it off the triu. and intn a 
angle of two great tre 


drone Mm_ altering his course when 
the sound faded, and straightening out 
when it grew In Talmne. 

A day slipped by and inotba, Kid (he 
cart roiled uead throng thin gieasy mud 
00 the forest floor, with the Sonar's dro« 
lashing ft mingled with murmuring men's voices talk- 
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mg o( food. It -tiis fte onivwsal topic, and 
they orefull]' wotked out prolonged iiimus 
tioi would engotgp ».-heD they reached 
borne. They forgot heat, insert bites, the 
sapping humidity, snd talked of food — 
steaming roasts. Banked by crptal goblets 
of iced wine, oily toasted nuts, eod lush, 
crisp green salads. 


H ague, again matching ahead with 
Balistierri, broke into the coinpara- 
tieely bright clearing, and was blinded for 
a moment by the sodden, cloud-strained 
light after days of forest darkness. As flieir 
eyes accommodated to the lemon-colored 
glare, he and Balistrerri sighted the animals 
squatting beneath low bushes that grew 
thidtly in the clearing. They were monkey- 
like primates with golden tawny coats, a 
cockatoo crest of while flaring above dog 
faces. The monkeys stared a moment, the 
great white crests tising doubtfully, ivory 
canine teeth fully Aree inches long bared. 

They’d been feeding on fruit that dotted 
the shrub-filled clearing; but now ore 
screamed a warning, and tticy sprang into 
vines that made a matted wall on every 
aide. The two rifles cracked together again, 
and three fantasticaliy colored bodies lay 
quiet, -while the rest of the troop fled 
screaming into tree tops and disappeared. 
At the blast of sound, a fluttering kaleido- 
scope of coiot swept up about the startled 
rockers, and they stood blioded. while 
mad whorls of color srhirled around them 

"Giant butterflies," Balistier 
screaming in ecstasy. "I-ocdt at tti 


Hague Witched the bright insects 
lesce into one agitated mass of vetmil 
arure, metallic green, and sulnhia yc 
twenty feet ovraeod. "nic pulsating mass 
of hues resolved itself into single insects, 
with wings large as dinoerplalcs, and thw 
streamed out of sight over the forest roof. 

"What were they?" he grinned at Balis- 
tierri. "Going to name them after Bot- 

The slight aoologist still watched die 
spot vdiese diey'd vanisbed. 

"Does it matter moch what t call them? 
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Du you really believe anyone will ever be 
able to read dua lo^wok Tm Otking?" 
He eyed the gunnery officer bleakly, then , 
"Well, come on. We'd better lUn these 
monks. They're food anyway." 

Hague followed Balistierri, tod they 
stood looking dowo at the golden ftuted 
pinules. The zoologist knelt, fingered i 
oedrsggled white crest, tod remarited, 
"These blast cartridges don't leave much 
meat, do they? Hardly enough for the 
whole party." He pulled a tiny metal block, 
with a book and dial, from his podret, 
loped the bor^ through a tendon in toe 
monkey’s leg and lifted the dead animal. 

"Hmmm. Foity-seven pounds. Not bad." 
He weighed each io tun, nude measure- 
ments, asd eotered these in his pocket imte- 


- bri^ m tbe btoter 
^ow as they stufled their shrunken stom- 
iches with mimkey meat and the fruits the 
monkeys had been eating when Hague and 
Balistierri surprised them. Swensoo tod 
CrtKse and '^rtcottib, tbe photographer, 
overate and were violently sick; alt the 
others sat picking their teeth cooleotedly 
in a dose circle. Bonnano pulled his hae- 
mooicB from his shirt podeet, and die hard, 
silvery torrent of music set them to singing 
softly, Hague and Blake, the bacteriologist, 
stood guard among the trees. 

At dawn, they were marching again, 
stepping more briskly over tiny credu, 
dirough green-tinted mud, and the wet beaL 
At noon, they beard die bom again, and 
Clark ordered silence aod a faster pace. 
They svfung swiftly, eating iron rations sa 
they marched, Hague lean^ into bis cart 
harness aod watdied jierspintioo staining 
through Bormann’s siiirted back pjst ahead 
of h^. Beliiod, Sergeant Brian tugged 
manfully, and gtowled under his breath at 
buzzing insects, slapping occasionally with 
a low now] of muted anguish. Helen, the 
akin bird, rode on Botmann's riiouldrr, 
staring back into Hague's face with ques- 
tioning diirps; and Hague was whistling 
sofdy between bis teeth at fact, when Bot- 
mann stopped suddenly and Hague 
riammed into him. Helen took flight with 
1 startled squawk, tod dark cams loping 
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Vide to demand quiet Bormann stared at lie two men iioned die gua atonnd 
(be two officers, his young-old fa£e blink and sent a buaaing floii of eaplosiee loads 
wift sutprue. down the forest cotridot opening ibeid of 

! m, I at ihct, be stntlered, and toted the cart. They begin firing cirefuHy down 
wonderingly at the thing thrusting from other corridors opening off the toil liminff 
the aide opening in bis cbest annot. It wa delicately lea their missUes esplode too 
one of the fragile bronae arrows, gleaming dose and die concussion kill their own 
OKUlIically in the forest gloom. men: but they worked a blasting citcle of 

Hague cursed, and jerked free of the destruction that soiaslicd the great trees 
cift ^ess- ^ back in the forest and made openings in 

Here, 111 get it free. He tugged at the forest roof. Bine fire flashed in die 
the sliaft, and Bormiun's face twisted. *adows and froae weird tafaleaoi of 
Hague stepped back. “Where’s Sewell? jaeaniing liaord-men and buttling mud 
This thing most be barbed." branches, and great splintca of wood 

"Back off the trail! Form a wide circle An caulting yeil hmrst behind them 
around the cart, but slay under cover! Fi^l Hague saw SeweU stire om his dumlder 
em on their own ground!" Oark was yeU- face- contorted, then die big medical tech- 

infc and thr — a-i-----' •• - o.. 

fane 


n dusteced about the 

into forest corridors. „ 

Hague and Sewell, left aloo^ dragged and a gray 
Bormann's limp length beneath the m^ above him, 


cart Hague — , 

bandied the pneumatic gun off the cut and 
onto the trail, spun the charger crank, and 
lay down in firing jwsition. Behind him, 


beside 


"Okay. Get up here and handle the 
imunition." Hague’s face was savaee as 
— ' technician crawled in 
and opened an a 


nkian sprang to his feet. Hague r^ed 
hud. pulling his belt knife, and saw Sewell 
i-shipe lodced in combat 
. _ leathery gray claws drive 

btonse knife into die medic's unumoceJ 
ttiro.it; and then the gunnery oflicec was 
on his feet, knife slashtng, and tlie liaacd- 
man fell across the prone SeweU. An almost 
audible sUence fell over the forest, and 
Hague saw Rocketeers filtering back onto 
die cart triil. rifles cautiously eatended at 
ready. 

"Where's Clark?" he asked Lcnkc.ui.' 

garej hat!; 


"Watch the 


behind me," Hagut 
iming up die top cover pUtc 
and jerking a belt through the pneumatic 
breech. "When I yeU chugc. spin the tenant 
ehuger ctank; and when I yell off a mini- Hague 


seen him si 




left 


bet, 




He snapped the cover plate sh 


liie others moved in, and Hague listci 
the casualties. Sewell. Bormann, and Lieu- 
Clack. Gunneiy Officer aatetice 
was now in command. That the 
rommanded Ground 


other way!" Sewell lumbered to 
and the two heaved the sun around, A 
blowgiin utow rittltd off the cart body 
shove diem, and gobbling yells filtered 
a^g tlie trees with an answering - ’ 


and locked Ei^itionary Patrol Number One trickled 
into bis still numb brain; and he won- 
dered for a moment what the Base Cbm- 
mander wonld think of their chances if he 
knew. Then he hxi stock of fats little 


■Hier 




of eicpiosive cartridges, A screaming knot qiuct b.,.u..uAosi!» ceuarana, 
of gray figures came sprinting down on llie man; Hitooka, ie Nisei; Balist. 
nxL Hague squeezed the pneumatic’s comb, the photograplier, with a hattcred 
trigger, the gun coughed, and blue-fire- HasseibUdt still dancing by its node 
limncj lizard men crumpled in tbe trad a^st his armored chesL Sweoson was still 


"Okay, give 


«• the cx 
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cilmlf deuuQg (be pocuoutic gud'i load- Hague outioord them ijpiimt nah.r-t ..ny 
ioe mechoiusm. And, Heleo, Boimuiu's unneiessaty noUe. 

»l5i bird, flutteriDg over [he ratioa cart, be- "No Uaii mukcts bdiind ut. This mud 
Death -which Bonnann aod Sewell lap in is watery enough to bide foorptinu in a 
the mud. ftw minutes. We re making no noise, and 

"Crosse, Lenkxaoz, burial detail. Get weTI drop no more refuse. Ali they can 
going." It was Hague's first order as Com- bear will be the Sonar, aod that sroo't carry 
mandet. He thought the two looked most far " 

woebegone of the party, and figured dig- On the seventy-first day of the match, 
ghig mi^t ioosen their nerves. Hamie squatted, fell almost to the ground, 

Crosse stared at him, and *ea sat sud- and grunted. "Take ten. ' 
denly against a tree bole. He «Bred 

“i'to not going to die. Tm not gobg to 
march. This is crazy. We’re gome to get 


killed, rU wtdl 
we keep walking 
going to die anyway?" His rising voice 
aseked. and he burst into hysterkaT laugh- 


^tc gome to ge 
ti^t here, my d 


hunkered about him io forest mud. 
"■Why do we dn it?" he asked no one 
in psrtiaiiar. "Why do we keep goip^ and 
going, and ^ing? Why don't we juat lie 


gun cleanirrg, jerked Crosse 
slapped him into quiet. The*. » 

"Shall 1 take diarge of the burial detail, 
sir?" 

Hague nodded; abd snddenly bis long 
dislike of the iron-hard Sergeant melted 
into watm liking and 


e back; and 


. tt^ly. 


That would be tl 

Ihingl could think of riglu ouw." He kisew 

^ that Rocket Service officers didrs't talk that 

js feet, and w^, but be didn't feel like an officer, just 
e turned to a lited, feverish, bone-weary man. 

Have we M a great glowing tradition 
aspire us?" he anorled. "No, we're just 
lousy rocketeers that every odier service 

E lans to absorb. We haven’t a Grant or 
n Paul Jones to provide an example 
anon, nciau » tough spot. The U. S. Rocket Service 
all through, has nothing but the memory of >0 

’rh’e'&rgeanl kn«ted his dark brows went out an-> »■ 

Iniculeotly st Hague. "And I don't believe ywn can^t make a 
Crosse meant what he said. He's a very ju« plain vanish, 
brave man. We all get a little jumpy. But There was silence, and it looked a.s 
be’s a good man, a good Rocketeer.'' muddy figures were lot 

Then Sergeant Brian s 

T hree markers beside the trail, and a "The Rocketeers hav 
pQe of dumped equipment marked the "What legend, Bril 

battle ground whm the carl swung forward "Here is _the legend, i 

again. Hague had dropped all the recording Peter One.’ 
instruments, saving only Whitcomb's ex- Hague laughed hollowly, but the Ser- 
po^ films, die rations, rifle ammunition, geant cootinued as if he liadn't beard, 
and logbooks dial had been kept by differ- 'Ground Expeditionary Patrol One— the 
cm mentbers of the science seraon. Ac his outfit a planet couidn t lick. Venus tltrew 
enoimand. Sergeant Brian reluctantly her grab bag at us. animals, swamp, poisoo 
the pneumatic gun's firing mecha- plants, starvation, fever, and we kep right 
uian and left the gun squatting im its on coming. She just made us smattcr, anrl 
tripod beside charger and shell-berts. With tourer, and harder to beat, And 've II 
the listened load, Hague figured Biree blast through ffiese liaard-men and l],e 
men could handle the cart, and he took his jungle, and march into Base like the wlwle 

G ' ce with Brian and Crosse io the harness. U, S. Armed Forces on review. 

e others no tonget walked in the trail, "Let’s go," Hague called, and thq- siag- 
but filleted between great toot-fianges and gered up again, nine gaunt bumfiM of 
tse* belesooeidier aide, guiding *emsdvea sodden, muddy tags, eappea lO Oim black 
ly the Sonar's hWB- helmets with chedc guards down. The 

They left no mow trail markers, and othera slipped off the trail, and Hague. 


'.“T. 


ieorge Elay 
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)tiaa. anj Cross: pull»i on the cut tumess trumpet to & its mouth, a toft hoco ootc 
lod lurched foraud. The cut whed bub Soited d«t; ud other t^pos bectine 


e bole, uid u they 


, d tfiini 
Kroised bUDiUy 
DoCe drifted from afu. 

"Kcie they come agtin,'* Crosse grouted. 

’They — »-oa’t b^up — with ut — /« 
dAys," Hague gnuMed, sraile he threw his 
weight hi ieru a^inst the tow h'oe. The 
cart lurched free with a lunge, and all three 
shot forward and sprawlr 
■nuddy trail. 


deslc, he flung dc. 

papers and hurried down steel-walled cot- 
riJots to the number one shaft A tiny ele- 
ralof swept hiru to Odyaseua' upper side, 
in the whete a fallow pit h^ been set in the 
, pneumatic gun 


They sat wiping mud from flieir faces, insta l led. Chapman hurried past the guc. 
when Brian itop^ nddeolp, ripped oS and crew to ttaod beside a listening device, 
bis helmet and threw it aside, tnen sat The four huge cones loomed dark against 
tensely forward ha an attitude of stained die clouds, the operator iu dieir center was 
listening. Usgue had time to wrxider dully a bl^ of shade ‘ ‘‘ ' 


oifl's brain had snapped, before 
crawled to his feet 

"Shot np, and listen,' Brian was snul- 
ic^ "Ueu h! Heu id It's a klaxon! Way 
oS, about every two aeconds!' 

Hague teggri off hia heavy hdmet, and 
strained every . . 


he huddled listening to 


_ , - the Listenet operatot esckedly, 

li ste n. Over die and the faint sounds wereamplified through 
with pulse-like regu- the whole ship. From humming Address 


vivid detail the 


larity, a tiny whisper of soo^ _ , . 

He and Brian stared bright-eyed at each bouse melody, 
other, ant ^ite daring to s^ what they 
were thinking. Crosse got up and leaned 
like an empty sack against Ibe cartwheel 
with an inane questiooios look. 

"What ia kf* When ficy sturi at him The rest 
without speaking, still listening intently, prowess of 
'It's the base. That's it, it's the Base!' 'How fs 
Something di^ed Hague’s throat, Chen manded. 
he was yell^ and firing his rifle. The test The operator pointed at a dial, fingered 
came scuCtiiag out of the forest shadow, i kaob diat oltetM his receiving coca split- 
faca breaking into wild grins, and tliey seconds of angle. They're about twenty- 
joined Hague, the forest rocking with gun- five miles, sir.’' 

fire. Tb^ moved forward, and Hirooka Qiapman turned to the oiBcus gathered 
hMk up a thin chant: in tti exulhuit circle bdiind him. 

"Branch, here's your chance for action. 
'Ooooo**, the Rocketeers Take thirty men, out whippet tank, and go 

hive shaggy eats. out to them. Biornsoa, get tlie 'coptets aloft 

They're duty — . for ait cover.'^ 

Twenty minutes later. Chapman watched 
The rest of their Inics wouldn't look a column assemble beneath the Odysseus' 
well in print; but where Bie Rocketeers gleaming side, and march into the jungle, 
have gone, on every ftontiei of space, the with the 'copters buzzing west a moownt 
nbtld Ksg is sung. The little fib: moved later, like vindictive dragon flies, 
down the trail toward flie klaxon sound. Breakfast was btou^ to the men dus- 
Behind them, something moved in the ictej at Warnings equipment, and to Cbap- 
glcKua resrdved itself into a teptile-headed, man at hit pose on the gundeck. The day 
Bian.like thing, that feared a amail wooden tidied away, the parade ground vinialied 
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is tfaidccung (lots of ni^t; ind i second 
dswn found the watchers stlil sC theii posts, 
listesmg to queer sounds that uickled fiom 
the speiicrs. Tlie singing had slopped; but 
once they heard a note Chat a bwn might 
make, and several times gobbling yells that 
didn’t sound human. George Une was 
finding, thc7 knew now. The listeners 
pKked up crackling of tide fire, and when 
that die^ diere was silence. 

The watchers heard a short cheer that 
died suddenly, as the relief colnran and 
George Ooe met; and they w^ed and 
watched. Branch, who headed the relief 
column communicated with the mother ship 
by the simple expedient of yelling, the 
sound being pkked up by the list en e rs . 

“They're coming in, Chapman. I'm com- 
ing behind to guard their rear. They've 
been attacked by some kind of liaud-tnen. 
I’m not saying a thing — see for yourself 
when they arrive." 

Hours tolled past, while they speculated 
in low tones, the hush that held the ship 
powing taut and strained. 

“Surely Branch would have told us if 
anything was wrong, or if the records wens 
lost," Qiapmin barked aogrily. "Why did 
he have to be so damned melodramatic?" 

"Look, there — through ttie trees, A hel- 
met ^inledl" ’The laconic Bjomson bad 
thrown dignity to the winds, and npered 
like a dr unken goat, as Kindell described it 


Chapman stared down at the jungle edg- 
ing the parade ground and caught a roove- 
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fringe and stood the ship in silence, 
and then came wdking forward across the 
long, cindered expanse. From (his height, 
he looked to Chapman iOro a child’s lead 
soldier, a ragged, muddy, midget scare- 
crow, Another stir in the trees, and ooc 
more man, skulking like an infantry flanker 
with rifle at ready. He, too, straightened and 
came walking quietly forward. A file af 
three men came next, leaning into the har- 
ness of a little metal cart that humped 
^nkenly as drey digged it forward, Aa 

from tile jungle, more like attacking infan- 
try than rehunbg heroes. Chapman wailed, 
and no mote came. This was all. 

"My God, no wonder Branch wouldn't 
tell us. There were thirty-two of them." 
KindelTs voice was diokH. 

"Yes. ooly seven." Osapman remem- 
bered his fidd glasses and focused theta 
on the seven approaching men. "Lieutenant 
Hague is the omy officer. And they’re hand- 
ing us the future of the U, S. Rocket Serria 
on that little metal cart* 

The quiet shattered and a yriliog boede 
of men poured frwn Odysseus' Imll and 
engulfed the tattered seven, sweej»i^ 
around them, yelling, cheering, and carry- 
isg them toward dK motbet ship. 

Chapman looked a little aw^ as he 
turned to the officers behind him. "WeO 
they did it We forward these recordi, and 
we’ve proven that we can do the job." He 
broke into a grin. "What am I talkicf 
about? Of CDucse we did the job. We’l 
always do the job. We'te the Bockeceen, 


wkh a rifle 


BLACK FRIAR OF THE 
FLAME 

By ISAAC ASIMOV 

On Earth nlooe burned Ihn GiiaI flame of free Mankind. 

Once its proud glow was quenched, the last of (he 
human planets would fall to the cruel Lhaelnnle 
tyrants from beyond the stars. 


R ussell ttmeall'S ejts were 

filled with gloomy »tufaction u they 
gored at the blackened ruinj of what 
had bera a cruiser of tbe Lhasiouk Fleet a 
few hours bcfoie. The twisted girders, scat- 
tered In all directions, were ample witness 
of the terrific force of the clash. 

Tbe pudgy Eanlinuo te-eutered his own 
sleek &cata-(ocket and wailed, Fingers 
twisted & long dgac aimlessly for minutes 
before lighting it. Through the up'drifclog 
smoke, hiS eyes narrowed sod he remained 
lost in though 

He came to his feet at the sound of a cau- 
tious hail. Two men darted in with one last 
fugitive glance b ehin d fhem The dooc 
closed souly aod one stepped immediatds 
to the controls. The desolate desert lamf- 
scape was far beneath them almost at once, 
and die silver prow of the Strato-coeket 
^inted for tbe ancient metropolis of New 

Minutes passed befote Tymball spoken 
•All cleat?' 

Tbe m.io at the controls nodded. 'Not i 
tyrant dup about. It's erident the 'Grehul' 
liad not b^ able to radio for help.' 

"You have the dispatch?’ the other asked 
eagerly. 

"We foood it easily enough, k is uu- 
batmed," 

"We also found," said tbe second nun 
bitterly, ’one othec thing — tbe last report of 
Sidi Pellcf." 

For a moment, Tymball’s round face soft- 
ened and somc^iug almost like pain en- 
tered his expression. And then it hardened 


again, "He died! But it was foe Earth, aod 
to it was not death. It was martyrdoml’ 

Silence and then sadly. "Let me see the 

He took die singly folded sheet handed 
himMd held it befote him. Slowly, he read 

"On September 4, made successful entry 
into 'GcanuT cruiser of die tyrant fleet. 
Maintained self in hiding during passage 
from Pinto to Earth. On September S, to- 
cated dispatch in ipiestion and assumed pos- 
session. Hsve just shortened rocket Jets. Am 
sealing this report in witti dispatdu Iona 
liveEarthl" 

TyrnhalTs voice was strangely moved as 
be read die last word. "The liasinuk ty- 
rants have never martyroed a greater mac 
than Sidi Peller. But we’il be repaid, and 
wiili interest The Human Btce is not quite 
decadent yet. ' 

Petti stated out the window. "How did 
Peiier do it all? One nurv — to stow away 
successfully on » cruiser of the fleet aod in 
the face of the entire crew to steal the dis- 
patch and wreck the fletr. How was it done? 
And we'll never koow; except for the bare 
fads in his report," 

“He had his orders," said IR'UlunB. as 
he locked controls and turned abooL *I car- 
ried them to him on Pluto myself. Get tbe 
dispatcli! Wreck the 'Grabul' in the Gobil 
He did iti That's alll’ He slimgged bis 
shoulders wcaclly. 

The atmosphere of depression deeped 
until Tymball himself broke it with a gtciwL 
"Forget it. Did you take care of ereiytbu^ 


IIM 
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jj j Humins who woch 

The «hei two nodded in umsna. PelrH submisrion to the liaiimj " 

-ruice was bu^like. 'All traces of PeUn -nara ri^t,' Petri to pale hot more 
were ranovcd and de-atoouaed. ThCT will calm. -TTie Lhasioo are onr kom encmici 
ower prcswe of a HuJiun and are to be met m fair light— but Uie 

among ihe wredcagc. The document itself learists arc eetimn. Great Spore' I would 
TO repUc^^iheprepard copy, and care- rather throw mysdf on HiemSy of tlie tv- 
fully burm bcjMd retogniuon. It was even ant Viceroy himself than have acvlhing to 
tmpre^^^ silw sJts to the exact do with those snuffling Wudcnts^^ienl 
- cacthuned m the official seal of the histoiy, who praire fflc ancient glory of 
rh=r on cncao^wss its present degrada- 


E — Emperor. I'll slake my bred fliat 

u ali^l suspect that the crash was no 
aocident or that the dispatch was not de- 
stroyed by it* 

"Good! They won't locale the wreck for 
^eo^-four hours at least It's an airtight 
job. Let me have the dispatch now.* 

He fondled the mcttuloid container al- 
most with reverence. It was blackened and 
twisted, still faintly warm. And then with a 
savage twist of the wrist, he tore off the lid. 

Tlx document that he lifted out unrolled 
with a rustling sound. At tlie lower left- 
hand comer was a huge silver seal of de 
Ltoinuic ErnpOTr himself— the tyrant, 

ScT''’ ‘ 


"Yon jud^ too harshly." nietewis the 
trace of a smile about Tytnbairs lips. *l 
have had dealings with this leader oflnit- 
ism before. (»— " He decked the cries of 
startled dismay that rcee. "I was ciuile dis- 
crea about it. Even you two didn't know, 
yCFU^ Kane has not y« betrayed 


se dtalioL, 

a Etfle bk. Listen to me!" 

Pari and WiUums edged 
Tymball coutirmed in crisp, , 
tones, "The first Galactic Driv 
-inu ended two thousand years 


I leas 


print solemnly. The harshly angular Lha- stainc oiv> Tt,.„ ,”“5.''??“ ®' ‘’*® 

w“h!g mif* ““ ihen^vre'to^iXome a tetuin ^fle^g® 


itself is only interested it 
Rirviviil against the erKtoadiraentS of 
newer ways of thought, ai ' ' ' 


•As alw^s." assenteef Petri, 

. o^act. w^ ^ 

iBlv-are perfiaps a greater dancir to 
m dm rcmect than ttc Lhajinu.^ 

eiicc ... cue son. gri<nIy.;i;U say we arc," 

•Have you decided upon ttie next step?* Lparitm"'-"—*"-^-^^-^- * “ 

asked W lUnms, hesitantly. y^t jy 

"Yes — long ago, Tro wing to Tisil — 

Kane tomotrow, with tfis," and be 


le between the abwnre and tii 


•d the dhpslch. 

'tcvwa Paul Kane!" cried PetrL 
"nut— that Lettisll" came simidtaneous- 
ly fnmi «'illums. 

“Ilie Loarist/ agreed Tymball. "He Is 

'Uy fjdier that he is the lackey of the 
Liias.nu," ground out Willums. ^iCme— 


the role of appeasement, 
rrc to that interests, they would 

second's notice. And this,* be 

slapped the document before him. *b »*it 
will convince them where their tnrefa.rf» lu ~ 
The other two were sflent 
TymbaU continued. "One lime b siiorL 
Not mote than three ye ars , perhipa —a 
i^e than two. And yet you know w& «« 
ebancre of success for a refaellioa today ajt* 
“We'd do k," snarled Petri, and bea h 
n muffled tone, "if Bie only Lhasiira we M 


-cooseguendy tbe lo deal with wire *ose of Earth.* 


“Eturtly. But tb«7 can oU upon 
bdp, aod VC cio upoa no one 
of cl< Human PlineU would stir L 
feoK, lay more dun thep did five 
fcua igo. And that's whT we tx 


BLACK FRIAR OF TBB FLAME lOT 

;a for His cyss dropped again, and a troubled 
1 one note entered ha voice, “The Lhasinu sus- 
ir de- peft They are beginaing to dflect tlie woHc- 
idred In^ of a tightly Itnlr conspiracy coder- 
have ground, and «‘c cannot afiord to become en- 


"And wliat did Loatism do five hi , , , 

s ago during the Bloody Rebellion?" ing to sacrifice us as ymu predeci 


asked 'Willurns, hitrer hatred 
"Th^ abandoned 


that." said TymbalL “We wdl have their 
help now — and then, when all is over, out 
reckoning witli them — " 

York in fifteen 
still don't like it- Wliat can those filthy 
Loailsts do? Dried out husks fit for notliiug 
but treason and platitudes!" 

"They are tlie last uniting force of Hu- 
manity," answered Tyndjall, "Weak enough 
now and helpless enough, but Earth’s omy 

They were slanting downwards now into 
the thicket, lower atmosphere, and the whis- 
tling of the air as it streamed past them be- 
came shriller in pitch, Willums fired llie 
braking rockets as they pierced a gray bye 


Seed the patriot 

again, Lcatism shall play its noble part. " 

"WTiat good are your rdsellions?" came 
the weary reply. "Are the Lhasinu so mucli 
more terrible than the oligarchy of Humans 
that rules Santanni or the dictator that ndes 
Tciuttor? If die Lhasinu are oot Human, 
the controls, "New they are at least intelligent. Loarism must 
‘ "" ' ' live at peace widi the mlers." 

And now Tymball smiled. There a as no 
humor in it — rather mocking irony, and 
from his sleeve, he drew forth a small card. 

"You think so, do you? Here, read this. 
It is a reduced photostat of — no, don’t 
touch it — read it as 7 hold it, and — ’’ 

His further remarks were drowned in tlie 
sudden hoarse cry from the other. Kane's 
face twisted alarmingly into a mask of 
horror, as he snatched desperately at the re- 
production held out to him. 

"Where did you get this?" He scarcely 


of clo^s. There upon ^e horoon was the cecogniaed his 


great diffuse glow of New York City, 

"See that our passes are in perfect order 
for the Lhasimiic inspectioa and hide die 
document. They won't search os, anyway." 

L OARA PAUL KANE leaned back in his 
ornate chair. The slender fingers of one 
hand played with the ivory paperwei^t 
upon his desk. His eyes avoided those of the 


"What odds? 1 have it. haven't I? And 
yet it cost die life of a brave man, and a ship 
of his ReptUian Eminence's navy. I be- 
lieve you can see that there is no doidit as to 

"&o — no!" Kane put a shaking hand to 
his fordiead. “That la the Emperor's signa- 
ture and seal. It is impossible to forge 
them ■' 


■tea 

ban. I 


, Excellency," there was sarcasm 
in the title, “the renewal of the Galactic 
Drive is a nutter of Wo years — or tlitce — in 
the future. The first step in the drive comes 
because of within the year — and it is conremiae that 
in Humanity between ns, first Sep," his voice took oi 


le spoke, took cm soiemn infiec- 
7t risk shielding you longer, Tyi 


the bond of . 

but — ■ his voice trailed away, 

"But?" prompted Tymball, 

Kane’s fingers turned his paperwei, 

bstshcr this past year. Tliey 
gaut* He Iwed up suddenly. 


sweetn^, "that this order leas bra issued 
the "Viceroy." 

"Let me think a second. Let me think." 

gcowmg Kane dropped into hit chaic, 

»st arro- "It there the necessity?" cried Tymball, 
iTseiessly, “This is nothing but the ful- 


miite a free agent, you know, and haven't fillment of my prediction of six n 


4einfluc 


id power you so 


css 
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X of HuTTUxi ftccDpaccy dcsttoycd." 

"But Euih! Earth, the home of the Hu- 
iTUQ Rue; the beginning of our eiviliza- 

"Exactly! Loarism is dying and the de- 
stTuctioo of Earth will 1^ it. And with 
Loarism gone, the last unifying force is de- 
stroyed, and the huinao planets, invincible 
when united, shall be w iped ou^ one by one, 
in the Second Galactic Drive, Unless — " 
The other's voice was toneless, 

"I know what you're golog to siy." 

"No more than 1 said before. Humanity 
must unite, and can do so only about Loar- 
ism. It trtust have a Cause (oi 


fight, i 


at Ouse 




of Earth, I shall fire the spark here on Eartb 
and yh« must convert the Human portion of 
the Galaxy into i powdet-k^,“ 

"You wish a Total War— a Galactic Cru- 

Should know iM^r than I thota ToUl War 
has been impossible for these thousand 
years,” He laughed suddenly, harsjily, "Do 
you koow liow weak LoarUm is todayV’ 
"Nothing is so weak tlial it cannot be 
sinmgtliened. Although Loarism has weak- 
ened Since its great days during tlie Pint 
Ga'artic Drive, you stiil have your organiza- 
tion sndyour discipline; the best in theGai- 
ajiy. And your ludets are, u a whole, 
capable men, 1 must say that for you. A 
Ib^Qughly centralized group of capable 
men. working desperately, can do much. It 

"Leave me." said Kane, brokenly, "I can 
do no mote now, I must tbiak." His voice 
trailed away, but one finger pointed lowarJ 

' Wiiat good are tboughls?" cried Tym- 
btll, ittilably, "We need deeds!" And with 
that, he left. 


' Nor I yours. Vet we may work together. 
My ioilial orders hove gone out aM ttie 
Cmtral Council will ratify Lheas. In that 
direction, at leaat, I anlicipale no trauble.' 

"How quiddy may I expect results?" 

"Who knows? Loari.tm still has its facili- 
ties for propaganda. There are still those 
who will listen from respect and otfaeo 
from fear, and still others from the mere 
force of the propaganda itself. But who can 
say? Humanity has sleyk, and Inaritm as 
well. There is Utile anti-Lhasinoic feding, 
and it will be bard to drum it up out of 
nothing." 

"Hate is nes'er hard to drum up," and 
Tymball's moon-face seemed oddly barsfa. 
"Emotionalism! Propaganda! Frank and urt- 
setu^ous opportunism! And even in ib 
weakened stale, Loarism is rich. Tbc masses 
may be corrupted by words, but those in 
hi^ places, the important ones, will lecju'ire 
a fik of ydiow metal. " 

Kane waved a weary hand, "You pteadi 
nothing new. Tliat line of dishonor was 
Human policy far back b tbe misty dawn of 
history when only this poor Earth was Hu- 
man and even h spUt into warring seg- 
menls." Then, bitterly, "To think we 
must return to the uclks of that bartiaroos 

age-" 

The conspirator dirugged his shoulders 
cynically, "Do you know any better? " 

"And even so. with ail that foulness, we 
may yet fail." 

'‘Not ifmirplans are well-laid," 

Loari Paul lOnc cose to bis feel snd bis 
hands clenched before him, "Fool! Vou aod 
yeur plans! Your subtle, secret, snaky, tor- 
turous plans! Do you think that coiupira^ 
ia rebellion, or rcbdlion, victory? Wbar can 
you do? You can ferret out infocmalioo aod 
■' ■ 'he root^ butyoucin't la ■ 

1 orgariize and prepare, bi 


i Kane. Kis face was pale and drawn; his 
eyes hollow and feverishly brillunt. Yet lie 
spoke loudly and firmly. 

“We are allies, Tyniall." 

Tymball smiled bleakly, took Kane's oul- 
Kretihed band for a monsent, and dropped 
it, "By necessity, Exccilenty, only. 1 am iwi 
your friend." 


■'is notliing, 1 tdl yon. You cm bm-e 
every chemiou ingredient necessary, as>d aO 
the pioper conditions, and yet there an b< 
DO reaelion. In p^cfaolngy— partinrlidy 
mob psychology — as b dieraisoy, ooe soari 
liave a cahdysL" 

"What in Space do you rocaa?" 

"Can )/>» lead a rebellion?* cried Kane. 


BLACK FRIAR 
*A cnisade li « wt of emolioa Cm joa 
cDotrot tbe wnotiooj? Why, yon eotepira- 
tor,^ coold out stand tiie light of open 
warf^jre an icitant. Can f lead tlie rebellion? 
■ a aiiu of peace? 


turned on his beefs and le 

r ' WAS midni^t, ship lime, and the eve- 
aing^i festieitiea Ti-ere reaching their 
hi^ TOirrt. The grand salon of the super* 
iinet Flaming Son it-as filled with whirl- 
ing, lauding, glittering figures, growing 
more corrririu as ihc nimt wore on. 

“This reminds me of the triply-damned 
afiaits my wife makes me attest back on 
Lseto,* mottered Sammel Maronni to his 
companion. "I thought Td be getting away 
from some of it, at least out here in hypet- 
space, but evidently I didn't" He 
groaned toWy and gazed at the assemblage 
with 1 faintly disapproving Sire. 

Maronni was dnased in the peat of fash- 
ion, from purple head-sash to sky^tue san- 
dals. and looked exceedingly oncoroforlable. 
His portly figure was crammed into a bril- 
liantf^ red and terribly ti^t tunic and tlie 
occasional jedss at his widehelt showed that 
be was only hx> consdous of its ill fit. 

HLs compiaiOQ, toller and slimmer, bore 
his spotless white uniform with an case bom 
of bog experience and his imposing figure 
contrasted strongly with the slightly tiiEai- 
loos appeannn of Sammd Maronni 
Tlie Lactonian exporter was consdoos of 
rtui fact "BUst it, Drake, you've got one 
fine job here. You dress l&e a nob and do 
nothing bat look pleasaot and answer sa- 
lutea How much do you get paid, anyway?" 
“Not coongh." Captain Drake lifted one 

K e;fdirow and hired rjuinicilly at the 
MiiaiL “I wish JOB had my job for a 
week or so. You'd sing mi^iy small after 
that. If you think taking tare of fst dowager 
damsels and curlydieai^ society snobs u a 
bed of roses, you're wdcome to it," He mut- 
tecol xidously to himself for a moment and 


nis^en, tlie go^eous YIen 
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then bowed politely to a bejeweled liarridaa 
who simpered past. "It's whal's grayed my 
hair and fuctowed raj brow, by Rigcl." 

Maronni drew a long Karen smrJce out 
of bis waist-pouch and lit up luxuriously. 
He blew a cloud of applc-gteea smoke into 
lhe_Qptain'5 face and smiled impishly. 

"I've never heard the man yet who didn't 
knodt his own job. even when it was tfie 
(Whovet yours is, you hoary old fraud. Ah, 
u I'm trot mistaken, tlie j 
Surat is bearing down upon 

"(Ml, pink devils of Sirius, 
look. Is that old hag actually 
direction?" 

“She certainly U— and aren't you Hie 
lucky one, Slie's one of the richest women 
on Santanni and a widow, too. Tlie uniform 
gto *em. I suppose. What a pity I'm msr- 

Captain Drake twisted his face into a 
most frightful grimace, 'I hope a dan- 
dclier falls on her." 

And with that he turned, his expression 
metimorphoscd into one of bland ddiglil in 
an instant. "Why, Madam Surat, 1 tliouelit 
I'd ne\’er get the chance to see you lonigbr." 

Yleo Surat, for whom the age 00 
TO past experience, giggled girlishly. ' 
still, yon old Sirt, or yo^ mSie me foi 
that I ve come here to scold you," 

■'Nothing is wrong, I hope?" Drake fdl 
a sinking of the heart. He had liad previous 
expetieoce with Madam Surat's complaints, 
IliinK usually tent wrong. 

"A great deal is wrong. I've jua 


"Pcrfcctlj correct," answered arxsin 
Drake, a bit mote at ease. ' 

i as a stop when -s-e 

boarded. 

No, it wasn't. But llicn, you sc^ it's 
quite a routine affair. We leave ten houra 
after Isnding," 

"But this is insupportable. It will dclsr 
me M entire day. It is necessaiv for me {» 
leadi SanUnoi within die w«k and davi 
are precious. Now fve never heard of 
Earth. My guide book." she extracted a 
leather-covered volume from her reticule 
and flipped its pages angrily, "docsn t eicn 
mentwn die jdace. No om^ I feel sure, has 
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«ny oilerMt in i hall there. If ^ persist in 
■rastin^ die passengers' time in • twfeft^ 
useless stop, I shall take it op with Uie presi- 
dent of the litse. I'U remind you that 1 bare 
some little influence bade boine.* 

Captain Drake sighed iniuJibly. It had 
n.a been the first time be had been te- 
minded of Yleo Snrat's "little influence." 
"Mjr dear madam, you are right, entirely 
riglit. perfectly ri^t — but I can do nothing. 
All ships on the Srius, Alpha Cetrtauri, and 
61 Cygni lines must stop at Earth. It is 
failrrstellat agreement and even flie ptesh 
dent of the line, no matter how stimulated 
he may be by your argument, could do 
■olhing." 

"Besides," interrupted Maronni, who 
thought it time to come to the aid of the be- 
leaguered captain, "I believe that we have 
two£assengera who are actualJy headed for 

That's ri^l. I bad forgotten." Captain 
Drake's face brightened a bit, “There! We 
have concrete i«a»n for the stop as wril." 

"Two passengers out of over fifteen hun- 
dred! "Reason, indeed!" 

'■yon ate unfair," said Maronni, tightly. 
"After ail, it was on Earth that Ihe Human 
sate originated. You know that. I suppose?" 

Yleo Snrat lifted patently false eye- 
brows. 'Did we?" 

The blank look on her face twisted to one 
of disdain, "Oh, well, that was all thousands 
and ihou-sands of years ago. It doesn't mat- 
ter anymore." 

"It does to the Loarlsts and the tseo who 

"Do yon mean to say, " sneered the 
widuw. "that there are still people in tha 
enlightened age who go about studying 'out 
ancient cultur^ Isn't that what they're al- 
ways talking ^out? " 

■ That's what Fdip Sanat is always talking 
rf«iMt,'’ lanjSied Maronni. "He gave me « 
long sermon only a few days ago on thid 
very suhjeO. And it was bteresling, too. 
There was a lot to what he sakl." 

He «>dded lightly and cootinned, "He’s 

G a good head oo him, that Filip Sanat 
might have made a good srientist or 
bflsiDosairuo." 

"Speak of meteors and bear them whia," 
aaid tlw captain, inddeniy, and oodded hii 
^id » the right 


"Well!" Maronni. "Tbete b* h. 

But— but what in space is be doing fieiii*" 
Filip Sanat iid moke a iidser iocongnt- 
tna picture as be stood framed b Ibe far 
doorway. His long, dark purple tenk— 
made of the Loarist— was a soiwre s{flotch 
upon an otherwise gay scene. His glare eyes 
tamed toward Maronni and he lifted kii 
hand in immediate recognitfoa, 

Astooidred dancers made way automati- 
cally as be passed, staring at him long and 
curKusIr afterwards. Om could heat dse 
wake or whispering tliat be left in his path- 
Filip Saoat, however, to^ no notice of this. 
Eyes fixed stonily ahead of him and 
expression atolidly immobile, he reached 
Captain Drake, Sommel Maronni, and Yleu 
Sunt 

F ilip sanat greeted lie two men 
warmly and tlicn, in response to an ill- 
tsoduction, bowed gravely to the widow, 
who regarded him with surprise and open 

"Pardon me for distuibing you. Cap- 
tain Drak^~ said the young man, b a low 
tone, "I only want to know at what lime we 
are leaving hyper-space." 

The captab yanked out a eorputent 
poiiet-ditomo. *Ao hour from now. Not 

"And we shall then is*-?" 

"Just outside the orbit of Planet IX." 
'That would be Pluto. Sol wiU then be 
b ai^t as we enter notinaJ space?" 

"If you're looking b the right direction, • 
it will be — toward the prow of the ahrp," 
"Thank you," Filip Siinat made as if to 
tlepart, but Mirbnni detained him. 

Hold on there, Filip, you're not gobg 
to leaw m, are ptrf I'm sure Madam Surat 

tkns. She has displayed' great inlereS'^ 
Lotrism," There was more than the sos- 
piebn of a twinkle in the Lactoniia's 

Filip Saoat turned politely to the widtsw, 
who, taken aback for the moment, remained 
speechless, and then recovereiL 

Tell me, young man, ‘ she burst forth, 
"are there really still people like you left? 
— Loaiists, I mean." 

Filip Sana! started and stared quite ruddy 
alhisquestioner. but did not lose his tongue. 
Widi cilm distinctness, be said, "There are 
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still people left who Ur to mainUin the cul- 
tucc uiJ'ws^ of life of ancieot Earth." 

CaNain Drake could not fotheat a lin^ 
bit of irocy, "Even down to the culture of 
the Lhasinuic masters?" 

Ylcn Surat uttered a stifled scream, "Do 
you mean to say Earth is a Ihasinuic world? 
Is it? Is It?" Her voice rose to a frightened 

"Why. certainly," answered the puaaled 
captain, sorry that be bad spoken. ‘Didn't 

"Captain," there was hysteria in the 
woman's voice. "You mail not land, If you 
do, 1 ^aJl make trouble — plenty of trouble. 
1 will ml be exposed to hordes of those ter- 
rible Idiasinu— ^ose awful reptiles fioDi 
Vega," 

"You need not fear. Madam Surat," ob- 
served rilip Sanat, coliy, "Hie vast major- 
ity of Eattti's population is very much hu- 
man, n is only die one pCKent that rules 
that is Lbasinuic." 

"Oh — " A pause, and then, in a wounded 
manner, "Well, I ilon't ilunk Eartli can be 
so important, if it is nut even ruled by 
Huiuans. Loarism indeed! Silly waste of 
time, IcaUit!" 

Sanat's face fluslied suddenly, and foe a 
moment he seemed to stru^le vainly for 
speedi. When he did speak, it was in u 
agitated »ae, "You hove a very supcrlicia! 
view. Ylie fact that the Uiasinu control 
Earth lias nothing to do with the futidajnen- 
Ul problem of Loarisna which — " 

K« turned on his heel and left. 

Sammel Maronni drew a long breath as 
be watched the retreating figure. "You bit 
him In a son spot, Madam Surat, 1 never 
saw him squirm away from an argument or 
an attempt U an explarution in that way be- 

"He's not a bad-looking diap," said Cap- 

Maronni diuckled, “Not Iqr a long diot. 
We're from the same planet, that young 
frilow and L He's a typical Lactonian, like 

The widow dcated her throat grumpily, 
"Ob. let us change the subject by all means. 
Hiot person seems to have cast a sliadow 
CFver die entice coocil Why do tlicy wear 
those awful puiple robes? So uostylidij 
Keallr three should be a law about it." 


Porin regarded the other with an affec- 
tionate smil^ "Have you been arguing with 
Sammel Maronni again, Filip?" 

"No, not exactly." He jerked himself up- 
right. "But what's the use, Loara Btoos? 
There, on the upper level, ate hundreds of 
Hiuruns, thoughtless, gaily dressed, laugli- 
ieg, frolicking; and there outside is Esrtli, 
disregarded. Only we two of the entire 
ship's company ate stopping there to view 
the world of our ancient dsys." 

His eyes avoided that of the older man 
and his voice took on a bitter tinge, "And 
once tliousands of Humans from every cor- 
ner of the Galaxy landed on Earth every 
day. The great days of toarism are over." 

Loara Broos laughed. One would not 
leave thought such a hearty laugh to be in 
yindly figure. "That is at least the hun- 


dre^"”! 

Foolish! The day will 


whe^EaSiw 


once mote be reraembeted. People will yet 
again flock. By the thousands and raillioas 
they'll come." 

"Ncl It is over!’ 

"Bah! The croaking prophets of doom 
have said that over arid over again through 
history, They have yet to prove themselves 
ti^t." 

"This time they will." Sanat's eyes biased 
suddenly, "Do you know why? It is because 
Earth is profaned by the reptile cxmquerors. 
A wonatn has just said to me — a vain, 
stupid, shallow woman — that 'I don't Ihink 
Earth can be so important if it is not even 
ruled by Humans.' She said what billions 
must say unconsciously, and I hadn't the 
words to refute her. It was one argument I 


"And what would your solution be, Filip? 

-Drive them from ^irthl hUke it a Hu- 
man planet once morel We fought them 
once during the First Galactic Drive two 
thousand years ago, and stopped them wlien 
it seemed as if they might aliKtb cheCatavy. 
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Ln lu dike X S«ond Diire of oiu owe stni^hire of bypet-stuff seemed to bunt 
md hurl them bade to Vega," sp&rt la a vbirtlog matlbouae of brilliaat 

Porin sigbed aod shook hit head, "You coloc. And tbea all was peaceful again. The 
psudg liotliead! Iherc neret was a young stars sparkled ciuieily, against the curved 
Loariti who didn’t eat Are on the, subject, backdrop of normal space. 

You'll ortgrow it. You'll outgrow it." And up in the coroer of the perl bUaed 

"Look, my son!" Loara firoot arose and the brightest spark of the sky with a lumi- 
grasj'ed tlie other by the shoulders, "Man nous y&ow flame that lit up the faces of 
and Uiasimi have intelligence, and are the the tao men into pale, waxen masks. It was 
eWy two inteiligent races of the Galaxy. Sol! 

Tliey are brothers in mind and spirit Be at The birth-star of Mao was to distant that 
peace with them. Don't hate; it is the must it lacked a perceptible disc, yet it was incom- 
unreasoning emotion. Instead, strive to un- parably the brightest object to be seen. Is 
tkestand." its feeble yellow li^t, the two remaiiied in 

Filip Sanit stared stonily at the ground quiet thought, and Filip Sanat grew calmer, 
and made no indication that be heard, Flis In two days, the FIoTiting Setd landed on 
rnentor dicked his tongue in gentle rebuke. Barth. 

"Well, when you are older, you will un- 
derstand. Now, forget all this, Filip. Re- "C^iLIP SANAT forgot the delicious thrill 
meanber that the edition of every real P that seized him at the moment when his 
Loarisi is about to be fulhlled for you. Jo sandals first came into concoct wilt the firm 
two days, we siiall teadi Earth and its soil green sod of Earth, when he caught his first 
shall be under your feet, Isn't that enoji^ ^it^e of a Lhasinuic elfidat, 
to make you happy? Just think! 'When you seemed actually imm—at hu- 

tetum, you shall be awarded the title manoid, at least. 

'Loara.' You shall be one who bas visited At first glance, tlie predominantly Man- 
Earth, Fhe golden sun will be pinned Co like characteristics drowned out all else, 
your shoulder," The body plan differed in no essentia] fiosn 

Porin's band crept to the staring yellow Man's. The four-limbed, bipedal bo^ the 
orb upon his own tunic, mute witness of his middling-well-propoitioned tiros xas legs; 
three previous visits to Earth. the well-defined neck, were all astonishingly 

"Loara Filip Sanat," said Sanat slowly, in evidence. It was only after a few miruUes 
eyes glistening, "Loot* Filip Sanat. It has a that the smaller details tarising the diffet- 
wond^ful soond, hasn't rtf And only a eoce between the two races were noticed at 
littlewjysoff." all. 

"Now then, you feel better. But come, in Chief of these were the scales covering 
a few moments we aiiaJI leave hyper-space the bead and a Chick line down the bock- 
and W'C w ill see Sol." bonei halfway to the hips. The face itself. 

Already, even as he spoke, the tliidr, with its fiat, broad, thinly scaled nose and 
choking cloak of hrar-stuff that clung so lidliss eyes was rather repulsive, but in no 
cluscJ) to the sides of the Ffamjivg Nora was way bestial. Their clothes were few and 
going through those curious changes that simple, and their speech quite pleasant to 
marked theMginning of thesbift to normal the ear. And. wliat was most impoitant, 
space, llw blackness lightened a bit and there was no msdcuig the inteUigence that 
ConcetKtic tings of various shades of grey showed forth in Uieir dar^ lupous 
ijused each other across the potlview with eyes. 

gradually hastening spnd. It was a weird Porin noted Sanat's surprise at this first 
and beautiful iwicil illusion that science glimpse of the Vegan reptiles wifij every 
has never succeeded in explaining. sign uf satisfaction, 

Perm clicked off the Itghl in the toom, 'Tou see." lie remarked, ’ihctf appear- 
and the two sat quietly in the dark, watch- loce is not at ail monstrous. Wiy iuxilj 
ing the feeble phoschorcKCiKc of the radne hate exist between Human and Uasiau 
npples as they spM bio a blur. Then, wim then?" 
a silent suddenness, the whole Sanat didn't answer 


r. Of course, hh aid 
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friend was ri^it The word Thasina* had 
so loog been «Hi|ikd with the words "alien" 
and "moiister" in his mind, Chu against oU 
kocnt'ledge and reason, he had subeonsdous- 
If eipetlcd to see some weird life-form. 

Yet overlying the foolish feeling this ceal- 
batiaQ lodocciC was the ssme haunting hate 
that dung dosel/ to him, growing to fury 
os they passed inspeftinn in overbearing 
Enplish-speaking thosino. 

The next morning, the two left for New 
York, the iirgest rity of the planet. In dse 
bistotic lore of the unbelievahly ancient 
tnetropclls, Sanat forgot for a day the trou- 
bles of the Galaxy outside. It was a great 
moment for him when he hnsily stood be- 
fore a tmvering structure and said to him- 
self, "This is the Memorial." 

The Memorial was Earth’s mstest monu- 
ment, dedicated to tlie birthplace of llie 
Unman r. . 

day of the week when two 


Two m 


1, alone in the M 
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with uneasy intentness, then, witliout I 
svord, injtnpelcd one eat, The silence was 
thicker than ever — also a tangible tlosk. 
Then the faintest possible scraping of feet 
opoa marble, far cfi. A low whisper, down 

again. 

"What is it?" be asked bewHdetcJly of 
Sonar, wbo lud already risen to his fecr, 

"Lhosimil" ground out Sanat; face a 
mask of liote-lilled indi^tion. 

"Impossibler Porin strove to keep his 
voice coldly steady, but it trembled in spite 
of itself. "It woulid be an unlieatd-of event 
We are just imagining things now. Our 
ner\-es ate rubbed taw^ this silence, that 
is all. Perhaps it is some ofEdal of the 
Memotial." 

"After sunset, on Wednesday? " come 
Sinit's strident voice, "That is as illegal as 
the entrance of Lbasinuic lizards, iiu far 
unlikely. It is my duty os a Guardian 


rial, watched over the Bickering yellow fite 
(hot CTznbolized Human courage and Hu- 
man initiative — end Pot'm had already ar- 
ranged that tlie ciiolce ^ould fall that day 
upon himself and Sanat, at being nro newly 


of die Rarr 
He m 


stigate th 
ss if to walk toward the shad- 
od Porin caught his wrist fear- 
C Faip. Let us forget this until 
can never tell what will hap- 
in yon do, even supposing ih^ 
e entered the Memoriai? If 


And JO, in the fading twili^t, the two 
sat alone In the spacictus Flame Ro^ of Che 
Memorial. In the murky, semi-darkness, lit 
only by the fitful glare of a dancing yellow 
flame, a quiet peace descended npon them. 

Tbete w'os something about the brooding 
aura of Ebe place Ih^ wiped all mental dis- 
turbance clean away. There was something 
about the wavering shadows os Cliey weaved 
dirough the pilLrs of the long colonnade on 
either side, that cost a hypnotic spell. 

Gradually, he fell into a half doa, and 
out of sleepy eyes regarded the Flame ia- 
teotly, until it become a living being of 
weaving a, dim, silent figure beside 


But Sanat was no longer listening. Bough- 
ly, he shook off the other's desperate grasp. 
"Stiy hcrel The Flame must be guarded, I 
shall be bock soon." 

He was already halfway across the wide 
marble-floored ball. Cautiously, he ap- 
proached Che ^osi-nancd door to the da^ 
twisting staircase mot circled its way up- 
wards through the twilit ^oum into the des- 

Slipping off his sandals, he crept up the 
stairs, costmg one list look back toward the 
softly Iiuninous Flame, and toward the 
nervous, frightened figure standing beside it. 


But liny sourrds are suJficient to disturb 
a reverie, especially wlien contrasted with a 
hitherto deep silence. Sanat stiffened sud- 
denly, oird gwped Porin's elbow in a fierce 

***^Listcn," he hissed the warrung quietly. 

Form started violently out of a peaceful 
dt^dieim, receded his yourrg companion 
In SriHire-Rrtlerr— Sprlnic 


T he two IdiBsinu stared about them in 
Che pearly liglil of the Atomo lamp. 
"Dieaty old place." said Tlireg Ban Sola 
His wrist camera clicked three times. "Take 
down a few of those books on tlie walla. 
They'll serve os additional proof," 

"Do you think we ou^it to?" asked Cor 
Wen llosta. "These Human apics may miss 
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"Let Lbetn)"' e&me tlie cool respond. 
"Whit C£n they do? Here, sit dotMil" He 
ilidted 1 huty glaoce ufvjn his dironometei. 
"We'U g« fifty credits fot every minute »e 
sUy, so «e mijht si well pile up esuugh to 
list us fot 1 while." 

"Pint Fot is a fool. What made him 
thiak we wouldn't take Sie bet?" 

"1 chink," Slid Ban Sols, "he's heard 
about the soldier torn to pieces last year fot 
loociog a European museum. The Humans 
didn't like it, tliou^ Loarism is filthy riOi, 
"Vega knows. The fintnani were disti^ned, 
of eoutse, but the soldiet was dead. Any- 
way, what Pint Fur doesn't know Is that the 
Memorial is des e rted Wednesdays. This is 
going to cost him mouey," 

"Fifty — - — ■- -‘- 


"Fi/ty credits 


be pleasant. " 

^Noi a clii 
you jumpy. " 


either. 1 imagine .. 
with offenders of the Loari 
policy. Back on Sirius, where I served before 
i was shifted, the tcura — " 

'Scum, all right," grunted Ban Sola. 
'Ihcy breed like files fight each other 


argument-iUve. 1 mean, look at them scien- 
Lmcally and impartially. What are they? 

in a way; but mammals ju» the same. That's 


hie 

"Furlough, my scales. With my ship! 
And with guns shootingl" 

"What do you mean? " Thete was a sud- 
den glint in Wen Haala's eyes. 

Ban Sola's grin grew mysteriuus. This 
isn't supposed to be know n, even among ui 
officers, nut you know how things leak out.* 
Wen Hast! nodded, "I ' " * * * 


Threg Ban Sola drew forth a worn pack 
of cards from his pouch which, though they 
were ^pically and essentially Ihaslnuic, 
bore unmistaluble traces of their Human 
derivation. 

"Put the Atomo-li^t on the table and 
I'll sit between it and the window. " he con- 
tinued pcremptuiily, shuffilng the cards as 
be spou. "Hahl I'll warrant no Uiasinu 
ever gamed in sudi an atmosphere. 'Why, il 
will triple the zest of the play," 

Oar Wen Hasta seated himself, and then 
cose again, "Did you hear aoything?" He 
stared into the shadows beyond the half- 

"No," Ban Sola frowned and conlinueJ 
shuffling. ""You're not getting nervous, are 




"No! Fact! And we’re starting right here. 
By Vega, llic Viceregal Palace is buzzing 
with nethii^ else, Some of the officers bave 

the first move. I've got a hundred credits at 
twenty to one myself. But then, I drew only 

and fifty to one, if you're nervy enough to 
pick 1 particular day." 

"But wliy here on this Galaxy-forsaken 
planet?" 

"Sliatcgy on the part of the Home 
Ofiice." Ban Sola lean^ forward, "The p> 

Ided 


tally superior enemy hnpelcs^y div 
amongst Itself. If we can keep them so, we 
can tjee them over one by one. The Human 
Worlds would just nalurdly rather cut their 
own throats than CMperute with each 
other." 

Wen Hasta grinned agtecmenL "That's 
typical mammalian bebaTior for you. Evo- 
lution must have lauded when :ffie gave a 

"But Earth^iu particular si^ificance. It's 
the center of Loarlsrz^ becaose tlie Humans 
originated here. It coirespends to our own 
Vegan system." 


ce. The shadows are making 
e dealt the hands. 

)w,'' said Wen Hasta, siudy- 
"refully, "it wouldn't be !' 
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Loifism whkh Is centered here. It wis Loer- 
iim, the historuns sij, that united the 
Worlds against us at fl4 end of the Pint 
Drive. No Loirism; the last feat of eneoijr 
unification is gone; and victory is easy. " 

"Danmcd cleverl How ate we gaing to 
go about it?’’ 

"Well, the word is that they're going to 
yack up every last Human on Earth and 
■'■fi through the subjert wodds. 
-emose everything ’ 


Then we 

Earth that smells of the MimnialsMd make 
it an entirely Lhasinuic world. We shouU 
have done it long ago, I say." 

"But when?" 

"We don’t know; hence the lottery. But 
iM o ne has placed his bet at a petioJ mote 

"Hurralt for Vega! I’ll give you two to 
one 1 riddle a Human cruiser be/ore you do, 
when the time mines." 

^Done," cried Ban Sola. "I’ll put up fifty 

Tlioy rose to touch fists in token and 
Wen Hasta grinned at l.ls 
"Anoihet minute and we’ll have an even 
Biousind credits coming to us. Poor Pint 
Foe. He’ll groan. Let’s go now; more would 
be exlorlioocte," 

Tliere was low laughter as the two Lha- 
sinu left, long doaks swishing softly behind 
them. They did not notice the slightly 
darker ahadow bugging the wall at the head 
of the slain, though drey almost brushed 
it as they passed. Nor djd they sense the 
butnine eyes focused upon them as they de- 
scended Doiselessly. 

L OAEA BROOS PORIN jetked to his 
feet wi* a sob of relief os he saw the 
figure of Filip Sanat stumble acroB the hall 
toward him. He ran to him eagerly, grasp- 
ing both hands tighto. 

What kept you, ^ilip? You don’t know 
what wild tboudits luve passed through my 
head this past hour. If you had been gone 
another five minutes, I would have gone 
mad foe slieer suspense and uncertainty. But 
what's wrong?" 

It look seseral motpents for Loara Broos* 
wild relief to subside sufficiently to note die 


o^r’a IcembTing hands, his dishevtled luir, 
Uis feverishly glinting eyes; but when it did, 
all his fears returceiT 
He watched Sanat in disGaay, scarcely 
daring to press his question for feat of 
the answer. But Sanat needed no urging. 
In short, ;erky sentences he related the 
conv«siiion he bad overheard and his last 
words tiiiicd into a despairing silence, 
Loara Broos’ pallor was almosl friulit- 
ening. and twice he tried to talk wiUi no 
Kiccess other than a few hoarse gasps, nica. 
^ally. "But it is the death of Loaritml 
What is to be done?’’ 

Filip Sauat Uughed, as men laugh when 
they are at last convinced that noSing re- 
mains to laugh at. ’’What eon be done? Can 
we. inform the Central Cbuncii? You know 
only too well how hilplcss tliey are. The 
various Human govccamcdts? You can im- 
agine how eSertive iboi, divided fooU 
would be," 

! It simply can't bel'' 






liaedly ai 


trol of himself; that wild emotion was driv- 
ing him, Porin, large drops of perspiration 
on his brow, gcaspM him about the waist, 
"Sit down, Filip, sit down! Are you goiijg 

sudden push, he sent Porin 
stumbling barkwards into a sitting position, 
while the Flame wavered and 
madly in the rush of air, "I’m going sane. 
Tlie lime for idealism and compromise and 
sul>«*vience is gone! The time for force 
hM tome! We wiU fight and, by Space, we 

He was leaving the room at a dead run. 

Porin limped after, "Filip! Filip! " He 
stopped at the doorway in frightened de- 
^ir. He could go no further. Though 
1 fell, socneone must guard the 


Oarr 

But-^ut what was FDip Sanat going to 
do? And through Poriu’s tortured mind 
flickered visions of a certain night, five 
hundred years before, when a careless svori, 
a blow, a shot, bad lit a lire over Earth 
that was finally drowned in IIumoB blood. 
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L OARA PAUL KANE done tint 
night. The inner office wu empt^ the 
dim, blue light tij»n the severclji limple 
de* the only aiumiaituM in the room. His 
diin fue wu bathed In the ghastly light, 
and his diin buried musingly between bis 


to bis task. "He was some twenty feet above 
street level. You have no ides what an im- 
pressive £guce he made with the glare of 
the Luxites lighting bis face. He was band- 
some, but not in an athletic bizwof way. 
He was the aesthetic typ^ If pju know what 
I mean. Pal^ thin face, burning eyes, long. 


And Iben there was a aashing inter- 
raptiun as the door was Jung open and i 
disheveled Russdl Tymbtll knocked oS the 
restninine hands of half a dozen men and 
catapultedin. Kane whirled in dismay at the 
intrusion and one band dew up to his throat 
sa his eyes widened in apprehensioo. His 
faro was one startled (Question. 

Tymball waved hia arm in a quieting 
gesture. “It’s all right. Just let me catch 
my breath." He wheraed a bit, and seated 
himielf gently before continuing, "Your 
.rotalyst has turned up, Loara Paul — end 
guess who. ? Here on Eacth! Here in New 
Yorii! Not half a mile from where we’re 

loara Paul Kane eyed Tymball narrowly, 

“Nro so you an notice it I’ll tell you 
about it. if you don’t mind turning on a 
li^t or two. You look like a ghost in the 
bwc.’’ The room whitened under Sie glare 
of Atomos and Tymball continued, "rerni 
and 1 were returning from the meeting. We 
wete pa.ss:ng the Memorial when it hap- 
pened, and you on thank Fate for the lud^ 
coincideoro that led us Co the tight spot at 
the ri^t moment. 

"As we passed, a figure shot out the side 
entrance, jumped on the martile stra in 
front, and shouted, 'Men of EarthI’ Every- 
one turned to look — yon know bow fiii^ 
Memorial Sector is at eleven — and inside 
nf two seconds, he bad a aowd," 

“'Wba was tbe speaker, and what was he 
doing inside the Meroeriil? ’This is Wednes- 
day night, you know." 

“Why." ’I^uiiall paused W ronsider, 
“now that you mention it, he must hive 
been one ed the two Guardians. He wu 
a loatist— you couldn’t mistake the tunic. 
He wasn’t Teriesltial, eilhetl" 

' 'le yellow orb?" 


"No." 




"Tlien 

yoeng ftieod. Go ehead." 
“Tbeie be stoodl" Tymball 


He’s I 


“And when he spoke! It’s no use describ- 
ing it; in order to appreciate it realty, 
would have Co hear nun. He began Icliing 
the crowd of tlie Lhasinuic designs; shout- 
ing what / had been whispering. Evidently, 
he had gotten tlicm from a good source, for 
be went into dnaiis — and how he pul 
them! He made tliem round real and fri^t- 
ening. He fcighleoed with them; bad 
me atanding mere scared blue at what be 
was saying; and as for the crowd, after the 
second sentence, tliey were bironotized. 
Everyone of them had had ‘Lhasinuic 
Meruro’ drilled into them over and over 
again, but this was the first lime they 
l&ened — actually liilsnii. 

Then, he began damoixig tbe Lhasiou. 
He rang the changes on their bestially, 
ffieir perfidy, their criminalily — only be had 
a voc&ulaiy that raked them into die lowest 
mud of a Venusian ocean. And even time 
be let loose widi an epithet, the crowd stood 
upon its hind legs and Ii3 out a roar. It 
began to round lure a ate^ism. 'filiall we 
allow this to go on?’ cried he ’Never!’ yeDed 
tbe crowd, 'Must we yield?’ Never!’ ’Shall 
we resist?’ To tbe end!' ’Down with the 
TSiasl niil* be sliouted- Kill them!’ they 
bowled. 

“I bowled as loud os any of them — forgot 

'] don't know bow long it lasted before 
Lhasinuic guards began closing in. Tbe 
crowd turned on them, with die Loarisf 
urging them on. Did you ever bear a meb 
yell (nr blood? No? It’s tbe most awful 
round you can imagine, Tlie guards Ihou^t 
so, too, for one locdr at wi^ was before 
diem made them turo and tun for their 
lives, in spile of the fact that they were 
armed. The mob had grown Into a matte 
of tlKpusands and thousands by then. It 
sw jmfed the fJace. 

But in two minutes, the alarm siren 
rounded — for tbe first time in a hundred 
years. I came to my senses at last, and made 


wsiming 
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foi [he Luuist, who hud oot (tupped bis 
tirade e moment, It tKaa pleio diet ve 
couldn't let him fiU into the bindi of tbe 

"TTie test is pteftjr much of a mixup. 
Squadrons of motoru^ police vete dsarg- 
log duK's 00 US, but somehow, Fetoi and 
1 managed between the two of us to grab 
the Loirisc, slip out. and bring him hete. 
1 have him in tbe outer room, gagged and 
tied, to beep him quiet," 

During ;^l the last half of the uarntive, 
Kane has paced tbe fioor nervouslp, causing 
every ooce in a while in deep considetation. 
Little decks of blood appear^ on bis lowet 
lip 

"You don't tliink," he asked, "that the 
rict u'ill get out of hand? A premature 
opiosioo — “ 

Tymball shook bis bead vigorously, 
"They're mopping up already. Once the 
young fellow disappeaicd, the crowd lost 
Its spirit, anyway.'' 

"Thcie wlU be many killed or hurt, but— 
Well, bring in the young firebrand." Kane 
seated himself behind his desk and com- 
posed his face into a semblance of tran- 
qaillity, 

Filip Sanat was in sad shape as he kneeled 
before his superior. His tunic was in tatters, 
and bis face scratched and bloody, but 
the fire of determination shone as brilliantly 
IS ever in his fierce eyes. RuSsell Tymball 
regarded him breathlessly as tbou^ tbe 
previous hour's magic still lingered. 

Kane extended his arm gently. "I have 
heard of your wild escapade, my Imy, %'bat 
was it diat impelled you to do so foolish 
an an? It mi^t very well have cost you 
your life, to sty noihiog of the lives of 
diousands of others." 

For the second time that night, Sanat 
repeated the coaversatiofl he had overheard 
— ^ramaliolly and in the minutest detail. 
' larding story. 
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Filip Sana! reddened, "Fardun iiiy inex- 
perienced enthusiasm — " 

"Exactly," exclaimed Kant "Yet. prop- 
erly directed, you miglit be of great aid 
to us. Your oratory and youthful fire miglit 
wo* wonders if well managed. Would you 
be willing to dedicate yourself to tlie taJt?" 
Sonar's eyes fiaslied, "Need you askf" 
Loara Paul Kane laughed and cast a ju- 
bilant side-glance at Russell Tymball, 
■you'll do. lo two days, you shall leave for 
tbe outer stars. With you, will go several nf 
my own mea And oow, you are tired. You 
will be token to where you may w ash and 
treat your cuts. Then you had betict sleep, 
for you shall need your streogdi in the days 
to come." 

"But — but Loam Broos Forin — my com- 

"1 shall send a messenger to the iUemo- 
rial immediately. He will tell Loan Broos 
of your safety and serve os the second 
Gusrdian for tlie reroaioder of llie ni^it. 




d Kane. 


vith i 


grim smile, upon the . 

"and did you think we knew nothing of 
this? For a Icmg time we have been pre- 
paring against this danger, and you have 
tome neat to uyuetting all our carefully 
laid pdans. By your premature appeal, you 
mi;^ have worked irreparable harm to out 


Co a 

But even as Sanat, relieved and deliri- 
ously happy, rose to go. Russell Tymball 
leapM from his chair aii grasped the older 
Loarisl's wrist in a convulsive grip, 

"Great Space! Listen!" 

The shrill, keening whine lh.it pierced 
to tbe inner sanctum of Kane's offices told 
its own story. Kane’s face turned haggard. 

Tymball's very lips had turned bloodless. 
"We lost out after aU. They're using to- 
nidi’s dishitbaoce to strike tlie first blow. 
ThQi'fe after Sanat, and they'll hive him. 
A mouse couldn't get through tbe cordon 
diey’te going to throw about die city now." 

"But they musn't have him." Kane's eyei 
rfittered. "We'U take him to the Memurial 
by the Passageway. They won't dare vioLite 
the Memorial." 

"They have done ii once already," came 
Sanar's impassioned cry, "I won't hide from 
tbe liaatds. Let us figlit," 

"Quiet," said Kane, "and follow silenily," 

A panel in tbe w^l had slid aside and 
toward it Kane motioned. 

And as the pand closed noiselessly be- 
hind them, leaving them in the oald glow 
of a pocket Alomo lama Tymball mnliered 
softly, "If they ate cea3y. even tbe Memu- 
cia! will yield no protectioa.* 
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N UW YORK vu in femient. Tte 
Uissinuic prtison hid mustncd its 
fuJl strength ind plKed it in i slate of 
liege. No one might enter. No one mi^t 
leave. Through the avenues, tolled the 
ground cars of the army, while overhead 
poised the Strato-cars that guarded the air- 

Tlie Human population stirred restlessly. 
Th^ percolatetTlhrou^ the atreets, gather- 
ing in little knots that broke up at the 
apptoach of the Lhasinu. The spell of Sana! 
lingeeed, and here and there frowning men 

The Viceroy of New York realaed that 
as he sat behind his desk in the 'Palace, 
»bith raised its spires upon Washington 
Hei'shts. He .stared out the window at the 
Hudson River, flowing darkly beneath and 
addressed the uniformed liias'mu before 

"There must be positive action, Captain. 
Yuu are right in tliat. And yet, if possible, 
an oiitrlgiit break must be avoided. We arc 
woefully undermanned and W'C haven't more 
than 6ve third-rate war-vessels on the entire 


once more, ’'The MemoriJ! That presents 

"Not necessarily!" 

"There are some things those Humans 
won't stand." His voice tailed o2 nticec- 

Tlie captain spoke decisively, "The nettle 
seized firmly does not sting, tjukkly done— 
a criminal could be dngged from &e Halt 
of Ibe Flame itself — anowe kill Loarism at 
1 stroke. There could be no struggle after 

"By ^cgal Blast me, if you're not right. 
GoodI Storm the Mcmorml" 

The captain bowed stiffiy, turned on bis 
heel, and left tlie Palace. 

F lUP SANAT re-entered the Hall of 
Flame, thin face set aagcUy. "The en- 
tire Sector is patrolled by the lizards. All 
avenues of^proach to the Memorial '• - 


Xtisseli Tymball tubbed his ji 
they're not fools, They've treed u; 
Memorial won't stop them. As a i 
fact, they may have decided to r 


planet." 

' It is not our strcogfli but their own 
feat that keeps them helpless, Excdlenr^, 
Their spirit Jus been Uioroughly brokeu in 
these last centuries. The rabble would break 
before a single unit of Guardsmeiu That is 

C 'sely the reason why we must strike 
now, The population has reared and 
they must feel the whip immediately. The 
.Second Drive may as wtll begin Ionise." 

"Yes," the Viceroy Rtimaced wryly. "'We 
are cau^t off-stride, but the — ei — rabble- 

TTie captain smiled grimly, "No, The 
Human dog liad powerful friends. He is a 
IjMtist, you know. Kane — ” 

"Is Kane standing «ainst us?" Two red 
spots burnt over the Viceroy's eyes. "The 

trisH^in spite of him — and him, too, if be 

"Eicellency!" the captain's voice tang 
metallically. ^We have reason to believe lie 
stbei ntay be skulkii^ in the Memorial." 

The Viceroty half^se to his feet. He 
Kowled in indecision and seated himself 


Filip frowned and his voice was thickly 
furious, "And we're to wait here, are we? 
Better to die fighting, than to die hiding." 

"Better net to die at alJ. Filip," re- 
sponded Tymball quietly. 

There was a moment of silence. la»ia 
Paul Kane sat staring at his fingers, 

Finally, he said, "If you were to g'rvc the 
signal to strike now, Tymball, how long 
ciMd you hold out?" 

"Until Lhasinu ic reinforcements could 
arrive in sufficient onmliecs to ausb ns. The 
TertestriaJ garrison, including the entire 
Solar Patrol, is not enough tostra us. With- 
out outside help, we can fight efleclively for 
six months at the ve^ least. Unfortunately 
it's out of the que^ion." His composure was 

"■Why is it out of the question?" 

And bis fsce reddened suddenly, is be 
sprang angrily to bis feet, "Becanse you 
can't just push buttons. Tbe Lhasinu ire 
weak. My men know tba^ but Earth doeso’L 
The lieasdi have ooe weapon, feat! We 
can't defeat them, unless me populare is 
wMh us, at least fosscvely.* tfis mouth 
twisted, "You don't know the practical diffi- 
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alck* lavoIicJ, Tea ^an osw I’ve been 
pUnning, wurking, lrTm|. I have in innjr; 
tcul a tespectible £e« io die Appilachiins. 
I amid set die wbecls in mction in all five 
CDodoenb simuluneously. But ivbat good 
would it do? It would be useless. If I had 
New York now — if I were able tt prove to 
die rest of Earth that the Lhasinu were oot 


"If 1 could banish fear from tlie hearts of 
Humans?” said Kaoe »ftlp. 

”1 would have New Yosk by dawn. But 
a would take a minKle." 


thriugh die cordon and re 
~l cOTld if I had to. What are you goinf 

"You will know when it hippeiu.” Kant 
was smiling fiercely. "And wtien it doe 
happen, strike!" . 

There was a Tonhe gun in Tymball'i 
hand suddenly, as he ^ked as— 
plump face was not at all Benlle. ' 
a chance, Kane. Good-byer 




His 


HTHE GkPTAIN strode up the deserted 
-L marble steps of the Memorial arrogantly, 
He was flanked on each side hj an armed 
adjutant. 

He paused an instant before the huge 
double-door that loomed op before him and 
starei) at Che slender plfiirs that soared 
gracefully upwards at its sides. 


impressive, sii tnu. isnt iif 

"Yes, Captain!" was the double reply. 

"And mMtcriously dark, too, except for 
the dim yellow of their Flame. You see its 
light?” He pointed toward the stained glass 
or the bottom windows which glinted hick- 
eringjy, 

‘Yes, CaptiinI” 

”It*s dart, and n^sterioui, and impres- 
sire— and if is about to fall in ruins.'* He 


Iinghed, and suddenly brought the butt eod 
of hb saber down upon the metal cacviogs 
on the dooe io a clanging salvo. 

It echoed through me eroptineas within 
tnd fosmded hoUowly in die oi^t, but there 


The idfutanl at hla left raised his tele- 
tisoi to his eat, and caught the faint wards 
isauioe therefroffi. He saluted, "Captain, 
lha Huenona are crowding into the sector.” 


TIm captain sneered, "Let Itiisml Otdei 
the guns placed in readiness and aimed 
along the avenuet. Any Human attempting 
t^jiass the cordon is to be tayej meicj- 

His barked command was murmured into 
die televisor and a hundred prds beyond. 
IJiaainuic Guardsmen put guns in order and 


lack, 




open, 


captain, grimly, "it is to be broken down." 
He raised his saber again, and again tlieie 

Slowly, noiselessly, the door yawned 
wide, and the captain recognraed the stem, 
purple-dad figure that stood before him. 

"who disturbs the Memorial on the night 
of the Guarding of the Flanie?" demaoJed 
Loora Paul Kane solemnly, 

"Vere dramatic. Kaoe. Stand aside!” 
"BacKi" The worda rang out loudly and 
clearly. "The Memorial may not be ap- 
proached by the LliasiotL" 

"Yield us our prisoner, and we leave. 
Refuse, and we will take him tw force." 

'The Memorial yields no prisoner It is 
inviolate. You may not enter.*’ 

'Make way!” 

"Stand back!" 


Uiasiau growled thcoatily and be- 

about him were empty, but ailotk away in 
every directiun was the thin line of Lha- 
sinuic troops, stotioced at their guns, and 
beyond were die Humans, ’They were 
massed io ooiw thidcoesa and die whites 
of llirir faces shone palely in the Gicta»- 
Tights . 

^Whit," grilled the captain to himself. 
*do the scum yet snarl?’' His tough skin 
ridged at the jaws and the scales upon bis 
bead uptilted sharply. He turned to the 
adjutant with the televisor. "Order a round 
over their heads.” 

The oighl s«s split in two by the purple 
blasts of energy and the Lhasinu laughed 
aloud at die sneoce that feilowed. 

He turned (o Kine, who remained stand- 
ing upon the threshold. “So you see diat if 
you capect help from your people, you will 
be disappointed. The next round will be 
aimed at head IcvcL If you think that 
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bluff, iry tuel" 

Tterti clicked logethet shorplj', "Make 
• «; " A Tooire was leveled in his hand, 
and thumb was firm upm the Ceigger. 

Loaia Paul Kane retceated slowly, eyes 
u]^ the gun. The captain followed. And 
as he did so. the iiinet cloor of tlic antetuom 
swung open and tlie Kali of llte Flame 
stootT revealed. In the sudden draft, tlie 
Flame staggered, and U the sight of it, 
there came a huge shout tKim the distaot 


all but impercrotible. 

And the Flame suddenly changed. It 
stesdied and roared up to the vaulted ceil- 
ing, a bJaaing draft uty feet high. Loaia 
Paul Kane's hand moved again, and as it 
did so, the Flame turned carmine. The color 
deepened and the cr'inuon light of that 
flaming pillar streamed out into the eity 
and rutned the Memorial's windows into 
siiiing, bloody eyes. 

Long seconds passed, while the captain 
ficse m bewUderment; whUe die distant 

And, then, there was a confused murmur, 
which suen,^hencd and grew and split it- 

"Dotm with lit Lixsinn.'^ 

There was the purple flash of a Tonite 
from somewheres high above, and the cap- 
tain came to life an instant too late, Cjumt 
sejuareiy he bent slowly to his death; emd, 
reptilian face a mask of contempt to the last. 


R ussell tymball brought down Ws 

gun and smiled satdonkally, "A per- 
fect target against the Flame, Good for 
Kane! The changing of the Flame was just 
the cmolion-stitnng thing we needed. LM'a 


From the roof of Kane's dwelling he 
limed down upon the Lhasinu below. And 
he did, alf Hell erupted. Men mush- 
roomed from die very ground, it seemed, 
weapons in hand. TOnites blazed from every 
ride, before the startled Lirasrnu could 
pring to their triggers. 

And when they did so. h was too late, 
,'cr the mob. wliUc-liot with flaring rage, 
broke its bounds. Someone shrieked. "Kill 
ibc lizaidsl" 


one rusiing ululation that swelled to die 

ikj. 

Like a many-headed monster, die stream 
of Humanity surged forward, weaponless. 
Flundtcds witlieted under the belated fury 
of the defnuling guns and tens of thoaiands 
scrambled over the corpses, dtargng to die 
very muzzles. 

^e Lhasinu never wavered. Tbeir tanks 
thinned steadily under the deadly sharp- 
shooting of the Tymbalists, and those that 
remain^ were caught by the Human Rood 
that surged over Urem and tore them to 

The Memorial sector gleamed in the 
crimson of the bloody Flame and echoed to 
the agony of the dying, and the shrieking 
fuiT of the triumphant. 

It was the first battle of the Great Rebel- 
lion, but it was aoi really a battle, or even 
madness, it was concentrated anarchy. 

Thcouglrout the city, from fhe tip of Long 
Island to ie mid-Jersey iUtlands, rebels 
sprang from nowhere and Lhasinu w cm (0 
their death. And as ^ickly as Tymball's 
orders spread to raise die snipers, so did the 
news of the chinmg of tbe Flame speed 
from mouth to mouth and grow- In rhe 
telling. All New York heaved, and poured 
its separate lives isto the single giant cru- 
cible of the "mob." 

It was untonttollabli^ unanswerable, irre- 
aistible. The Tvm^iStjfiiUowed helplessly 
where it led, all enSrts ardirection hopeless 

Like a mi^ty river, it flashed its way 
dirougli the mctroptdM, zhd where it passed 

The sun of that fateful morning arose 
to find the masters of Hnh occupying a 
shrinking circle in upper Minbaltao. with 
the cool courage of {wn soldieti, they 
linked arms and wcfhstood the charging, 
shrieking roiliions. Sl^ly, they, backed 
away; each buildioe askirsu^; ea^ block a 
desperate battle. They split into isolated 
groups; defending first a building, and then 
its upper stories, and finally its roof, 

'K^r the noonday sun boding down, only 
tire Palace itself remained. Its USt desperate 
stand held flie Humans at bay. The wither- 
ing circle of finridxut itpav^ the grounds 
with blackened bodies, 'fhe Vieerov binv 
self from his throne room directed liie de- 


/cnse; his 
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had upaa Ihe hull of » h>irt 


semi-[X>ctabl7. 

And then, »lien the mob lud ensllj 
come to a pause, Tymbail seiaed his op- 
portunity and took the lead. Heavy puns 
clanked to the /toert. Atomos and delta-rays, 
ffom the rebel sleek and from the slorw 
captured the previous niglit, pointed their 
dcaih-Iaden muzzles at the Palace. 

Gun answered Run, and the first organ- 
ized battle of machines flared into desperate 
fury. Tymball was an omnipresent figure, 
Exulting, directing, leaping from gun-em- 
pljccment, to gun-emplacemenl, firing his 
own hand Tonite defiantly at the Palace- 

Under a barrage of ihe heaviest fire, the 
Humans diargcd < ’ — ■" 


TcU n 


■ His face 


The bepnning is, The Tertestrial Flag 
flies over me ruins of die Palace. " 

"It was horrible! The d.ty lias — has — " 
He shuddered and closed his eyes, "If I 
liad known in advance, J would rather have 
seen Earth dehumanized and Loarism de- 


'Yes, i 


feriso of fii 
That blaze » as thi 
f the Lhasinu 


fclaciceniogwali 


le defenders fell b^. A 
and there was a ^den ir 




's Sanat?" 


But the results might 
ire dearly bought, :md 


tourtyard— helping with llie 
wounded. We all are. It— it— ' Again ins 
voice failed him, 

ere was impatience in Tymball's eyes, 
he shrugged weary shoulders, "I'm 
palace crumbled in. not a c.illous monster, but it had to be done, 
in one vast ctasn; put to ^ very last, room and as yet it is only the heginmng. Today s 
bUzing about him, face horribly cul. Ihe events mean iittie. Tlie uprising bu lakra 
Viteioy stood his ground, timing into the place over moS of Earth, but without die 
thkk of the besieging force. And when bis fanatic enlhusia^ of the rebellion in New 
semi-portable ezpcmftd the last dregs of its York. The Lliasinu aten't defeated, or any- 
power and expired, he heaved it out the where near defeated; make no mistake about 
window m a last futile gesture of defiance, that. Even now the Solar Guard is flashing 
and pluneed into the burning Hell at his to Eartli and die forces on the outer planets 
are being called back. In no lime at all, tlic 
Aboi-e the Pal, ire grounds at sunset, with entire Lhasinuic Empire will converge u[^ 
a ye! roaring furnace as die background, Eatdi and the reckoning will be a terrible 
there floated the green flag of independent and bloody one. We must have hdp! 

He grasped Kane by the slioulders, and 
Nc.v York was once more Human. shook him roughly. "Do you understand? 

We must have help! Even herr -- — 

J^l)SSa.L TYMBALL was a sot^ figure York the firrt Bi ' 




ce tlwi night. Oothes in tatters, and 

from bead to foot from the un- 

dresicd lUt on his dieek, he surveyed the 
umige about him with sated ^cs. 

Volunteer scpiads, occupied in removing 
the dead and tending to the wounded had 
net yet succeeded in making more than a 
dent in the deadly work of uie rebellion. 
The Memorial was an improvised boe- 
pstal. There were few woundM, for energy 
weipons deal death; and of these few al- 
miwi none sligliilv. It was a scene of inde- 
ntribjhle confusion and the cncans of ihe 


fade by 

' Awe 

"I know," -said Kane tonelessly. ' I'll 
get Sanat and he can leave today." He 

sighed, "If 

of bis power 
great events." 


catalyst, we may expect 


S ANAT climbeii into the little two- 
man cniiscr half an hour later and took 
his seal beside Petri at the controls. 

He extended his hsnd to Karie a last 
time, "When 1 come back it will be with 
a navy behind me," 

Kane gtaapeJ the young man's hand 
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ts^iOj. 'We depwd upoQ joa, Filip.- He Whst do you *%uit to do? We faiven't the 

^-P if TOD like the eemhie— - 

^VP.II ■ _:j c™. .:. 


It flushed with pleesute tt the title 
•i be resumed bis «« ooce more. Petri 
w»»ed tai Tymball called out, -Watch out 

j, . j t ut ««='5 Duuteu, rrotBMtoreJ 
1 Tie ^lock elided shut, end then, with yon shoot i mounted Tooite?- 
t toning ro»r, Che pygmy cruiser wis off 
■oto the heavens. 

Tymball followed it to r^ere it dwin- 
dled into a speck and less end then turned 
in the hands of Fate. 


said fanat, lim^, 'we're not 
the decelecating 


"Well, then leam bow. Grub that little 
wheel over there and keep your eye on the 

above See ai^thing?" Sped 


7ndKli,e''ilt“tZ'w^ “d ■*« ^ ‘sl^P 

nna titne, fort how was that Changing of was apptoachin/ 
ax Flame worked? Dun t tell me the Fl^e "luM stars'- ^ 

turned red of ' ' 

Kane shook 

: result of opening 


i. The t 




le Llia 

u diemistry," 


originally 


Good! Now €€ 


le Lbasinu 


keep it there, h 


t. Get it where the 
!. and for the sake of Sol, 


pycheJogy! 

Itinnk were impressed— 

Qi-Aa IMI b.,, a.. 

aj miss-detectnr buazed. It but 
emptorily and insistently, Petri sti 


bis 




tn 


I the knob thtt rotated the neri- 
The star-field in the 'visor rfiifted 
wah slow dignity, and then they saw it. 

It glinted- in the sun like half a tinr 
•aaie football. ai ' ~ 
they’ve spotted us, 

••—“'c ship?' 




ward the lizard scum,- side-roeketi blasted 
“ he SMke, 'and yon keep it centered. " 
tni.'th..i-Tjif ship was bloating steadily. 

ice descended to a tense whis- 
per, -i m dropping our screen and lung- 
. ^ mg directly ttber. It's a gamble. If ther'te 

none of *e auffiacntly startled, thew may drop iLh 
tcreen and shoot; and if they shoot in a 
hurry, they mw miss." 

Sanat nodded silently. 

, P“ple flash 

of the Tonite, piiU back on the wheel Pull 
bwi krd; and pull bad fast. If you're the 
tioi« trifle late, we're thtouA." He 
•biuggcd. *It't a gamblei' 

With *at, he slammed the G-stiti for- 


If" 


— ?! • “r ""i “I 

tt ttb-H mu „ te A.ul.«tt pSsa.£i,„pi3,, 
id the wbpel Ifl I.*- uBiu-ul.u .. 


. _ - _ . dont know. Tym- 

Wllsaid the Patrol had made for Earth.' 

SanaPa voice was adm. "Thu one hasn’L 
Ci« we ootrace it?' 

"Fit chancel' Petri's fist clenched white 
« fbe G-*tkk, "They're coming doset ' 
Be TOds might have been a signal 
B* aodiomeler jiggled and the harsh Lhw 
voice started from a whisper and 

ZL “'I.”!* .**?”. ^ 


0 oniy the diauffcur. 


and the wheel in his sweating Farids re- 

S nded celurtantly to pressure. The oninne 
tball wobbled at the center of the 'visw 
He could feel his hands trembling and 
^ion'^°* help any. Eyes wioc^ with 

The Lhasinuic ship was swelling terribly 
now, and hen, from its prow, a purple 
sword leaped toward them. Samt closed 
he eyes and jetfced backwards, 

^He k^ his eyes dosed tod waited. 

He opened them and started » his feet; 
for Pclti. anus akimbe^ was laughing down 


*1 hit it?" gasped Sanai. 

"Not on the hutton, but you did disable 
1. That’s good enough. And now, 
oon as we get fu enough tway fi 
un, we'te going into byper-apart." 
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SitiW stMtcd, "1 thought they w ere on 
loclt," he laughed, tlieir way. What happened?” 
fore in his life and “The Sanlannun goveramcnt has decided 
ulser in as pretty a its fleet is eequircd foe home defense." A 
wiy smde accompanied his words. 

"Wha lioiDe defense? "iPhy, the Llusinu 
e five hundred parsecs away from tliem." 
Smitt shrugged, "An excuse is an 


the and need make sente. 1 didn't say flut 


Sanat brushed his bair back and his fin- 

T he TAU. purple-clad figure standing gen strayed to the >;dlow si 
by the central portview gazed longingly shoulder. Even so. We touI 
at the sileot gl(*e whliout. It was Earth. "v- . hnndted 


J fight 


a hundred ships. The .. , 

huee. BitiKRjs. OIMIOUJ. numbers us twe to one but with needle 

Perhaps bis moughta were just a trifle ships and with Lunar Base st our backs and 
. bitter as he considered the six-month period the tebds harassing them m the rear— 
that had just passed. It had begun with a He fed into a brooding 
fiovi-hlate. Enthusiasm kindled to while You wont get them to fight, Filip_. 
beat and spread, leaping the stellar gulfs The Trantorian squads favors ^"^1- 
from planet to pl.inet as fast aa lie hyper- His voje wm suddenly savage Of the 
atomic beam. Squabbling governmente, snd- entire fleet, I can trust oruy the twenty 
den putty before the outraged cltmoiing ships of my own sijuadton-^ Lactoman. 
of lh«r peoples, outfitted fleets. Enemies Ob, Filip, you d<m t know the dirt of it— 
.w.....!.. .....1. and flew von never have known. Youve won the 


itfitted fleets. Enemies Ob, Filip, you don 

. ..udden peace and flew you never have ki 

iJei the same green flag of Earth. people to the Cause, but yoo’ve never won 
Perhaps it would have been too much the governmenta. Pr^ulir opinion fon^d 

-C .1.:- I e — . .. W7i,:u fh»fn ii), but now that Biey are in, Siey re 

'ha they ma get" 


it would have been 

is love-feast to continue. While 

it did, tlic Humans -were irresistible. One 
fleet was not two parsecs from Vega itself; 
another had captured Luna and hovered 
one light-second above the Earth where 
TymbaJl's rigged tevolulionaties still held 
OQ doggedly. 

Filip Sanat sighed and turned at the 
sound of a step. White-haired Ion Smitt 
of the Lacloniin contingent entered. 

"Your face tells the story," 

Smitt sliook bis head, "It 


’t believe that, Smitt, With vi 


m their grwp— ” 


'Victory? 'Victory for whom? It fa ex- 
actly over that bane diat the planets are 
squabbling. At a secret invention of the 
natioos, Motsoni demanifed cmtioi of all 
the Lbasinuk worlds of the Sirius sector— 
none of whiidi have been reconquered as 
j-et — and was refused- Ab, you diuo't know 
l»pe- diet. Consequently, she msides that she 
j„, - mutt lake care of her home defense, and 

Sanat turned away again, “Did you know withdraws her vuioiia squadrons." 
that we've gotten word from Tymhall to- Filip Sanat turned away In pa^ and Ion 
day? They're figlifingon what dtev can filch Smitt's voice hammered on. hard, tmmeitr- 
ftota the Lhisinu. Uiards W cap- 
tured Buenos Aires and all South ^ericl 
seems Iflcely to go under Iheit bed. They're 
disheartened — the Tjunballists— and dis- 

goit^, ■ ■ • " 


"And then Ttantor realizes that she hales 
and fears Santa nni more than ever die did 

, the Lliasinu and any day now she will wWi- 

whitled sud- draw brr fleet to refrain from aipp^g 
d^v "You say that oof new n^e-shini them while her enemy's ships remain quietly 
insure victory, then why don't we attack?" and safely in port. The Human nations are 
"W^ for one flung," the grizzled sol- failing apart, the soldier's fist came down 
diet pUnted one booted leg c*i the chair upon to rabl^ 
aett to him, "t’"* ' " - ' ‘ •* 


le reinforcements from Ss 


a doth. It wis 
9 tbmk tot the selfish 
mite for an; worthy pur- 
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pose Iona." 

Snoit’s eyts were nidden oJculilios slit), 
"Weil e wliile! Things will yet woa out 
lit right, if see an ool; rmmige to seize 
eontrol of Eirth. Earth is the ley to the 
sehoic situation." His fingers drummed up- 
on the table edge, "lu capture would pro- 
vide the vital spark. It would drum up 

boiling point; and the Governments — well, 
ttiev would either have to ride the wave, 
or be dashed to pieces." 

"I know that. It we fourtt today, you 
have a soldier's word we'cT be on Earth 
tooiorrow. They realise it. loo, but they 
won’t fight." 

"Then — then they must be luJe to fi^t. 
The only way they can be made to %bt 
IS to leave no alternative. Ilicy won't fight 
now. because they cao retreat whenever 
thCT wish, but if~" 

He suddenly looked up. face aglow, "Yoa 
tunic ^in yeatj. Do yUia suppose your clothes 

Ivin Smltt looked down upon his iraple 
girth and geioned, "Well, they might not 
nt you, but tbcy'll cover you alJ right. Wliat 
ate foa chinking of doln^* 

Relay the Allowing orders immediiely to 


"I speak for myself." 

Then I give yon one minute. If I am 
not interested by the end of diat lime, 
you svill be shot." His expression was stony. 

Sanat tried once more to free himself, 
with little success. His captors tightened 


“Your situsdon," said the Earthman, "is 
this. You can't attack the Human squadron 


serious damage to your own fleet, and yon 
can't risk that with a hostile lartli behind 
you. At the same time, I happen to knovr 
that the order from Vega is to drive the 
Humans from the Solsr System at all rost^ 
and that the Emperor dislikes failures. " 
"You liave ten seconds left," said flic 
admiral, but lell-tale red spots appeared 


"All rij^f, then," came the hurried re- 
sponse, "how's this? What if I offer you the 
entire Human Elect caught in a trap?" 

There was silence. Tymball went on. 
"What if 1 show you how you can lake over 
Lunar Base, and surround the Humans?” 


Go on!' It was the first sign of interest 
the admiral had permitted hunseff. 


1 am in command of one of the squad- 
rons and I have certain powers. If you'll 
agree to our terms, we can have the Base 
deserted within twelve hours. Two ships," 
the ^uman raised two fingers impressively. 


T'. 

hated 


liJE ADMIRAL ol 


above all else: Humans 
Civilians, 'liie combinacion, in the pet- 
ul the tall, slender Human in ilt-fittcd 
liing, put a scowl of dislike upon his 


he cried ic tbe Vegan tongue- "1 ai 

"Speak," ordered the admiral in Eog- 
lish- "They do not understand your lan- 
guage." Then, in Lhisbuic to tbe soldiers, 
'Shoot when I »vc tlie word." 

Sanat subsides "I came to discuss terms.” 

"I judged as much when yon hoiateJ the 
white flag. Yet you come in a one-man 
cruiser from' the niglit side of your own 
fleet, like a fueitive. Surely, you cannot 
•peak for your fleet" 


"Interesting,” said die Lhesimi, slowly, 
^but your motive? What is your reason for 

Sanat thrust out a surly und«-lip. “That 
would not interest you. I have been fll- 
trpled and deprived of my rights. Besides," 
his eyes glittered, "Humanity's is a lost 
cius^ anyway, For lha 1 shall expect pay- 
moot — ample payment, Shake to tliat, and 
tbe fleet is yours." 

The adrriirjl glared his contempt “Tliere 
is a Lhasinulc proverb; The Human is 
steadfast in nothing but hb treacfieiy. Ar- 
range your treason, and I sliall repay. 1 
swear by the word of. a Ihisinuir soldier. 
You may return to your ships." 

With a motion, he dismissed tlie soldiers 
and then slopped them at the doorway, 
"But remember, I risk two ships. They mean 
little as far as my fleet’s strength b oxi- 
cemed, but, nevertheles:^ If harm cornea to 


BLACK FRIAR ( 

1 Uiasinuic hwci Biiou^ Htiniin treach- 
eiy— ■ Uic stales on his head were stiffiy 
eiett and Sanafs ejes dropped bmeath the 
other's (old stsre. 

For a long while, the adtnitil sat alone 
and motionless. 1^1(0 he spat, "This Hu- 
man filth! It is a disgrace even to fight 
theml" 

T he Flagsliip of the Homan fleet laaed 
one hundred miles above Luna and 
within it tlic captains of the Squadrons sal 
about the table and listened to Ion Smjtt's 
shouted indictment. 

■ I fell you your actions amount to 

treason. The battle off Vega is progressing 
and if the Lhasinn win. their Solar squadron 
win be strengthened to the point where we 
must retreat. And if tlic Humans win, our 
ircadicry here exposes tlielr flank and ten- 
ders the victory worthless. We can win, I 
tell you. VTllli these new needle-ships — “ 
The sleepy-eyed Ttantorian leader spoke 
up. “TTie needle-ships have never been 
ttW before. We cannot ridt a major UtUe 
on an diriment, when the odds are 

You— yes, and thT" wt of you as weH-^re 
1 cowardly traitor. Cowards! Cravens! ’’ 

A chair craslied badcwards as ooe arose 
in anger and others followed. Loan Filip 
Sanat, fitim bis vanWge-point at the central 

D ', from where he watched the bl^ 
scape of Lana below with devouring 
roocenlration, turned in alarm. But Jem 
Potcuf taiseJ a goulcd hand for order. 

"Left stop fencing." he said, "I repte- 
aent Ttantor, and I tdee orders only from 
her We have eleven ships here, and Space 
knows how many it Vega. How many has 
Sa^ni got? None! Why is she keeping 
them at home? Perhaps to lake advinlage 
of Triniot's preoccupation. Is there anyone 
who hasn't heard of her designs s^st us? 
We're not going to destroy our ahtps here 
for bet benefit. Trintor will Qc* figbl! My 
division leaves tomorrow! Under the dr- 
cumrtinces, the Lhasinu will he glad to let 

'**^^et'jpoke up, "And Poritta. too. 
The treaty of Driconis has hung like neu- 
troniunj around Out neck these twerUy years, 
Ihe imperialist pianets refuse cevisioii. and 
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we will not fi^t a war which is to tiieii 

One after another, surly exclamaliona 
dinned the perpetual refrain, "Our interests 
are igai/Bt k! We Will not fight!" 

And suddenly, Loata Filip Sanal smiled. 
He bad turned away from Luna and laughed 
at the snarling arguers, 

"Sirs." be said, "no one is leaving,” 

Ion Smite sighed with relief and sank 
back in his chair, 

"Who will stop us?" asked Porcut with 
disdain, 

"The Lliasinu! They have just taken 
Lunar Base and we ate surrounded," 

The room was a babble of disnaay. Shout- 
ing confusion held sway and then one roared 
above the test, "Wliat of the.garriscffl?" 

"The garrison liad destreyw the for- 
tifications and evacuated hours before the 
lhasinu took over. Tie enemy met with 00 

The silence chat followed was mud) 
more terrifying thata the cries that had pre- 
ceded, "Treason," whispered someone, 

"Who is at the bottom of this?" One 
by one they approached Sanat. Fists 
clenched. Faces flushed. "Who did Uiis?" 

”I did," said Sanat, calmy. 

A moment of stunned disbelief. "Dog!" 
"Pig of a Loacist!" Tear his guts out!" 

And then they shrank back at the pair 
of Tortlte guns that appeared in Ion Smitt’a 
fists. Tie burly Lactonian stepped before the 
younger man, 

''You'll baft to fight now. It is necessary 
to fight fire wildfire sometimes and Sanat 
fou^it treason with treason," 

Jem Porcut regarded his knuckles care- 
fully and suddi^y chuckled, "Wril, we 
ran't wriggle out now, so we mi^ as well 
figlit. Except for orders. I w-ouldn’t mind 
tiSiog a crack at the damn lizards." 

The reluctant pause was followed by 
shamefaced shouts — proof-positive of the 
williogneM of the rest. 

In two hours, the Ltusinnic demand foa 
surrender had be«i scornfully rejected and 
the hundred ships of the Human squadron 
spread outwards on the expanding surface 
of an inu^naiy sphere — the standard de- 
fense formalion of a surrounded i]eet--and 
the Battle for Ear^ was on 
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SPACE-BAnXE bel^cen approxi- The tmplifyinB ^em thun4cfei •'To 
/natcly etiuil forces wsnnbles in aj. pour sutioni!'' and a deep silence fell in 
every detiil a gigawk forking match which Ihe cold purr of machinerr sounded 
iich conlrolled shafts of deadly radia- its ominous note. 

walls Sanat spoke to Uie cemcdinatot in a svhis- 
""^is fun ^trs a full quadtant of 


of ctheric ioertia are the diields. ^ ... 

The two forces advance to battle and space, doesnl 
minein'erforposilion.Tlieothepalepucple “Yes, sir" 


rcablea 


1 enemy sl;ip, naugiit with the sign of a douE 
wo a forced partial eclipse." 

."Ldl“ 


«>eniy ordinitor’s 
rr ship Whed. di 

I that, so’ tliat die field" 
isinlale shifted. Keen eyes 


The c 




id Is a perfect largW for 
ray, which, when loosed, rendeti 

open to attack for the moment. In 

circles, it spreads. Each unit of the fleet, „„ 
earning speed of mechanism with speed (he ordere-l arra^f^ 

1 5,™3".SS1'3'‘.2 2r.»r? . 

Sinw his encounter with the baule ccuisec . i a ‘ ‘''c'. 

" -I “ S S.rxfftr'ss 


be felt h 


He turned end said lo Smitt, 
down to the big guns." 

Smitt's eye was on *e grand visor, Jus 
hand on Brc ctherwavc sender, "Go ahead 
if you Wish, but don't get in tlie way." 

Stnat smiled. Tlie captain's private eleva- 

, .-t-i u:_ .. .1 j . 


i^rs became lighter and more expert 
Centered! " he said- Where die hairlines 
flop's crossed, the h'ny oval globe remained im- 
paled. 

i'lwd. grimly, ' Don’t lose it for a second is long 
M It ^ys in oar quadrant. The enemy 
admiral is oa that ship and we're eoine lo 
get him, you and I." ® 

Tlie ships were gettii 


there it was five hundred feet through 
orderly mob of gunners and engineers 
Tonile One. Space is at a premium in * it «•!« mi 
battleship. Sanat could feel die crampedness Human.5 h 
of llie room in which individual Humans Uiasinu w 
e^ve-tJilcd their work smoothly to crate A (Ikke 
the gigantic machine that was a giant more 
dteiJnaughL Tii'ere v 

He mouoted the six steep steps to Tonite purple inti 
One «id motio^ the gunner away. The “tirst hit," breathed 
gunner hesitated; his eye fell upon the One of the 

H Ic tumc. and then he saluted and lessly, itsst 
ed reluclanlly down the steps. metal 

Sanat turned to the coordinator j 
visipt.ite, "Do you mind working w 
My speed of •• • • » 




mdden blinding flash of 


of fused and glowing 


lun’s Tlie opposiog ships were not at clrae 
me? grips. Shots were being exchanged at Mind- 

'«f L't If? 

11. S'" i 

Mo. It s an hoooe to work with you, adyscent Tomtes of theic own shir that s^ 
firing. 


BLACK FRIAR OF THE FLAME 1-' 

Ttc feo(.in* nutdi wiu iupproMhiog » AnJ so ihf fencing 

Ana lh«e times *ere ame Ihat duquiB- m r“>: “ “f, “'j a i Vit 

ing hum »s Alomo-engines in the 1 o»-ct their grim expressions and feel .1 m Uieir 

&^rerti''tt'ft‘eir“n *' It might seark! And it ml^t no.! 

’^'Xn*d'sh^s***e^^tdinatof kept the rpHE Eotlh scpiaihon relied iB 

ID hour in w Cut off 

the Wheel toreed from pcwer supply as the Earthen were, 
lis way that way; and unahle M retaliate with the gigantic 
i‘- —vvecsal 


in half a 


of 

ir-by spai 
le before 


e Luna 


it seemed ocdy a oiaHer c 
IS lashed out i 


Sweat BiaKcd the co-ordinator’s halt and 
sol inio his eyes; his fingers half-lost all 

ansation, but that flagship never left tlie continuous Diana or energy xnu^uui.u 
Jnniii^spot where hait-lincs crossed, scnrens on Human ships sparing and 
And siiat w^ed; finger on trigger fluoresced under the harsh whips of tauia- 

^Twkeik %!hi^r>»‘' ‘’f 

rl' luminosity its guns blaring and Its engines rise to a prolestine squeal. Against 
Scfensive scSn do5n; and twice Sanat’a hii will, his eye flickri So 3ie enagy gwgj 
finger bad quivered on the trigger aod re- and the quivering nerilc sank »s he waited, 
/rafncd. He hadn't been quick mmigh, moving down tbe dud ^ Mi«ptiblc sfd^ 
And then Sana rammed it home and rose The co-ordinator licked ^ lips, Do 
v:. c..rt(oi,ely. The co-otdinalot yelled you think we'll make ir, sir? 

' '• —hed. ''Cettainly!' Sanat was fat from feeling 

ril DVte of purple hued his express^ confidence. "We need Imid 
0 with the aasinuic out for an hone— ptovided they don't fall 
back." 

And the Lhasinu weren’t. To have fallen 
back would liave meant a thinning nf ilie 
fitm grssp of trrutnpb. , lines with a possible break-t^iigh and es- 

•o if;,! not lost long enough cape on the — “ '' 

The Hun 


and dropped I 




Adniital — - - 

Sanat laughed. His bind wer« o 
’ 5 co-ordinatoc’s came to meet i 


le part of flie Humans. 


But the iriumph Jid not lost long enough 
for the CMtdinator to speak tiie fitst pi- 
bilinl words that were weUiog up in bis 
Throat, for the visiplate burst up into a 
Putple bombsheU as five Human shira 
detonated liroultanirously at the touch nf 
deadly energy shafts. 

The amplifiers thundeicd. Up 
Cease firifigl Ease into Needle fotmationl . . . 

Sanat felt the deadly pall of uncertainty dropped with it 
squene his ihroat. He koew what had hap- to where hard-biueu ij^ivi. ... 

The Lhosinu had finally managed gigantic and gleaming levee, in anticipatiofl 
toset np their big guns on Lunar Base; of an order that had-to come soon— or 
big guns wi* three times the tinge of even never, 
th? fargest *ip guns-big guns tl.ih could Tht distance ^tween 
pick off Haroan diipi with no fear of only a matter of one or two imles— almost 
contact from the viewpomt of spice vif 


speed— scarcely above a hundred miles an 
hour. Idling along, they crept up tbe purple 
beams of energy; the imaginary sphere 
increasing in siae; tlie distance between the 
opposing forca ever narrowing. 

feat inside the sliip. the gaogc-ncei 
’ *liy, and Sanat's he 

e crossed the gunlevel 
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def sBot over the now lumped into i 

r,>m ^ .1.:- ...I. 


“Ou ittcdUir 

score of hands r« 

Majestically, the lilver iiTi'wyioe 
uc to the Sooi and as it did so, there wa 
a vast scraping noise and a stiarp [hud that 
shook the ship. 

Hie drcadnau^ had become a "needle 
ship"! 

At the prow, a seciloo of ar 


and thsiwo toto tin 
vas weired tlie out- 

- of this last battle, a battle hopdessl, 
lost by his own purposeful treadterv, uoIas 
the needles won. 

And if th^ 1^ the gigantic defeat— flic 
TbeLh^ 


: fast 




jumping aside 


. While they 


slowly gathering mboiMitum and drifting 
away, tlic Human sliips had cut the distance 
by ihreequartcrs. On the screen, a Lhasinuic 
<1.1- u~ — * colossal proportions. 

bad gone out as 


orplatehad . 

V .. . . shaft of metal Its purple whip of 

^ lunged outward viciously. One huodted every ounce of powet h- 
W gracefnlly from a kniing attempt at tapid rccdetati'oi 

b« ten feet in dialer to a needle-sharp And neverthcl«s its image grew and the 
^in^MinLIn^e^rgbt.4eitotooie- shining point that could te^ at Uic 

strf of the sliaft gleamed m flaming lower end of the sc “ 

glittering javelin at its 
And every ^ d,ip „/ the Human Sanat feU he could t 
^iiidren was likewise equipped. Eidt had five minutes and he « 
becooie ten. fifteen, twenty, £/» thousand as the Galaxy's etcatesl 

iS 5» . issi 

pounding of blood in his tem^es. 


heart. 

oe beat the tension, 
ould take his ^ics 

Swordfish of spacel »=• » -—■'M- .._c. 

Somewhere in tlie Lhasinuic fleet, frantic 

r*®”i ^ ''s*'"*' wild in a chaotic fury 

*a olJ« of all naval tactics— old even of twisted metal. The anti-acccleratiM aejB 
shridred as springs absorbed hie shock 
mrarnes had maneuvered and rammed each Things cleared sbwiy He scira^^' 

j-y Mr 

idle had broken, the jagged 
awiy, but the enemy voicl 


the aipes-modera equipment of a space- The ship' 

fleet has no defense. “ -* 

Sanat forced his way 

strapped himself into 

I, and be felt the springs absorb the 


to the visiphite and 


Sanat held hb breath as he scanned spgi 
of wrecked ships, and < 
red remnants of thefeoeii 


leoulskim 


3 


backward jerk as the ‘ship sprang it 
sodden acceleration. were 

Be didn't bother with that. tt»o^. He Th 
wanted to watch the battle There wain't behin 
on* here, nor ai^bere in the Galaxy, that on hi 
l^ol whsJ he did. They risked only their He 
Iivesi and he risked a dream tlijt he had, veters 
almoat single-handed, created out of "Fi 
““hine. i„j, j 

He had taken an tpadittic Galaxy and un„V 
drarm it into revolt against the reptile. He also » 
bad takes an Earth on the point of de- we've 
strurtion a^ dragged k from flie brink His 

ataoduorded. A Human vktoir would Sanat did" not imnd thit. For a smelt- 
a v^ory for Loam Fdip Sanat and on ecstatic moment, he stood motkinlesa, faa 
c-™- transfigured. 

He. and Earth, and the Galaxy were Earth was free! Humanity was saved! 


s Smitl— Smitt, tlic 


rteived word frem 'Vega. Tlie Lha- 
Home Fleet has been smashed— and 
ith the needles. The war is over and 
woo, V’osr'.r ' 



